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ee pietys who; led by will 2 $6} tl 
| Dares boldly to retaliate ill for ill, 

Too late, in bitternefs bf ſoul, ſhall own, | 

\ - Judgihent and A are with God alone: 


8 R Fs ARDEN was the chief ſur- 
viving branch of an Iriſh family of that | 
name, Uneally diſtinguiſhed for birth, ad 
through many generations very highlyallicd. | 
He had early married a Scots lady, who 2. _ 
ranked kings among her anceſtors; and Bee: - 
prejudices, had confirmed his own, inf favour Ol 


of the rights of the expelled houſe gb: 
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2 . CANTERBURY TALES. 


Than Perhaps i in this opinion he * 
indirectly flattered the pride that told him 
his children might hope much, did a mo- 
narch reign to whom they could chim af- 
finity. Pride has been juſtly ranked among 
the firſt of human foibles ; but it has one 
advantage over the reſt—it i is generally ſin- 
gle in the mind. A proud man demands 
| fo much of himſelf, that if his heart is not 
the ſeat of virtue, it muſt be from his 
reckoning among his wants, underſtanding: 
Sir Edward Arden had n other failing than 
pride: with bounded means he often con- 
e to be munificent; and with Haley 


immediate claims on his- feelings, he had 


yet a ſtock of ſympathy ever ready for the 


fc rtunate. Not doubting that he thould 
me et a counterpart in bis ſiſter, Lady Let- 
Elia, whom he had not ſeen for many 
Veats, be ſet out for England in the year 


1744, with two children the preceding ſum- 


| mer 


be — 
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mer had left motherleſs; ; reſolving to commit 5 
theſe treaſures to the care of his fiſter; and 
follow the fortunes of Charles Stuart. 8 
Lady Lettin gha Was not wichout her 
brother's falling: though pride in her took 
not the rich colouring of virtue. Diſtin- 
guiſhed for beauty, ſhe had early married 
advantageouſly, and paſſed her whole life 
Within the chilling circle of a court. The 
great ſatisfaction ſhe expreſſed at finding her 
little nephew and niece exquiſitely hand- 
ſome, was ſoon loſt when ſhe underſtood 
from their father they were to become her 
charge, and that he was going to embark in | 
a deſperate ſcheme; ; the event of which the 
courtiers prognoſticated, while the proſpect 
filled them all with horror. The argu- 
| ments uſed by Lady Lettingham . to detain 
her brother were fo ill calculated to act upon 
a high and generous' ſpirit, * he only 
FFF | lamented 


*% 


: <4 _- CANTERBURY TALES: - 
lamented he had expoſed himſelf to hearing 
them; or ſought for his children a guardian 
fo worldly and narrow-minded. The two 

ſo dear to him were yet, however, but 
children; and he thought he ſhould certainly 
return ſoon enough to prevent their being 
contaminated greatly, either by their aunt's 
precepts or example. F inding every effort 
to change Sir Edward's reſolution ineffec- 


e eee e eee eee er i TY 
9 i ** 8 ** . A " 
- 5 7 1 * Na „ eee , 
2 4 1% F CI 
* 4 - If 
* 7 


tual, Lady Lettingham exacted one com- | 


pliance, even her brother thought not un- 
wiſe - to aſſume the family name of his 
; wife, i in taking up arms, that his own might 


ing acceded to this, Sir Edward took a long 
leave of all dear to him, — for he was 
among the butchered priſoners, alter, the 


battle of alleen 


„ 


no 


11 * * * * ” $ 1 4 


be ſaved from diſgrace, if he failed. Hav- 


3 Leer ER conſoled herſelf with 
thinking, the | evil ended there. She wore ö 


| THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 0 
no mourning, paid her devoirs to the tri- 
umphant duke, and ere long got her young | 
nephew recommended to his protection; 
whoſe innocent little hand took; from that 
ſtained with the blood of his father, a com- 
miſſion. Her beauty yet gave Lady Let- 
tingham influence; and a nobleman, diſtin- 
| guiſhed for his wit, politeneſs, and general 
acceptation, undertook to. give the young 
Sir Edward Arden ſome of thoſe diabolical 
worldly precepts he perpetuated in his let- 
ters to his ſon, fince 8 aan 4% 


Lady Lia having thus; to her 
own admiration, acquitted herſelf of her 
promiſe. to her brother, in taking care of his 
ſon, now turned her attention towards his | 
daughter. Nature had been laviſh. to the 
young lady of the dangerous grace of 
beauty; and her aunt well knew if the 
mind could be turned in a certain manner, 
* mi icht bene, the poſſeſſor every other 

| B3 | adyan- 
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| 6 She had once been near FOR 


planting the . Counteſs of Yarmouth her- 
ſelf ; and there would be more kings, as 


well as more favourites. Anxiouſly did 


ſhe practiſe on a moſt, delicate complexion 


by delicate - coſmetics : anxiouſly form to 
every fantaſtic twiſt of faſhion Miſs Ar- 


den's rich profuſion of auburn hair: now 


X would ſhe ſodden, by chicken. gloves, to an | 


inſipid whiteneſs, 'thoſe white hands teinted 
within; by' the bounty of nature, with the 
hues of the roſe and the hyacinth; and 


i nov check the agile grace of youth, that 


the: drawing room ſtep, and haughty bend, 
might early become habit, and a due con- 


ſidderation of the rank of the perſon ſpoken 


to, be always taken into view in the civili- 
ties of falutation. All this was done ta 


: Lady Lettingham's great ſatisfaction; and 
Miſs Arden, at the age of fifteen, was as 
cold-hearted, ſupercilious, and ignorant; as 


eee eee ware.. But. ſhe had beauty. 
manner, 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. Po. 
manner, Faſhion; and, in the glow. of 
intoxication , univerſal admiration excites, 
ſunk on her admirers all her intellectual 
deficiencies. 0 


Thus to have formed her niece could 
alone conſole Lady Lettingham for the mi- 
ſery her nephew brought upon her. He had, 
moſt unluckily, his father's failing, pride; 
therefore knew not how to accept a favour, 
far leſs to ſue for one. He had another 
failing, equally incompatible with ſucceſs in 
life, —ſincerity. He had been known to 
treat Lord C's opinion with contempt; and 
even to mention openly many other nables © 
men as knaves or fools. To add to his 
aunt's affliction, he had warm paſſions, and 
gave a: boundleſs looſe to them. Hardly leſs 
lovely in perſon: than his ſiſter, he was ſacs - : 
rounded with rich young women, among TP 
whom he might have commanded. his own 
fortune, had he not been for ever raving 
RD A 4 
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over a dice box, or maſquerading -with ſine 
kept miſtreſs.” Want of money, Which ; 
makes o many men villains, alone made 
Sir Edward Arden rational, or good. The 
generous ſpirit of his father would then 
revive in him; and he diſdalned to jbe laviſh | 


m4 


at Fw 44% ga of W ns eo 8 


Abe ENT Mi Arden e ew to 
1 ber aunt's houſe the amorous, the gay, the 
I aärxpated. Lady Lettingham played well, 
and high: nay, it was thought that ſhe thus 
half ſupported her ſplendid eſtabliſhment. 
Thoſe: who'knew this, choſe to purchaſe the 
honour of flirting with the beautiful Miſs 
Arden, by a ſacrifice of their ſuperfluous 


„ caſh 3 while ſpendthrifts, new to life, im- 


- vo Lau OILS. had 
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puted thoſe . immenſe loſſes to love they 
ſhould rather have aſcribed to ignorance. © -- 
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__  -* The race of life, however, in the higher 
1 circles, i is ſoon run: bounded minds, like 
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| THE YOUNG LADY's' TALE, 9 
| ſickly appetites, are ſubject to ſatiety; and 
it is not ſo neceſſary the object, or the diſh, , 
ſhould be ſuperior to the former, as new. 
Miſs Arden with aſtoniſhment ſaw one train 14 
of lovers diſappear; but another ſucceeded, 
and her aſtoniſhment was forgotten. Lady 
Lettingbam found ſuch a harveſt in the | 
attraction of her niece, that ſhe was in : 
no hurry to marry her; and it was not 
till Miſs Arden was a depoſed toaſt, that ſhe 
ever gueſſed her ſovereignty was doubt- 
ed. Diſappointment embittered a mind not 
without pride, though without any power 
to turn that to a generous uſe. In this 
frightful conjuncture | ſhe caſt her eyes 
upon the few admirers who had not yet 
deſerted, to ſee if among them ſhe could 
chuſe a huſband that might ſave her vanity 
T ber heart ſhe had never thought it necef- 
ſary to conſult. But now her condeſeen- 
ſion was not leſs fatal to her views than her 
inſolence had been. The man who under- 
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454 0 the proud fair one meant at laſt to 
marry him, found ſo many reaſons to avoid 
the chain, that Miſs Arden ſoon ſaw herſelf | 
without a lover. To be a departed: beauty 


at · twenty-one was beyond all endurance; 


— ſhe arraigned her aunt for bringing her 
cout a mere child —the men for liking the 


mere children better that had come out 


ſince, and the whole world for not doing 


juſtice to her charms. Taſte ſtill was hers; 
and that, happily diſplayed, might have the 
effect of novelty. Milliners were worn 


out; mantua- makers brains racked; but, 


however ſingular — however elegant — the 
Arden robe, the Arden bonnet, no more 
became the rage; and miſs Arden was 


obliged to be overlooked, or to follow the 


whim of ſome other miſs, who had no ad- 


vantage Over her but that of not having yet 


e the * ie. 


Her mother "PE prayer. 3 e 
| reminded 
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"reminded Miſs Arden the was only twenty- 
four, when, in the world of beauty and 
faſhion, ſhe ſaw too clearly that ſhe was a 
dead letter, If a young country baronet pre- 
| ſumed at an aſſembly to uſe his own eyes, 
and cry out, there was not a woman ſo 
handſome as Miſs Arden preſent, the opera- 
. glaſs of ton was inſtantly levelled—* Ah, 
Miſs Arden ! poor Miſs Arden! yes, ſhe 
has been handſome; — I remember her a 
toaſt.” The ſtranger ſtood corrected, and 
often was aſhamed to have given a judg- 
ment no man of his own age joined in. 


Life is not life on terms like theſe to an 
acknowledged beauty; and Miſs Arden was 
conſidering how to change to ad vantage her 

ſphere of action, when the death of Lady 
Lettingham aſcertained her fate. The high | 

ſtyle of that lady's eſtabliſhment made her 
debts exceed all ſhe left behind; and the 
beautiful Miſs Arden ſuddenly found ber- 
„„ | |. I 
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ſelf without a lover; a friend, a fortune, or 
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helpleſsneſs of an unformed mind, his ſiſter 
threw: herſelf, feit now, even to the extent, 
the evils of thoughtleſsneſs and ſelf-indul- 


gence. The little fortune he had inherited 
was already mortgaged—the beauty he emi- 
nently poſſeſſed already faded —the friends 
mere kindneſs might have ſecured to him 


offended by his exceſſes, or chilled by his 


neglect, were all withdrawn ;and, he had now 


to ſupport and guard a young woman, ſpoiled | 
by the idolatry of that world by which the 
was already forgotten; and without one re- 
ſource; in her own mind * an inſults 


or its evils. 


It is among the many advantages men poſ- 


ſeſs over women, that they may, if they will, 


know themſelves ;. and perkaps to that 
| | alone 


ir: 8 Arden, on whom, in the 


— 
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THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. . 4 
alone may be aſcribed their ſuperiority of 
judgment in all the great contingencies of 
life. Women breathe, as it were, in an 

artificial atmoſphere ; and what hot-houle | 
roſe can bear without ſhrinking even thoſe 
genial gales that bring the garden plants to 
5 perfection ? Yet, let not the men, therefore, 
impute to themſelves the power of eſcaping 
the univerſal charm of flattery: — on the 
contrary, from its very novelty, it has, 
in ſome inſtances, | ſuch a wonderful ef- 
fect, that a well-imagined, or well timed 
compliment, from a fair lady, has, perhaps, 

ere now, — 85 a ee one. 


During a country wiki; to a ns Sir Ed- | 
ward Arden prevailed on to invite his ſiſter, 
while ſhe mourned for her aunt, it occurred 
to them all, that India was a ſoil rich in 
wealth, and. as yet unpeopled with beauties : | 
A where a young woman, with merely a tole- 


. Table perſon and d reputable introduction, ſel- 
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dom failed to e her fortune. What then 
might not the highly born, highly bred, beau- 
tiful Miſs Arden, promiſe herſelf? 5 The G0 


Fg Ie, who was ſoon to depart for that 
kountry, was among thoſe bon vivants Sir 


Edward termed his friend. Mr. Selwyn had 


already brought home an immenſe fortune 
from the Eaſt, and was now to return in a 
high ſtyle. Several ladies availed them- 


ſelves of his patronage and protection, and 
were to partake his accommodations; but 


10 Miſs Arden all gave way : and as Go- 


vernor Selwyn always preſented her his 
hand, and the firſt place, the found, even in 
| her humiliating voyage, a conſequence, that 
| pratified 4 . at once en and weak. 


Governor Selwyn! was one not leſs fa- 
voured by fortune than flighted by nature. 


He was more than ordinary, — diſguſting. 
Courage and cunning had, at his outſet in 


8 fopphes the as of virtue and forti- 
| tude ; 


THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 15 
| tude : he therefore had brought back to 
England rank, wealth, reputation. He 
lived for ſome years magnificently ; not 
becauſe he was generous, but luxuribus; 
and he ſpeculated i in the Alley, only to mul 
tiply thoſe riches which already were more 
than he ought to have poſſeſſed, or knew 
how to enjoy. The conſequence is obvious. 
A ſingle error undid him. His ſubſtantial 
wealth vaniſhed, but the ſhadow fill re- 
mained; and, to impoſe on his own circle, he 
even increaſed that expenſive eſtabliſhment _ 
which he had no juſt means of maintaining. 
Zut Governor Selwyn had already lived long 
enough to know, that the only way to get 
money is not to appear to want it. He 
now aſſured his circle, all things in the Euſt 
were going to rack and ruin for want of 
him; and that he could no longer reſiſt the 
kind urgency, and ſplendid offers of his 
friends, to take once more upon him the 
irkfome office * We! he had given up 
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| 16 I. CANTERBURY. TALES, 
for life. A word was ſufficient to make 
| the firſt tradeſmen in London wait on him 
for orders; and the Governor embarked in 
| all the pomp of Eaſtern n. ſur- 
7 rounded with fair * 8 e 
0 Mi a was ſo REG beautifdl 
and elegant, and ſo anxious ever to appear 
to advantage, that the Governor, having 
trifled in ſecret with two or three pretty 
| light. coquettes, who laughed at his ugly 
face and his ſuperannuated ; gallantry, now 
reſolved to devote himſelf to this lofty 
charmer. He already knew the had no 
other aim than the other miſſes; to make 
her fortune; and that ſhe would value him 


| but as ſhe thought that might be aſcertain- 
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ed: yet ſtill he devoted himſelf to her. 
He wẽ˖aꝛais certain ſhe was ignorant of the 
change in his circumſtances ; and he had 
cheated his oven ſex ſo often, that it ap- 


« . a mere e amuſement to cheat a woman. 
„ | Miſs 
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' Miſs Arden liſtened to his gallantry like a | 
well-bred lady, who knew exactly how to 9 


eſtimate it. He ſoon ſaw, a rich or hand- 
ſome rival might ſtep in, and at leaſt puzzle 
her choice. He therefore became more paſ- 
: ſionate, more importunate: and that no 
doubt, on the ſcorce of fortune, might make 
her heſitate, he offered to ſign a deed, 
obliging himſelf to ſettle the whole of his, 
on her and her heirs. Miſs Arden pauſed. 
This was the beſt offer ſhe had for a length 
of time had. The Governor might always 
| interfere with her views, if | rejected. She 
could have no more than all of any mans 
fortune. She forgot he was old and ugly, 
in the remembrance that he was rich: and 
having allowed him to make a will, as the 
moſt ſecure and ſimple method of enſuring | 
to her his property, Miſs Arden yielded; 
and the ſhip's chaplain married her to Go- 
vernor Selwyn. As each ſuppreſſed their 
motives in on match, love and reaſon could 
Vol. II. C | hardly | 
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} "hardly have given to matrimony more ap- 


parent happineſs: but, alas ! all our enjoy- : 


ments are uncertain, and this was fleeting. 


Governor Selwyn died almoſt immediately | 


on reaching tand. His difconfolate relict for- 
got neither the forms of her ſnuation; nor i its 
rights: but judge of her mortification and 
amazement, when ſhe found herſelf. little 
richer than at her embarkation. She how- 
ever adroitly wvailed herſelf of the example 
by which the had been duped. The fame 
of poſſeſſing a large fortune is almoſt equal 
o the poſſeſſion of it, if the feelings are nor 
| Governor Selwyn was embalmed in 
great e and his lovely widow again ſt. 
ſal for England, with all his train of black 
ſlaves, Indian canopies, ous fervices, and 
magnificent china. 


ob + 


Sir Edward Arden had procured his wi- 
dowed ſiſter a ſumptuous dwelling ; and ſhe 
celebrated the obſequies of her * dear, dear 
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generous Governor with a grandeur that 


drew all eyes upon her.— **Ah ! bow lovely 
is Mes. Selwyn in her weeds !”' cried thoſe 


who could not recolle& Miſs Arden, in her 


| ſimple mourning for Lady Lettingham. 
Her doors were beſieged, and when it be- 


came her to open them, lovely, lovely Mrs. 


- Selwyn was again the fon, Again her name 
appeared in tire newſpaper—again her face 
Vas at every print-ſhop : and all the world 


bowed at hs * of the rich _— MI 


But Mrs. — now knew the world in 


all its ways; and had no time to loſe in 
© Gxing ſome man of rank and fortune, yet 
unverſed in them. In her parties ſome- 


times appeared the young Duke of Aber- 


deen. Through the avarice and partiali- 


ty of his father, he had lived till near 
eight and-twenty with little more informa- 
tion or acceptation than bis ſte ward; when 
| C2 N a ſur- 
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a ſurfeit, taken at a public feaſt, carried boch 
his father and elder brother out of the 
world, leaving him ſole maſter of a large 
fortune, and diſtinguiſhed by high rank. 
He rolled up to London immediately, with 
3 that prodigal ſplendor incidental to perſons 
ſuddenly. enriched; and then had good ſenſe 
enough to perceive that he wanted every 
thing but money to qualify him for ſuperior 
ſociety. The elegant manners of Sir Ed- 
_ ward: Arden ſtruck him. The beauty of 
his ſiſter ſeiſed on his fancy. Hardly able 
from mauvaiſe honte to reply to her graceful 
| addreſs to him, the Duke yet adored her 
for the very eaſe be wanted : and Mrs, Sel- 
' - wy was in poſſeſſion of the Duke of Aber- 
deen's heart, ere the youn ger coquettes had 
woven the light chains by which they 
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meant to enthrall it. Mrs. Selwyn ſoon 
ſaw in the conſtant viſits of the Duke, and 
the increaſing aukwardneſs of his addreſs, : 

| e her 
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her power; but the great advantages of 
ſuch a' match made her readily overlook 
the little defects of his mien. 


_ Time, however, ſhowed her, that this un- 
formed Duke had not only ſtrong paſſions, 
but | ſtrong ſenſe; and, however eaſy it 
might be to bias the firſt to her purpoſe, to 
act on the-laſt required moſt refined addreſs. 
She therefore grew- more reſerved in her 
. converſation, . though more impaſſioned in 
her manner. Whenever marriage was hinted 
at, ſhe ſunk into a tender rèverie; and ſome- 
times, on her raiſing her eyes, the Duke 
ſaw thoſe fine eyes flooded with tears. The 
indiſtinct alarm ſuch a conduct cauſed. in- 
_ creaſed his affection· He importuned her 
to confide to him the care that preyed on 
her peace, and blighted the happineſs. ſhe | 
allowed him to hope for. Having wrung 8 
from her a promiſe of revealing the ſecret, 
the lover engaged to come to her houſe the 
ny „ 
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next evening, when the door ſhould be 
cloſed on all but himſelf. The Duke felt, 
in this flattering diſtinction, a full aſſurance 
of ſucceſs, and paſt the interval in revolving 
every poſſible cauſe for the diſtreſs of his 
beautiful e without S he RAR 8 
the * one. 
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5 enn ſaw her enn u „e 
point of a moment; and omitted no art of 


| the toilette to improve her natural beauty. a 
Her apartment was ſcented with the rich 


odours of the Eaſt; gauze ſhades ſoftened 


every ligtit a gold muſlin robe was girt to 
. Her: : graceful wailt with a purple ſaſh, and 
dan the» luxurious drapery of à Circaſſian 


ſlave: while her heart, throbbing now with 
- hope, and now with fear, gave to her cha- 
tadter what it naturally moſt wanted ſen- 
fibinty and intereſt. The Duke of Aber 
deen, unuſed to the world, and to Women. 


4 5 a unge and n delight, when 
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THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 23 
myſteriouſly condufted to ſuch a Mahome- 
tan paradiſe. No ſooner were they alone, 

than, falling at her feet, he implored her 
full, her promiſed confidence. She now 
entreated his pardon for having given him 
reaſon to expect it, but felt herſelf fo ut- 
| - terly unable to avow à circumſtance which 
might rob her for ever of him, that the i in 
vain reſolved to be ſincere. The anxious 
over found fear wrought up to agony ; 
mus conjectures over-did, as ſhe meant they 
| ſhould, the reality: in fine, in learning 
that Mrs. Selwyn had nothing ta give him 
but her heart and her band, the Duke felt 
a tranſport To great, that all the faQtitious 
part of her conduct and character at once 
diſappeared. A ſpecial licence was obtairied 
the next day; and Sir Edward Arden was 
ſummoned to give the hand of his ſiſter to 
| the Duke of Aberdeen, The bride had 
| influence enough over her huſband, to Pre- 
rail on him to keep her ſecret; and his 
Cc 53 5 
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fortune was too ample to render the pay 


ment of her debts a matter of any conſe- 


quence. 
Elevated almoſt U hope, the Du- 
cheſs of Aberdeen had now only one wiſh to 


gratify ; it was to mortify by her magnifi- 


cence, overbear by her rank, and humble 


dy her beauty, the whole circle with whom 


ſhe had once mixed. But the Duke had no 
. taſte for this kind of gratification; and to in- 
dulge the paſſion ſhe had inſpired, entreated 


her to retire to his ſeat in Scotland, in terms 


ſo ſtrong, that ſhe knew not how to avoid 


complying. Her brother took occaſion to 


point out to her the neceſſity of ſhowing her 
gratitude and affection to the Duke, by 
other means than a perpetual ſelf-indul- 


4 gence. Io rid herſelf of a Mentor, and 


\ 


weary her huſband of his own plan, the 


Ducheſs at length conſented to ſet out, with | 


a 1 ſuit, for her baniſhment. 


That 
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That her ſpleen might have an object, 


when it overpowered her reſolutions, the 
Ducheſs, however, carried with l 
humble couſin, of the name of Archer, who | 
was thrown by family derangements on | 


the bounty of Sir Edward and his ſiſter. | 
Miſs Archer had had the ſingular advantage 
of engaging the regard of all who ever 


knew her; and for a very ſimple reaſon — 
neither nature, nor fortune, permitted her 
to rivalany body. Her features had every 


diſadvantage of uglineſs, but that of being 


remarkable; her figure was ſmall, her arti- 
culation imperfect. Accompliſhments would 
have been unnoticed in Miſs Archer, and 


the had good ſenſe: enough to' forbear -dif- 
playing thoſe ſhe indulged herſelf in acquir- 


ing. She had, however, a mind ſtrong by 


nature, and improved by literature; a juſt 
and refined taſte, and a ſweetneſs of tem- 
per few women can boaſt. Theſe advan- 
tages are of ſo little eſtimation i in poliſhed 


an 5 
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7 ſociety, that Miſs Archer reached five and 
twenty without. having had it in her power 
to gratify any paſſion, in either accepting, 
. or rejecting, a ſingle lover. She had the 5 
additional vexation ef heing always a ſen 
leQed perſon to affiſt at the nuptials of 
ber young friends; and the univerſal con- 
fidante of other people's love-affairs and 
: griefs, becauſe ſhe had none of her own te 
dean them with in return, and ſhowed 
patient ſweetneſs i in hearing, as as well as ad- 
Fiſing. Such a friend might have. been the 
firſt of bleſſings to the Ducheſs of Aberdetn, 
| bad ſhe ſought by rational. means rational 
| > happineſs; but no ſooner was that. lady 
convinced the Duke's magnificent domains 
contained not one perſon worth either 
charming or fretting, than the ſunk into 
; ennui. Even her beauty no longer way her 
eare; and when the Duke inſinvated any 
diſpleaſure: at her utter negle@ of herſelf, 
and him, ſhe e aſked bim, If he 
| would 
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THE YOUNG LADY's TALE, 27 
would have her dreſs for the owls and the 


| daws;” adding, · that if he meant to ſee her 


whit inſadto be, he muſt let her mix 
again with thoſe ſhe was uſed to mix with.“ 
Miſs Archer's advice the ſoon treated with 


| ſuperlative contempt; and the Duke of Aber- 


deen painfully felt that bis heart was al- 
ready thrown back on his hands. 


Ig the friendſhip of Sir Edward Arden, 


boch yet found a ſolid good, and an equal 


fatiofuction;:: The generous aſſiſtance of the 
Duke had enabled the Baronet to viſit his 
native country, and pay off a mortgage on 


his patrimony, without which it would have 


been added- to the eſtates of the Bellarney 
family. The Earl being lately dead, his 
vaſt fortunes were veſted in his only child 


and heireſs, Lady Emily Fitzallen ; Who 
vas now firſt brought out at the Caſtle, 
and the beauty of the day. Sir Edward 


Arden ſaw her there, and was not himſelf 
unſeen, © 
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unſeen, — ſymmetry, poliſhed | man- 

ners, and a moſt winning addreſs, made 

him a univerſal favourite among the ladies; 

and the gentle Lady Emily amply repaid 
. him for the admiration he gave her. The 
ES, old Counteſs of Bellarney was unwilling to 

| give up a mortgage ſo very advantageous, 
as that of Sir Edward 8 patrimony. i Many. 


1 | | conferences enſued, at which Lady Emily 
uus ſometimes obliged. to be preſent; at 
1 length the Counteſs, to her infinite ſurpriſe, 


rr from keeping Sir Edward's eſtate, under- 

ſ.tod chat Lady Emily was ready to beſtow on 

aim all thoſe ſhe inherited. The old lady's 
| conſent was unwillingly wrung from her; 

5 and Sir Edward ſuddenly found himſelf 

=. poſſeſſed of a moſt. lovely and tender bride, 

z with half a principality. as her fortune. 
"Time had corrected his love of diſſipation, and . 
every other foible, bounded circumſtances, | 
and boundleſs wiſhes, had produced in him, 
Ara the > period of youth: and bis 

high 
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| THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 29 
high ſpirit, glowin g heart, and refined cha- 
rater, ſo completely endeared him in a few 
months to Lady Bellarney, as well as to her 
daughter, that his will became no leſs a law 
with one than the other. Sir Edward con- 
ſtantly correſponded with the Duke; and, 
in the deſcription of his domeſtic felicity, 

: ſharpened the pang of diſappointment in 

his brother-in-law's heart. Yet in the hope 
of an heir the Duke found his affection re- 
vive; and as Lady Emily gave Sir Edward 
the ſame proſpect, it was gaily agreed be- 

tween the huſbands, that the lady who was 
firſt enough recovered to travel, ſhould come 
to the other. The delicacy of Lady Emily's 

habit made her a ſevere ſufferer for ſome 

: months, when the became the mother of a 
ſweet little girl, Great was the delight of - 

Lady Emily ; but, alas ! brief. A. cold - 
taken by quitting her room too early, to 
viſit the Counteſs who was ſeriouſly indif- 

| poſed, brought on a fever, ſo delicate a 


e ſubject 
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ſubject could not firaggle through; and the 


diſtracted Sir Edward loſt at nineteen the 


idol of his ſoul. So acute was his grief, 
chat his health ſeverely ſuffered, The ſcene 


of a happineſs ſo exquiſite became odzous to 


| him; he aſſiſted with the old Counteſs at 
the baptiſm of his daughter, called her by 


the beloved name of Emily, and bathing 


Sher with tears, committed her, witk all 


her vaſt fortune (for by che will of Lord 


Bellarney it was ſo to deſcend) to the charge 


of her grandmother, and reſolved to ſeek, 


In the ſociety of his ſiſter and the Duke, 


_P the e he Gs even with them 


— 
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And well might he Sites for — 


was already wholly baniſhed from the feat 
of the Duke of Aberdeen. Horn to love 


and hate with vehemence, that nobleman no 


ſooner found that his wife took no pleafure 
n che firſt paſſion, than ſhe expoſed | 
| . - | herſelf 
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tne YOUNG Laby's TALE. 3. 
kerfelf to become the objeci of the laſt. 
Yet the- impaſſioned heart will have ſome 


object, and none was within reach of the 


Duke but Miſs Archer. She had no attrac- 
tion ſave mind; yet, in the tyranny of a 
beauty, t that was firſt brought to light. The 
Duke ſoon ſtudied her convenience, ſoothed 


her wounded pride, found her neceſſary to 


his happineſs, and well knew how to make 
himfelf fo to hers. Exquiſitely fuſceptible 
of gratitude, Miſs Archer perceived not the 


danger of indulging its emotions, nor how - 
fine that fibre of the human heart is by 
: which the paſſions communicate. Hers. 
were all awakened by the Duke, who better 


knew how to. calculate his own influence 


than ſhe did. Honour, feeling, every right 
Principle, bade him ſpare the young woman 
who had no other good than the one he 


might rob her of; but the loved him, the 


alone loved him; and, in giving her up. he 
deſtined himſelf to know only a chilling ex 


— 


1 


1 8 . 
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ſubject could not ſtruggle through; and the 
| GiſtraQted Sir Edward loſt at nineteen the 
_ Idol of his ſoul. 80 acute was his grief, 
chat his health ſeverely ſuffered; The ſcene | 
of a happineſs fo exquiſite became odious to 
bim; he aſſiſted with the old Countels at 
the baptiſm of his daughter, called her by 
| the beloved name of Emily, and bathing 
Her with tears, committec her, with all 
her vaſt fortune (for by the will of Lord 
-Bellarney it was fo to deſcend) to the charge 
of her grandmother, and reſolved to ſeek, 
In the ſociety of his ſiſter and the Duke, 
* the __ he en even with them 


And a might he deſpair ; for peace 
was already wholly baniſhed from the feat 
"it: the Duke of Aberdeen. Born to love 79 
and hate with vehemence, that nobleman no 
ſooner found that his wife took no pleaſure 
n. the firſt * than ſhe expoſed 
| . Ws herſelf 


* 
» 
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kerſelf to become the objet of the laſt. 


Yet the impaſſioned heart will have ſome 


object, and none was within reach of the 
Duke but Miſs Archer. She had no attrac- 


tion fave. mind; yet, in the tyranny of a 


beauty, that was firſt brought to light. The 
Duke ſoon ſtudied her convenience, ſoothed 


her wounded pride, found her neceſſary to 
his happineſs, and well knew how to make 
mimſelf ſo to hers. Exquiſitely ſuſceptible 
of gratitude, Miſs Archer perceived not the ; 
danger of indulging its emotions, nor how 
fine that fibre of the human heart is by 

| which the paſſions communicate. Hers. 
were all awakened by the Duke, who better 


knew how to. calculate his on influence 


than ſhe did. Honour, feeling, every right - 


principle, bade him {pare the young woman 


who had no other good than the one he 


might rob her of; but ſhe loved him, ſhe 


alone loved him; and, in giving her up, he 


deſtined bimſelf to know only a chilling ex- 2 


iſtence. 


— 


5 en to her. 


5 CANTERBURY TALES. 

iſtence. He ventured, in a moment of 

lonelineſs, a mark of partiality; and ſur- 

priſed at a novelty like that of being be- 
loved, a fearful kind of pleaſure cauſed an 


exclamation from Miſs Archer, but ill cal- 


eutated to check a lover: the Duke felt his 
power, and ſoon won her. The bitterneſs of 


her temorſe even in yielding, the exceſs of 
her tenderneſs, the reproaches ſhe laviſhed 
on herſelf, 'and the anxiety with which ſhe 


_ ſought to keep alive in his heart even the 
paſſion ſhe arraigned, all ated upon a ſtrong 


character like the Duke' * and bound him 


* 


2 ired of the conſtraint both were- 1 


in the houſe with tlie Ducheſs, the Duke 


often importuned Miſs Archer to quit it, , 


— 


for a hunting lodge he had at a little di- 
ſtance, which was according elegantly fitted 


up. for her; but the boundleſs paſſion the 


had for * made her rather indure all 


_ 
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the humours of his wife, than Joſe that 
portion of his ſociety ſhe muſt give up, were 
the to accept this diſgraceful, though ſafe, 
home. Yet the ſituation ſhe ſoon! found 
Herſelf in ſhowed that was a meaſure the 
muſc ere long yield to. 6 


, The pregnancy of the Ducheſs cauſed a | 
public joy, and that of Miſs Archer a ſecret 
one, to her lover. He paſſionately defired _ 
a ſon; and therefore, as far as poſſible, in- 
dulged the whims of the Ducheſs, v 
ſoothing | more tenderly her guilty rival. 
A delicacy of mind Miſs Archer ſtill che- 
riſhed made her anxiouſly conceal her ſitu- 


ile 


ation; nor had the Ducheſs any ſuſpicion : 
of it, when one day, the deſſert being on the 
table, the two ladies caſt a longing look on 
a peach of ſingular beauty and ſize. Both 
at one moment reached out a hand to take _ 
it; but the Ducheſs, as the neareſt, fuc- | 
ceeded. Miſs Archer ſtruggled for a little 
Vor. = > - while * 


* + 


her 
reviled her in the moſt opprobrious terms. 
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while 210 her ſenſe of diſappointment, 
when, after changing colour many times, 
ſhe fainted away. The exclamation of the 
Duke; his ſuddenly ſtarting from his chair, 
his manner of careſſing the guilty inſenſible, 
together with her perſon, on which the Du- 


cheſs now fixed her eyes, in one moment 


unfolded to that weak and furious woman 


the whole truth. The frenzy of her paſſion 
could not be controlled; ſhe exhauſted her- 


ſelf i in reproaching her huſband; and, ſeeing 


retched couſin beginning to revive, 


The only effect of this ill-judged rage was 
to make the Duke throw aſide all regard to 
decorum: he avowed the guilt ſhe charged 
him with, but bade her find in herſelf his 


excuſe; and ſoothing the unfortunate 'and 


filent Miſs Archer, admoniſhed his wife to 
imitate at leaſt that part of her couſin's con- 
duct. The Duchieſs, exaſperated beyond all 


ſpeech; threw: herſelf into violent fits; and 
l ia, | it 8 MY * the 
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the Duke, having ordered the ſervants to 

convey her to her own apartment, led Miſs 
Archer to her's himſelf; and leaving at the 
door ſeveral domeſtics, he charged them, at 
their peril, neither to admit the Ducheſs be- 
yond that threſhold, nor any of the family 

attending on her. He now went to viſit his 
wife, who refuſed to ſee him ; and having 
given orders to her women'no leſs nn 
to * her, he withdrew. | | 


The weak and guilty Miſs Archer, a 
had againſt her better judgment ſacrificed 
her virtue, recovered from inſenſibility only 
to ſink into deſpair. The Duke found her 4 
, in its extremity, and ſpared no effort to 3 
reconcile her to herſelf, and thoſe indigni- | 
ties and ſufferings from which he could not 
ſave her. He ſolemnly vowed, that as ſoon as 
the Ducheſs ſhould have given him an heir, he 
would ſeparate for ever from her; and in the | 
interim . own. x ſafety ſhould be aſſured by 
my» her 


1 5 */ 


"44 : 


36 | CANTERBURY TALES. 


her going immediately t to the lodge, already 4 
Prepared for her reception, whither he meant 


to retite, till his wife ſhould come to reaſon. 
"Fs. phyſician he had ſent for now arrived, 
and finding Miſs Archer had firong ſym- 
ptome of premature labour, ordered her not 


to be removed. The Duke having re- 
peated his injunctions concerning her be- 


ing unmoleſted, to the ſervants in charge, 


mounted his horſe, and rode to the lod age, 


| to meditate more at leiſure. 


The Ducheſs of Aberdeen, having no 


5 complaint of che heart, was not long a ſuf- 
ferer. She no ſooner underſtood that the 
| Duke. had quitted her houſe, than, notwith= 

| fanding her ſituation, ſhe flew to Miſs 
| Archer 8 apartment, to thunder i in her cars 


the : flaming | indignation ſhe was yet burſt- 


; ing with. The ſervants poſted at the door 


reſolutely oppoſed her entrance 5 and after 


| threats and prayer, the was obliged to re- 


tr eat, 
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treat, and ſtudy a revenge proportioned to 
ſuch inſults. The ſuffering Miſs Archer 
ſent many humble letters, and meflages, 
expreſſed in the moſt penitent and moving 
terms, to her coulin ; but theſe only added 
fuel to the fire. The Ducheſs exhauſted 
language to compoſe her anſwers, without 


finding any words bitter enough to expreſs 
her Feelings. 


Tt was at this trying criſis the melancholy 
widower, Sir Edward Arden, landed from 
an Iriſh bark on the ſhores of Scotland, and 
rather choſe to be his own harbinger, than 
have notice given of his approach. Con- | 
fuſed and aſtoniſhed at ſight of a gueſt ſo 
unexpected, the ſervants, by their eyes, re- 
ferred Sir Edward from one to another, when 5 
he inquired for the Duke. Wholly occupied 
with his late bon, and his own ſufferings, 5 
the Baronet now took up the idea that his 
ſiſter had ended her days in the ſame raiſe; 
| DR D 3 rable 
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rable manner with his Emily, when he ſud- 
deply heard her voice in not a very harmo- 
nious key. He flew to her arms, and re- 
mained long there (for he fondly loved her) 
loſt in affliction and tears : thoſe ſhe ſhed 
he for ſome time imputed only to ſympathy 
for his loſs; but obſerving, at length, that 
they redoubled when he ſpoke of the Duke, 
and that her cheeks burnt with anger, he 
conſidered what had paſt more diſpaſſion- 
ately. He ſaw in her diſordered dreſs, in- 
dignant features, and, when he named her 
Lord, broken accents, ſome grief beyond 
2 common occaſion ; and he fondly entreat- 
ed her to confide her ſoul : inmoſt care to a 
brother who adored her. The haughty 
imprudent Ducheſs gave way at once to all 
5 the frenzy of her Jealouſy ; b the related the 
paſt ſcene with every aggravation her fancy 
ſuggeſted; while all the faulty part of her 
own conduct was unmentioned, | 


oy ” 


Having 
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Having ſhown Miſs Archer in. a light 
ſufficiently odious to exaſperate even Sir 
Edward, the Ducheſs implored him to aſſert 
an authority ſhe had not; and firſt turning 
the Duke's ſervants from the.door of. Miſs 
Archer, then employ his own. to expel her 
from the manſion, into which ſhe ſhad firſt 
brought guilt and miſery; declaring this 
the only ſatisfaction he could give her. 
Sir Edward felt even to the utmoſt the un- 
worthy conduct of the Duke, and the re- 
preſentations of his ſiſter; but his generous 
nature revolted at the idea of thus expelling 
a ' wretched woman, who might be more 
unfortunate than culpable; nor would he 
promiſe to be guilty of; inhumanity, hows 
ever worthleſs the. object. After pauſing, 
he required of his ſiſter a little time to Pre- 
pare his mind and regulate his conduct; 5 
then Preſſing her hand, fondly aſſured her, | 
that ſhe might ſafely entruſt her cauſe, to his 
EY care, 


ö 
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care, 1 he would either reſtore or re- 
oye her. 


b. 3 walked out to ruminate on 
this ſtrange C</airciſement, and form an eli- 
Bible plan for removing Miſs Archer, as the 

primary ſtep to reconciling the married peo- 


ple. By the account of the Ducheſs he in fact 


believed his couſin to he the ſole aggreſſor, 
and of courſe the ſingle object of puniſhment, 
Ahe bark that brought him over was yet 


moored in a little creek ; it was manned 
by ſome Iriſh fiſhermen, whom an extra- 


W 


30 to France; and his valet might by the 


ſame meatis be won to take charge of Miſs 
Archer, and lodge her in a convent, where 
his intereſt, and liberality, he was ſure, | 
would confine her,—This appeared a ſafs 


and eligible plan, ſhould the impriſoned 


arily. Yet he could 
5 hops 
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- hope to win her compliance only by one 
method—the idea that it was the wiſh of 
the Duke; who had choſen this way, that he 


might avoid further exaſperating his wife, 
or endangering her own ſafety.” = 


Sir Edward had received many letters from 
the Duke, and he paſt part of the night 
in counterfeiting his hand: at length he 
thought himſelf fafficiently ſucceſsful towrite 

a billet to Miſs Archer. He informed her, 
that, learning Sir Edward Arden was arrived, 
he was doubly unhappy about her ſafety ; 

he adviſed her to eſcape, ere his imperious 
ſiſter ſhould have enraged the Baronet by her 

ſtory, adding, that, to ſecure her from pur=. 
ſuit, he had ſent a ſmall veſſel with a woman 
to attend _her.—She had only to ſteal in 
the duſk. of the evening alone to the gar- | 
den gate, neareſt the beach, where ſhe would 
find that woman and a mariner waiting to 

conduct ber to the bark. Early in the morn- 


. » 
; ing 
— 
W g % 
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ing Sir Edward Arden e his. plan to 
his valet, who readily undertook to execute 
it ; and having charged him to fix on ſome 
woman. capable of aſſiſting Miſs Archer, 
ſhould the pains of child-birth ſciſe ber, 
and provided with every accommodation a 
perſon in expectation of them required, Sir 
Edward thought he had fully acquitted bim- 
ſelf of the duties of humanity, as well as 
5 kis e to his ſiſter. 


The frail Miſs Archer had a EY reco- 
ey from her pains, when the news of Sir | 
Edward's arrival almoſt cauſed her to re- 
| lapſe. The quiet that ſucceeded lulled her 
into a falſe ſecurity; and his letter, which 
was delivered to her in great ſecrecy, as 
from the Duke, ſeemed a comfort ſent her 

| by heaven itſelf. Without once reflect- 

ing on the improbability of the Duke 8 
| being awed by the arrival of any one into 


1 myſterious. underhand deere in his 
| own 
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on houſe, Miſs Archer waited impatiently 
for the appointed hour that was to enfran- 
chiſe her. When that approached, ſhe de- 
ſired to paſs the ſervants directed to pro- 
tea, but who had no authority to impri- 
ſon her; and ſtealing through the garden, 
bleſſed the moment that put: her into the 
power of thoſe ſhe found waiting for her. 
Sir Edward' valet ſent him, at the moment 
the veſſel ſet ſail, the glad news of her hav- 
ing voluntarily, and unobſerved, embarked. 
Sir Edward haſtened to inform his ſiſter, 
| without ſpeaking of his arrangements, that 
ſhe had for ever got rid of her troubleſome 
and formidable rival: when the Ducheſs, 
ſubject to extremes, in a tranſport of gra- 
tified revenge, fell into labour, and ſoon 
gave birth to a fine boy. This event 
cauſed a jubilee in the family: the ſervants 
vied who ſhould fly firſt with the news; - 3 
the Duke, and Miſs Archer was in a ante 1 N 


hour ruſs, i e oe, yt * 
| 


5 
An 
. : Y 
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In the time he had been obliged to ſpend 
in ſolitude, the Duke had reviewed his paſt 


conduct; and, even giving all the weight 


ſelf-love could to the faults of his wife, he 
had not been able to acquit his own heart. 


Miſs Archer, however tender her claim to 


- compaſſion, eſcaped not her ſhare of blame; 


and not all his underſtanding could reconcile 


Intereſts ſo oppoſite, or fix on the point of 
| morality, without ſacrificing feeling or 


honour. He had half reſolved to abide by 


his duty, even though he ſhould for ever 
' renounce Miſs: Archer, when he was in- 


formed of Sir Edward's unforeſeen and un- 
wiſhed arrival. In the expectation of a 


challenge, the Duke relinquiſhed all idea of 
conceding to his wife; and he found, with 


aſtoniſh ment, a whole day paſſed away, ; 
without either brother or ſiſter taking any 


_ Rep 1 in which he was a party. This * 


deration on the part of Sir Edward the 


1 Duke conhdered. as ' a Tavonrable omen; 


when 
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whenthe amazing news that Miſs Archer had, 
by] her own choice, withdrawn from his houſe, 

and that the Ducheſs had brought him an 
heir, at one moment reached him. Con- 
vinced that no force could have been uſed 
to Miſs Archer, the Duke imputed her 
removal only to the good offices of his 
brother-in-law, and called for his horſes, 
impatient to return home. He was, how- 
ever, met on the way by Sir Edward, whoſe 
face conveyed to the Duke the tenor of the 
converſation he wiſhed to hold with him. 
The ſervants cetiring, Sir Edward haughtily 
inquired if he was returning to. atone for 
the wrongs he had done his helpleſs wife. 
The Duke replied, that he conſidered the 
queſtionas 2 challenge, and demanded his | 
piſtol. A. word muſt have made them 


friends or foes, and to be the latter was thus 


their choice. They paſſed behind a thicket, 

and diſmounting, the Duke ſtood the fire of 

Sir Edward; . then gallantly and firmly re- 
ture] | | 
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turned it. Sir Edward' 8 ſecond ball grazed 
the ſhoulder of his antagoniſt, who, throw- 
ing down the remaining piſtol undiſcharged, 
cried out, You have had your revenge, 
Sir Edward; and now, without attaching 
to myſelf an odious imputation, I may own 
I have erred. Forget that error, and let 
this embrace renew a friendſhip, that will, « 
I hope, end rs with our * „ 
Wbo could reſiſt fo generous an enemy! ? 
— Sir Edward embraced the Duke, and felt 
is ſiſter muſt have been wrong, though he 
knew not how. The ſervants ſaw the 
return unhurt, and arm in arm, with a joy 
they dared not expreſs, and knew not how 
to difſemble. Sir Edward deſired permiſſion 
to haſten on, and prepare his ſiſter to re- 
ceive her huſband. With infinite tenderneſs 
he imparted to her the whole proceeding; | 
aſſuring her, that if he had the leaſt know- 


| rot 8 the human heart, gentleneſs. and 
ET. On affeQion 
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affection would for ever bind the Duke's. 


- therefore, ſhe prized her preſent or fu- 
ture happineſs, he would never: recall the 


idea f Miſs Archer for one moment to his 5 


mind; but, by cheriſhing his tenderneſs 
towards herſelf and child, ſtrive to make 
that unfortunate woman forgotten. e 


The | Ducheſs's preſent ſituation had 
ſubdued her turbulent paſſions. She thank- 


ed her brother affectionately for his coun- 


ſel, which the promiſed to follow. Sir 


Edward now conducted the Duke to her 5 
| bed-fide, and left them together. The 


Ducheſs never looked more lovely than in 


the maternal character, and ſhe was quite 
the mother. She held out one hand to her FF 


huſband, and, with the other, pointed to 
the fine babe who lay ſleeping beſide her.” 


A thouſand tender and hitherto unknown 


| ſenſations ruſhed through the frame of the 


Duke. He funk on his knees, and now | 


e 


: 
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kiſſing the hand of his wife, and now the in- 
fant, entreated her to pardon, and rely on 

him Tears were the general conciliators; 
1 EY "ia this time, the Duke and Ducheſs | 
of Aberdeen began mutually to coneede, and 
live well together. Sir Edward enjoyed the 
happineſs he had made, and gave his own 

name to the young Marquis of Lenox, 
* whoſe baptiſm Was celebrated with Prigeely 
3 3 magnificence.. 
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= .- The Duke, from time to time, vainly 
a hoped Sir Edward: would impart to him the 
late of Miſs Archer; but, as her name ne- 
ver eſcaped his brother's lips, the Duke de- 
termined to rely on his honour, in having 
properly provided for her, and to ſhow his 
ſenſe of the generoſity by- filence, Sir Ed-- 
ward himſelf was not ſo eaſy. The time 

. _ thathadelapſed ought to have brought back | 
dais valet, yet he came not. He wrote to 
= France—Miſs Archer had not been heard 
| | of: 


& 4 
* * % 
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of: hie then inquired for the fiſhermen, 


and their bark, at Bellarney; but, alab! 
they had never returned; and Sir Edward, 
after many vain ihquiries, was obliged to 
conclude that the unfortunate Woman whoſe 


fate he had ventufed to decide, had found 


in the ocean a premature grave, together | 
with the infant ſhe was on the point of 


bringing into the world. | Melancholy was 
ſo much the habit of his life ſince the death 


of Lady Emily, that even this gloomy im- 
preſſion added little to it. Time — the 


good conſequences reſulting from the ſend- 
ing away Miſs Archer—and other contin- 
gencies, at length wore from Sir Edward's k 
mind the painful recollection w her ſad and | 


" 


untimely: fat. 
The limited underſtanding, 25d advanced 
age of Lady Bellarney, together with the 


infancy of his daughter, made Ireland a + 


cheerleſs Fo: unpleaſant reſidence to Sir 0 
Vor. 11. 5 | Edward 8 


— 


- * 
* \ 
es * * 
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Sir Edward, he paſſed many years with 


| Edward. Both the Duke aid his ſiſter des 
lighted in his ſociety ; and, ſave thoſe pe- 
riodical viſits to his Emily the tender re- 
membrance of her mother exacted from 


relatives ſo beloved. The little Marqui 8, 
| growing thus under the eye of his uncle, 
became his deareſt care, and almoſt the ſole 
object of his affection. Delighting to in- 
ſtruct the lovely boy, Sir Edward made the 
office of preceptor almoſt a ſinecure to the 
gentleman entruſted with it. Nor was his 
fondneſs for his nephew to be termed par- 
22, tidlity.. The Marquis of Lenox joined wo 
a beauty not leſs ſtriking than his mother' 8, 
a manly grace and mental energy, together 
with inſinuating addreſs and poliſhed man- 
ners. When Sir Edward left this beloved 
youth, to viſit the bloſſom blowing i in the 
wilds of Ireland, how would his ſoul melt 
over the gentle image of his heart's dear 
Emily. Miſs" Arden dy: blended. en- 
22 chanting 
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chanting ſoftneſs of manners witha frankneſs 
in which her father delighted. It was much, 
though vainly, his wiſh to educate her in 
England, and inſenſibly lead her heart to- 
wards that of the youth he fondly thought 


he could at any time lead towards her. This 


project by degrees took poſſeſſion of his 
whole ſoul. He ſuggeſted it to the Duke 
and Ducheſs, who,. ſeeing in Miſs Arden 
the ſole heireſs of two great families, and' 
an immenſe property, adopted the idea with 
all the facility her father could deſire; The 


| gentle Emily h he card ſo much of her accom- 


plimed, her beautiful couſin, that all the 
vague ' indiſtinct artzchment her early feel- 
ings allowed followed the bent of her fa- 
| ther's; who, triumphing i in the ſoft bluſh the 


name of the Marquis now always called i into 


her cheek, ſaw, in the ardour of his ſoul, its 


darling project already realiſed. Sir Edward 


had not however calculated all the | pre- . 


* he might have to contend wit. 
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Phe Marquis: of. Lenox born 4014 ue of 
the firſt rank, an, immenſe eſtate, great na- 
tyra and,, in dme, acquired advantages, 
felt a haughty independence of mind nei- 
ther, ol. his parents ventured to overrule, 
Hg | had from his birth been ſuch a general 
concern—fo - inexpreſſibly,. dear — that to : 
find chimſelf irremediably beſtowed i in the on 
moſt i important of all points ſhocked and 
. offended him, - 3: That. conſtraint, at Which 
al, 2990s, minds revolt, appeared to. him a 
 Peevliar bardſhip, and the little ruſtic in the 
wilds of Ireland a moſt unſuitable wife for a, | 
nobleman, who, as gl the family Hatzerers. 
-derlared., pight :cbuſs. and rege, 10-297; 
houſe, in England. His xp ſtaken parents, 
1 and fond uncle, increaſed. his diſguſt, by 
reckoning on his prepoſſeſſion;.,and. 
_ health, of his little wife way. at length a 
matter: of ridicule. to himſelf and his young 
companions. As time ripened bis judg- 
recollected . this link wife, this 


—ꝛ vv early 


* 


rr Youno Lapy's tits. Fz 
tarly derart, was the dlighter of sit 
Ed ward — that Uncle, whoſe tudulgence for 
hit knew 16 boufids: —ftill e was a mete 
ruſtic; and 4 bride i poled oh hin. Thére⸗ 
fore, to avoid ſeeing her,” and break 4 
tie, invalunary on his Part, was the fole 
object r AlL. h is plans. MIS Arden ad 
her couſin Wes | eighteen, Add Sir Edward 
kid f ma e m mahy 4 unſitecefsfar Atte pts to 
29 um WII th Trelahd. Nb he was 
a Ladir' engaged” in 4 misbtägg pity 
7 obliged" appear "at 80 0r ot, whe? 
* er encüles B&H the Mirquis kad Bit 
to alſert his ih fliiefice över his Wenk mother, | 
and the woul&'dbelate that Ber death muſt 
be tlie e certain i colſequieiice ce of his Wavin Her 
| a fügle month. K fittle"piqited at delays | 
Ke Gould 'n6Notiger"ilifuriderfknlt," sit BUD 
wärd depattdd, at kengtk, Witkcüt level: 
iets ns gendes; Haeing been mbc 
prelled to viſit Treland᷑ by An anxious afärt 
ib letter froth his daughter,” On'arriying 
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there, * found a very common effelt of 
dotage, that a a young woman, reared. and * 
educated by the bounty of Lady Bellarney, 
and who, was for many years the humble 
companion of Miſs Arden, had, through the 
indulgence ,of. her aged benefactreſs, af- 
_ ſumed to herſelf an authority and conſe- 
Meſs very mortifying, 10 2. creature too 
Yr Fitzallen, 50 this, ſir tis Was lots 
 Bellarney's god daughter, had, by perpetual 
Attention, an and mean adulation, almoſt hut out 
the young, heireſs from the confidence and 
ſociety, of her Srandmother, who was per- 
ſuaded by chis .cringing a aſiduous friend that 
Miſs Arden. was wanting' in both affe ction E 
and duty. The conceſſions Sir Edward re- | 
comm ended to his daughter, as the moſt 
likely way tg recover her influence, and 
_ diſplace the encroaching” favourite, were, * 
her means, treated as mean and ſervile 


4 


in, A whaſe life would have been 


' : 55 with 
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without hope or happineſs, had ſhe not im- 
bibed the fond impreſſion her father had ſo 
often ſought to give her, of the young Mar- 
quis. She languiſhed to viſit England, that 
the might improve the partiality ſhe had 
been taught to believe mutual, and judge 
ho true the repreſentation made of his | 
charms and graces had been. She had 
aſked for his picture, and her father brought 

it to her; but, though the Marquis never 
| demanded hers in return, Emily was too 
new to life to ſee the flight, and eontem- 
plated his every hour with increaſing par- 
tiality. Finding how little the old counteſs 
valued her ſociety, Miſs Arden ſometimes 
: deſired leave of abſence to viſit her mother's 
more diſtant relations ; but, even for that 
indulgence, was obliged to humble herſelf k 
to her former companion. 
0 Miſs: Emily en was not ( leſs! 0 di- 
Ringuiſhed for either natural or acquired 
| E 4 ; adran- f 
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adyantages!:thay the heireſs, Though of - 
tgp Aowrs hir th, to bear to have. her origin N 


ioyglligated,- the had-a graceful apd: ma- 
jeſtie mien, chat often. made-ber iniſtaken 
ſpeuthe: Lady ofꝗ Bellarney. Mis Arden 
1 — wo! I an 


| t9:blead 9 a 
that) ſweetneſs , whichs was foreign ta ber 
| naturen though the nne dl 
ber fait com pagina. word ont, 15 315 | 


2omi;o mol: 110 bi A! 81 1 1 Me 50} 4 rad !) 580 W 


0 'In'a little excurſion: MiG Arden was per- 
: milted. to:make,with a neighbouring! young: 


zevly married, it was propoſed chat the 


party ſhould croſs the chapnebina pleaſure- : | 
bark on the eſtate, and ſurpriſe the ſiſter of 

this lady byanunexpsRed viſit!” Miſs Arden 

. mn. the oxecition/of this 
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plan : het who, fo much. deſired it Te 
breathe the fame air with this irreſiſtible : 
comfiriecteo; have but a chance of coming 
acroſs: him unknown romantic thought! 
what girl of eighteen could reject it De- 
ſpairing to obtain Lady Bellarney's permil. 
ſion, which her father had often vainty ſoli- 
cited, Miſs Arden ſuggeſted, that, if he - 
aſſumed: another name, it might never be 
known ſhe had been of the party. The idea 
charmed them all they vowed profound 
ſecreey. andi the anxious Miſs e 

cate at. once. pd: her fate: 
- rel 2145 ial 81 1b ff 93TIR 07 3 1 
| _-\This!ſcheme was not however quite fo un 
| ſtudied as ĩt appeared. The two married ſiſ- 
ters had: agreed to convene a large party af 
the ybung, the gay, and the agreeable; and 
thoſe ho beaded it well knew the betroth» 
ed lovets muſt neceſſatily meet, alttiongh 
the Matquis would not be aware of his ow-W 9 
predicament../ Melt Ne it Sig 4 Tay 
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In a large party an individual excites little 
aucetition'; but the conſummate, though 


ſimple, grace of Miſs Arden attracted uni- 


verſal obſer vation. Her young heart throbbed 


without ceaſing when ſhe found that ſhe was 


really going to ſee at laſt this couſin, on 


Whoſe perfection ſhe had been taught to 

. dwell; ; while, he, unappriſed of the anxious 

| expectation he excited, loitered by the way; 
and the maſquerade, which was to be the 


laſt fete, came without the Marquis of 


I Lenox : yet ſtill he was hourly expected. 
Never had the lovely Emily found it ſo dif- 


ficult to arrange her dreſs. 'In this ſolitary 
ſituation ſhe had little variety, and no re- 


ſoutces; but true beauty never appears 


more conſpicuous than when thus thrown 


upon itſelf. In the habit of an Italian . 


peaſant, her neck and ſhoulders half co- 
vered with her rich profuſion of fair hair, 
a mandoline in her hand, and the light air 


of a Grace i in every ſtep, Miſs Arden ap- 


Ea 
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peared more. captivating han if arrayed in 
all-her mother's jewels. A buzz in the pa- 
vilion when ſhe entered | informed her that 
Aa knot. ſhe now firſt ſaw were the perſons 
newly arrived, and a glance, that one of the 
dominos muſt be the Marquis. Her heart 
jnftantaneouſly made i its election, and * Oh 
if that ſhould not be my couſin !” fighed - 
Miſs Arden. Vet with the anxiety of the 
moment no mortification was blended. Ac- jt 
cuſtomed to conſider the huſband elected 
for her as the being on earth ſhe would have 
choſen for herſelf, the gentle Emily knew 
not the revolving. F man often thinks 
virtue. . Surrounded by a crowd of unin- 
tereſting admirers, Miſs Arden ſtudied in 
yain how to attract the notice of the elegant 
ſtranger her heart had inclined to; and whom 
ſhe learnt, by the flying whiſper of her 
friend, to be the richt perſon. | That very | 
notoriety ſhe ſhunned proved in reality, the 
allureavent.. by which ts Marquis was | 


[ 


drawn. | 


45 


Go ©+* CANTERBURY TAEES:”' 154 
dan: „ Whs is chat grateful Italian 
pedſant/wvith the redundant locks of fine 
fair Hair?“ was His inquiry Gften repeated, 
and always in van. . The fair ſtranger, 
was the general reply. Fair, indeed, thought 
be, if her face unſwers to that light and 
Adecehcate figufe. He hovered ear awhile. 
Em Etnily forgot the crowd that ſurrount ed her. 
He ſpoke; atid The heard in the Whole buſy 
cirele· Oniy the voice” of the Marquis." He 
| kimented his Joſs ift nöt ſeeing her face; or 
rather; he added, Re eughit to eongratülate 
infilf, as his Fate would” then Have been 
nat cher red. The timid ait with which | 
| ris interefting ſtranger anſwered: gallantry 
16 generil fomethitig ſurprifed him; but 
e imputedl her embarraſſment to being un- 
aſed td theſe” meetings, and ill followed, 
Al Fararali Ber. An irreſiſtible ſomething 
in sthe tone of her voice faſcinated him.: 
et Hl it uttered beſpoke mind e Iweetly 
e i ſuck fenſihilityx that he 
Sid 70 1 1 felt 
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felt afraid to treat her as a common charac 
ter. „She is no maſquerader, cried he to ' 

himſelf 2 i$6: now let me addreſs her more re- 
ſpectfully: and, to convince her no imper- 
tinence is ineant, I willſhew: my own face. 
That beautiful face, ſo highly expreſſive of 
ſenſe and ſweetneſs, caught the eyes of Miſs 
Arden, and impreſſed itſelf for ever on 
her fancy. The fine fluſh: of agitation, 
hope, l and a. full room, heightened: every 
"# glowing charm. His gay and pleaſant air, 

the variety of his manner, in anſwering ſack 
nu merous addreſſes as the freedom of the 
place authoriſed, and the delicate way in 


which he interpoſed between this unknowns = 


charmer, and every light ſpeech made to 
her, more chan delighted, fixed Mifs Ar- 

den. But dare I hope to gain ſuch; a:crea« 
ture?“ ſighed ſhe: or even if I do, dare E 
think it poſſible to keep him?” They were 
now in an illuminated walk, leading fror 
the pavilion to the houſe. The Marquis 
3 | _* Thad; 
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had diſtanced her maſqaed admirers, and 
the ſaving her from falling, when the acci- 
_ dentally ſlipt, left him in poſſeſſion of the 
ſofteſt whiteſt hand in the world. He ad- 
dreſſed ber at once with more diſtinction, 
and more rationality. The delicaey and 
| juſtneſs of her replies enchanted him. This 
is indeed a creature to one's life with, 
| thought he; and Miſs Arden felt he more 
| paſſionately graſped the hand ſhe was not 
prude enough to draw from him. Love inſen- _ 
ſibly became the ſubject of their diſcourſe; he 
5 found the little white hand tremble. Good! 
5 thought our young man, I would have i it do 
ſoß; but before he had ſufficiently recol- 
lefted himſelf, Miſs Arden was again miſtreſs. 
of her. mind. „% No, my lord, ſaid ſhe, 

| [ with a gay calerys 1 in return to ſome fond: 
avowal of his partiality, © I will never be a 
receiver of flolen goods; and when I tell you 
that; it has been whiſpered to me your heart 
was allotted ere you: knew, vou had one to 
give, 


— 
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give you will not be ſurpriſed at 4 
deten of my own power over you.“ 


Emily now drew her hand from him, and 
| was loſt in a brilliant crowd. © And who 


are you,” cried the Marquis, purſuing her 
with his eyes, who know ſo well the fool- 
iſh bargain made for me? -I muſt follow, and 


render the knowledge mutual. In « 


moment the Marquis was at the ſide of 
Emily, with whom he again gaily trifled, 
till the crowd diſperſed. — ** Never will I 
part with my fair Italian,” cried he, graſp- 
ing her hand as if he then felt it his own 
for life, * till ſhe does more juſtice to my 


1 ſenſibility than to ſuppoſe I ſhall ever deigg 
| to take a wife choſen by others; and to my 


taſte, than to conclude a little unpoliſhed 


ruſtic, bred in the wilds of Ireland, and iny 


perpetual ridicule, would be that Mi . 
The Marquis ceaſed to ſpeak; but how was 
Miſs Arden to reply ? — To raiſe 10 cur= 


tain between human nature and eternity [ 
| could | 


— 
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„ . could hardly aſtpniſh a Lotbeing anxious 
wereich moge then theſe words did the 
3 hearer. «He hates; he deſpiſes me!” 
_ exelaimed- the mevtally.: — the: Matquis 
of, Lenox, my betrothed buſband, the 
man whom of all. men 1 alone can love, 
loathes the wife impoſed on bim. And 
baave I been ſo impoſed ? Oh unfortunate 
= 5 Emily undone by too eee 
Finding the charmer replied not, the, Mar- 
X du purſued his diſcourſe :— NLouswhoever 
vyou are, Who know, me 0 wall, need not 
44 perhaps be told that I have never ſeen this 
redoubtable, troubleſome, uucouth couſin 

of mine: need I add, chat I never intend 

ſo to mortify my eyes. Never, never, 

þ tall you, ſighed to herſelf the: afflicted, 

yet incenſed, Emily. To him ſhe fpoke 

ab more but attending to the indiſerimi- 

nate compliments of the many who hovered 
about her, took the Grſt opportunity to quit 

He: maſquerade, and aden to her own 


apart- 
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apartinent. Alone, tearful, mortified de- 
jected, ſhe threw aſide her mandoline, and 
haſtily tearing off the gay paraphernalia 
aſſumed for conqueſt, ſat down to quarrel 
with the lovely face her glass reflected. 
600 Ves, no doubt I have always been flat 
tered: if my father is blinded by my for- 
tune * abs his own partiality, well may the 
mean, and the intereſted, deceive me. 1 
am, I dare ſay, the uncouth wild Iriſh | 
raflic this' inſolent irreſiſtible Lenox ſo 
frankly calls me; and, but for him, I had 
never known it. Vet ah | why came I 
in purſuit of affliction? Why invited 1 
the ' odious ſincerity 2 Why f did Jeet 
| fee, or, in ſeeing,” why did T not hate in 
| tura,”! my capricious, charming couſin — | 
T the alloxed' of my early days Oh] why. 
5 in the erroneous choice of my father, did 
5 | this weak heart find, or fancy; the [moſt 
6. perfect of human beings? 1 will not, how- | 
1 ever, be as unjuſt as bimſelf. He is cel- 
. - Vor. II. 5 r vial. 


. 


: tainly all” pike be; and I can only la- 
ment the wanting that ſuperiority over my 
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own fex 1 nn over eh 
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FIR now A her pee on the eben 
diſhabille her maid had laid ready for the 


morning. * to WT n before 


ſcene under the ſcrutiniſing Fs 


company, many of whom know: both the 


relationſhip and the engagement? No, 
that I can never, never ſubmit to, fighed | 


Miſs Arden: — to fly home is yet in my 


power- The Marquis i is unconſcious of the 


inſult he has offered me; and, in learning 
it, may hate her he now only ſcorns. The 
bark is at my command, and I may ſail for 
Ireland with the next tide. There, un- 
notieed and unknown, let the little ruſtic 


nber“ Les, dear Lenox, this way 1 may 
ſhow a generous regard, which will! one 


* enſure me thy: eſteem. Be from this 
hour 


Tur round Abr TAI f. (7 
hour maſtet of thy own reſolves; find the 
happy woman who may give thee happi: 
neſs; nor nor ever know: that thou haſt. thus 
humbled . And afflited a creature whoſe | 
deareſt hope has long been that of becom- 
ing thy choice.” | | i ob 00 $1505 6.503 a 


Emily 7 to jm ait of hef 
hoſteſs, to impart the ſtrange incident f 
the evening, —and implore a general ſecreſy 
as to her name, —after which ſhe declared the 
magnanimous reſo] ution ſhe had formed of | 
quitting the party. But this had no ſooner 
the ſanction of her friend's approbation, 
than a ſtrange kind of tegtet, a ſecret in- 
humour, made poor Miſs Arden ſenſible that Des 
ſhe had hoped to be entreated to ſtay. Alas! | 
ſhe might never more ſee the Marquis, and F 
| how was ſhe ſure that, when he knew, he 
would diſdain her? But,: if he ſhould, —that 
tremendous ,, ever ſo coticlulive in a de- 
licate and virtuous mind, at once N 
| Fa Emil * 


| 


tt 
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| . im patient to be gone. Orders were 


ſent to the mariners to be ready at ſunriſe; 
and: Miſs Arden retired; to walk _m_ her 


| chamber, meditate, wonder. wiſh, ! 17 


1 74 * B 7 * * * A mn 
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Conceal, difdain, do all things but forget.” | 


- % a 
. os yy" 


1 ace of Lenox, in the interim, 


'plexed, at ſuddehly miſſing the fair Italian; 
but naturally imputed her retiring to heat, 


fatigue, and the lateneſs of the hour. 
Having inquired her name, and being told 
the done the aſſumed, he threw: his head on 


his pillow, to dream of the face that'to-tnor- 
ning « was to ad n in an 
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be = | 405 was ſoon for Mils Arden's 
-wilkes; and the ſailors” had ſebt notice 
itte dide ſerved”; at that Hole," Eager tt to be 
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at home, they came for the trunks, and 
urged her to haſten to the beach, which was' 


only two hundred yards below the gate of 
the garden. All was dead ſilence the va- 


riegated lamps in the walks, ny crowded, 
were 8 burning; but 


4 Gan to pale their ineffeual fires, 4 


80 general had been the gde as well 
as enjoyment, that hardly could the ſervants 


of the family open their eyes to unbar the 


gates for. the fair, the early traveller : thoſe 
gates that were perhaps for ever to ſhut 


her from the® object of her tendereſt con- 


templations: even at the moment of re- 
nouncing him, the ſad | pleaſure of her life— 


by the moſt grievous occurrence become ſo 


dear, at the very Point of time that aſſured 
. her of his loſs. Emily lingered—ſhe ſigh- 
ed—nay, the wept.—It is true, ſhe inſiſted 


to ber maid, iat her feet were wounded | 
by the pebbles; for not to herſelf would the | 


} » 


1 


D own. 


if 
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own the wound:to be in her heart. Seated at 


length-on the deck of the bark, Miſs Arden 


once more wiſtfully ſurveyed the hoſpitable 
maaſion ſhe had, ſhe now began to believe, 
too haſtily quitted. The beams of the riſing 
ſun burniſhed all the windows, but the 


| ſhutters were univerſally cloſed; and Emily 


ſaw the idol ſhe ſought there only in her 


| heart. Thank heaven, he knows me not, 
: however,” | repeated ſhe to herſelf: yet, 


though. this grateful exclamation recur- 
red every moment, her own ſoul. told her 
all it knew of comfort was the recollection, 
that, if he was very inquiſitive, many of the 
company could n him who had a 
8 his . 69 88 

ehe nds of he goat 1 8 
by the Marquie, as to viſiting Bellarney, 
Was no too clearly explained too fully 
underſtood. 0 Why, why; my father, would 


N they deceive: me * ſighed Miſs Arden : 
15 why 
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he why ſtudiouſly bias my heart towards a 
young man by whom you knew it lighted 
— ſcorned ? Vet, alas! my father might, 
like myſelf, be miſled, and the dupe. of 
his om wiſhes. To complete her mortifi. 
cation, Emily then diſcovered that it would 
be her hard fate to explain to Sir Edward 
the inſult to which he had in voluntarily ex- 
poſed her. 423 98 


Such were, for many a long day, the contem- a 
plations of the melancholy heireſs of Bellar- 
ney, as ſhewandered, ſpiritleſs, hear tleſs,thro' 
that ſplendid manſion the increaſing infir- 
mities of her grandmother. would ſoon make 
entirely her o n. The chilling air of Miſs 
Fitzallen, nowthe choſen arid perpetual com- 
panion of the old Counteſs, and the fretful 
queſtions - of the invalid, made the gentle 
timid Emily often retire from both, as if the 
felt herſelf an intruder. In the ſolitude of 
5 wen woods of Bellärney the, however, found 

81 F4 0 nothing 
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nothing repelling, though tlie ſound of the 
*© wilds of Ireland yet rang in her ears; 8 
nor could ſhe now ever ſurvey the fair face 
ber glaſs reflected without recalling the idea 3 
of the little unpoliſhed ruſtic.” Vet, by 
one means or another, it is certain ſhe paſſed 
almoſt the whole of her time in thinking 
of'a man Who, it was obvious, thought too 
little of her, either under her own name, or 
that ſhe aſſumed, to croſs a ſafe arg very 
_ Ie" in akne, ae e laure; 


oy x ; F 
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© thi Ade was, [hinders ata „ be 
Marquis had riſen, on the morning of her 
departure, at an earlier bour than uſual. He 


had been more fudiouſly elegant i in his un- 
dreſs than his valet had ever known him, and 
was pacing in a ſaloon, where a magnificent - 
breakfaſt was prepared for the whole party, 
ere a creature appeared. 1 Convinced. that his 
Italian could neither hide her luxuriant fair | 
REY gor- loſe her . wien, he watched 


400 1 „ 
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the entrance of each lady till the ſignal was 


given for breakfaſt, without his having been 
able to diſcover, in the gay group, one he 


could miſtake for the charmer. He now 


ventured a faint inquiry for her. She 


ſailed for Ireland at break of day,” half a 
dozen ready voices anſwered. —* Sailed for 
Ireland!” returned the lover, in a tone of 


diſmay, 5 while I was ſtupidly dreaming of | 
her I ſhould , have attended! But are you 
ſure ſhe is gone? The beaux, as in ma- 
lice, conducted him to a teleſcope, which 


ſhowed him the veſſel, though it was hard- 
ly viſible to the naked eye. Ardour of 
beart, and impetuoſity of temper, charac- 


teriſed our young man; and it was happy 


for thoſe allied to him, that he had hitherto 
been too rational greatly to deſite many 
things; for thoſe he did deſire he never 


knew how to deny himſelf: and to pre- 


vent even his wiſhes had been from his ' 


infancy the) fipdy not only of his parents 


U 


but 
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but of every one around him. The trek 
faſt, the party, the modes of life, vaniſned 


at once from his mind, and he baſtened 


through the garden to the beach, where a 
group of fiſhermen ſat warming themſelves | 


in the ſun, and leiſurely mending their nets, 


while their ready boats, now plucked from, 


and now thrown towards the fſhore, invited 
them to try the fortune of the day. The 


Marquis haſtily demanded, if it was poſſible 


to reach the veſſel which ſailed with the 


tide of the morning. What, with the 


pretty young lady ?” cried one of che men, 


with an arch ſmile, and ſcratching his head. 
«You ſaw her, then?” returned the eager 
lover. «Saw her! aye, to wa ſure, we 


if you bad 0 but half an eye; for wy 
did look back many 's the time and Ws 
and examine all the windows of the great 


houſe. I warrant ſhe thought ſomebody 


W bave been ſtirring with the lark this 
. morn- 
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morning. „ Ah! could it be for me ſhe 
looked?” thought the Marquis, while a faint 


bluſh reproved the vanity —** no—for then | 


ſhe would have ſtaid — at leaſt, a few hours. 


Hoiſt your ſails, however, my honeſt fel- 


lows, and let us follow ; a is gold to en- 
Om _ 


"idol was the boat prepared —altewdy | 
the Marquis had leaped into it, and his 
ſervants were haſtening to embark with his 


trunks, when a ſignal was made which 


ſtopped the fiſhermen. A man on horſeback 


appeared, whom the domeſtics of the Mar- 


quis knew to be one of the Duke's. He 


waved to them to-ſtay, and preſented: to the 


young Lord letters from his father and un- 


cle, informing him that the Ducheſs had had 


a paralytic ſeiſure, ſo alarming, as to leave her 


half motionleſs, and quite without ſpeech. 
Even in this ſtate, ſhe by ſigns contihually 
demanded | HS) __ who maſt haſten to her 


| with- 


Fa 
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ſoftening her laſt moments. 177057 


Never was ſon more fondly, though to 


weakneſs, beloved: never was mother re- 
_ garded | with more afſectionate devotion. 
The power of nature overwhelmed that of 
and the fair Italian was no longer 
ee hn Actuated by the ſame i impe- 
tuoſny, how ever diſtin the occaſion, the 
Marquis mounted the horſe. which had 
brought the ſeryant,; and flew towards home, 

leaving his , ſuite. to fallow. for to overtake 
im! was tale The, Ducheſs. had 


pug _ Ps in Vi arms; Nabe it 3 as 
if ſhe, had Aruggled.to retain her þ laſt, figh 


only to breathe it on his boſom; e 


4 
48 


Te 3 hs 5 
kediocale heart of the Marquis mourned "A 
1 he felt the: more #o6bly,;from. ſeeing 


how 
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how little impreſſiow it made ont his father; 
in whom! he ſoon diſcovered an indifference 
never till that period apparent. In truth he 
had been the bond of union between his 
parents, and he had long been the only one. 
The indulgence of the Duke to him had how= 
ever been merely habit, and diminiſhed daily, 
as it interfered with that he thought it right 
to grant to himſelf. But neither apathy 
nor ſenſuality withdrew from the Marquis 
the ſympathy or partiality of Sir Edward 5 
Arden, who had, though he often greatly = 
| blamed, always fondly loved his ſiſter, and 
now joined with her ſon in deeply lament- 
ing her. The youth ſhe had à thouſand 
times recommended to his parental care and 
attention, became doubly dear as her repre- 5 
ſentative; and the Marquis felt bis-attach< 
ment to this generous uncle ſo augmented 
by the tears they daily ſhed together; that 
when the 'cheriſhed remembrance of the 
fair Italian a itſelf, he * he 


had 
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had been prevented from following her; 4 


Gace.to have been known to viſit, Ireland, 


without paying his devoirs to Miſs Arden, 


would have wounded Sir Edward to the 


ſoul; nor could the litile trip have been con- 


cealed had the boat his father's | groom 
ſtopt once put from the | ſhore with him. 


The Marquis was of an age when the im- 


 preſſions of one week efface thoſe of the 


laſt; and he found it a much eaſier taſk to 


give up all thoughts of the fair ſtranger, 


than to encounter. the formidable heireſs to 


| n. he had been ſo ee affanced.. 


i 1 0 . belag Is mot or od the 


8 till inereaſe of years, or other 
circumſtances, ſhould make him maſter of 
his own reſolutions, was now the object with | 
the Marquis; and this he thought might 
beſt be effected by making the grand tour. 
He therefore daily found it adviſable to diſ- 
cover deficiencies i in himſelf, not obvious to 

any 


L 
T 
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any other perſon; and declared nothing. but 
a more general knowledge of men and 
manners could qualify him to. fill the rank 
he was born to. The Duke had been too 
ſenſible, [in his own'perſon through life, of 
the diſadvantage of a contracted mode of 
edueation ; and nothing but the ill judged 
fondneſs of the Ducheſs had kept her ſon 
ſo long in his own country. Since her 
death, the Duke had likewiſe made another 
diſcovery ;—that his ſon was grown a man, 
while he found himſelf in ſome reſpects yet 
a boy; while both the Marquis, and his 
rational, correct uncle, were terrible draw- 
backs on the uſe of that liberty he now be- 
gan again to enjoy to licentiouſneſs. The 
choice of the Marquis being applauded by 
his father, Sir Edward found his oppoſition | 
would be vain, Yet mortal was the chagrin 
he' felt at ſeeing this darling nephew, with 
A heart glowing and unfixed, formed by 
2 nature | 
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natur —— and diſpoſed to be rw | 
ed, ready to plunge into the world, where 
he might 'fo ſoon be loſt, ere yet his Emily 

| had ech allowed tie chance of attaching 
| him to whom, ſhe was betrothed. Perfectly 
aware of all the ſeductions to which an in- 
genuous open nature expoſes a young man, 
Sir Edward could not, to the one in queſ. 
tion, inſiſt on what, by implying weakneſs 
of charaQer, often mortally offends ſelf. love. 
Nor did Sir Edward Arden fail to appreciate 
duly the advantages of his daughter, although | 
he forbore to repreſent them. He well knew 
that the Marquis, ſeeing him live! within 
the narrow bounds of a ſcanty patri mon . 
could form no judgment of the high ſtyle 
of life his daughter's birth demarided; and 
ber fortune accuſtomed her to; yet how; in 
the calculation of her rights and her merits, 
could à proud ſpirit bring forward advan- 
in wy” ee though! often de- 
ciſive 
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eiſive in their effects in the grand computa- 
tion of human happineſs. On mature re- 
flection, the fluctuating father gave up the 
project of bringing the young people toge- 
ther for the preſent, and reſolved: to accom- 
pany.the Marquis in his tour. The enthu- 
ſiaſtic j Joy. of the young man, when inform- 
ed of his uncle's intention, well rewarded 


that uncle. 


Due preparations having been made, the 
Marquis, and Sir Edward, were ready to 
ſet out for the Continent, when a courier 
from Ireland ſtopped the latter. Mis Arden 
conjured her father to haſten over, as Lady 
Bellarney was pronounced beyond all hope, 
and ſhe had reaſon, to fear that he ſhould 
de unproteQed, in caſe of her death; perhaps 

inſulted by the overbearing Miſs Eitzallen ; 3 
who now, aſſumed rights, which the loſs of 
her patroneſs would either wholly aſſure to 
her, or rob ber of. Sir Edward requeſted | 

Vol. 3 tze 
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the Marquis to delay the tour, till he could 
fulfil a duty fo important; and having 
vainly waited to hear his nephew offer to 
accompany him, ſuppreſſed as much as poſ- 
ſible the bitter chagrin ſo mortifying a cold- 
neſs could not but occaſion ; and, leav- 
ing him in London, haſtened to Bellar- 
ney, attended only by his 2 and” a 
groom. mo 


Tt was not without reaſon that Mils Arden 
dreaded being in the power of Lady Bellar- 
ney's upſtart favourite; by whoſe means 
me had long been excluded from the for- 
tune, as Well as favour, of the Counteſs. 
Emily Fitzallen bad infinite addreſs: the had 
In childhood obtained an aſcendency over a 

weak mind, fi ince ſubdued by infirmity and 
age, to imberility, and by fondneſs to do- 
tage. The patrimony | of Miſs Arden was, 
in right of her mother, ſecure, and immenſe; 


bur the old lady had great fortunes the 
ebuld 


* 
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could beſtow by will, together with the 
manſion of Bellarney,—a family honour 
it ought not to have been in her power to 
alienate : this, and all in the old Coun- 
teſs's own gift, ſhe had often declared ſhe 
would bequeath to her dear girl, her tender 
nurſe, her young friend, her God. daugbrer, 
and nameſake, Emily Fitzallen. It is true 
there were ſome among her neighbours, 
who would inſinuate this young perſon had 
a claim beyond thoſe alleged; — that the 
old lady had been a gay widow, and this 
girl, chriſtened after her, reſembled lier very 
much, It is certain the Counteſs never 
would allow the origin of her protegee to 
be inquired into; and the haughty Miſs 
Fitzallen latterly always threw at a diſtance 
thoſe who preſumed to treat her with leſs - 
diſtinction than the heireſs. 155 


Hou uncertain are ever the reſblutions of | 
a weak mind. and tenacious temper! Lady | 
; G2 | Bellar- X14 
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Bellarney had indeed made a will wholly in 

_ Miſs Fitzallen's favour, and was in fo in- 
firm a ſtate as to render her exiſtence very 
precarious; when, in a luckleſs hour, this 
favourite, againſt the choice of her bene- 
factreſs, joined a party going to ſome races, | 

who had only invited her from knowing 
the conſequence. ſhe. would ſhortly have a 

right to. The peeviſhneſs of age, increaf- 
ed by lonelineſs, aggravated this little” ſelf- 
iſh. indulgence into a heinous fault. The 
old Counteſs began to bewail'the loſs of 
her own dear Emily, her darling daughter, 
long laid in the grave. The poor orphan 
the had left, then came acroſs her mind; 

but Miſs Arden was cold, inattentive=no 
matter, ſhe was better than nobody: and, 

to her great ſurpriſe, Emily was ſfummoned 
to keep her grandmother company. Long 
the viſitor of a moment only, to pay her 
duty, and ſuperſeded i in every right of af- 
| 920 Miſs Arden had felt, and appeared 


7_ | | / a ci- 
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acipher. It was otherwiſe now. She encoun- 
tered no inſolent competitor, and ſoon ſaw 
e could conduce to the perſonal eaſe, 
amuſement of Lady Bellarney. 
Aſtoniſhed to find ſuch tenderneſs, {kill, 
and readineſs, in a young creature ſhe had 


been taught to think wholly occupied with 
herſelf, the old Counteſs relaxed at once. 
During the evening, ſhe cgfifeſſed to her P 
grand-daughter her bounty to Miſs Fitz- 
allen ; and, finally, ſhowed her a copy of the 
will. Miſs Arden returned it reſpectfully, 
and only obſerved, that Lady Bellarney 
| could never give her favourite any thing 
ſo precious as her affection; nor could 
ſhe live on terms with herſelf, if the 
had loſt the diſtinction by any voluntary 
failure in duty, gratitude, or tenderneſs. | 
80 mild and ſweet a reproof | had full 
weight with the capricious Counteſs; and 
when Emily knelt, as ſhe nightly did, for 
her bleſſing, the invalid, thowing her arm 
. round 6 
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round her, haſtily committed to the flames 
the unjuſt will, made in a moment of miſ- 
taken fondneſs: vowing, that if ſhe lived 
to the morning, ſhe would dictate one in 
favour of her grand · daughter; and if ſhe did 
not, all would by law devolve to her. This 
important change in her reſolution kept 
Lady Bellarney awake almoſt the whole 
night; and finding herſelf, of - courſe, 
weaker and worſe, her lawyer was ſent for. 
He, in a ſummary, but regular manner, 
aſcertained to Miſs Arden all the poſ- 
ſeſſions of her grandmother; who; with an 
' almoſt equal injuſtice, 'left unnamed, ' and 
unprovided for, the young woman ſhe had 
raiſed ſo far above her condition; and who 
| had, from childhood, been ſubjected to her 
whims. Till this unlucky hour, Emily Fitz- 
allen had, indeed ; ſacrificed every Oy of 
youth, and principle of honour, to ſoothing 
and working on the weak woman, who had 
repeatedly aſſured her of an — fortune. 

| Miſs 
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Mik Arden knew it reſted with herſelf to 
ſecure the diſcarded favourite a competence; 
but vainly tried to have it done in the pro- 

pereſt manner, — as the act of the obliged. 
— 80 inflexible are the reſentments of age, 
ſo fluctuating the determinations of dotage. 


The whole family loved Sir Edward's 
daughter too well, to notice to Miſs Fitzallen, 
when ſhe returned, what had been done in 
her abſence ; while, to the aſtoniſhment of 
Emily, her grandmother. once more yielded 
to habitual TubjeQion ; and in the ſervile 
ſolicitude, and fulſome flattery of her fa- 
vourite, forgot her ſudden ſenſe of affinity, | 
feeling, and regard to herſelf. It was im- 
poſſible to gueſs what might be the /af. will 
of a woman, who hardly ſeemed to have 
any; and when Lady Bellarney expired, 
poor Emily Arden knew nat, but ſhe might 
be an intruder in the manſion of her fa- 
ters. 35 6 

64 Miſs 
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Miſs Fitzallen, who was ignorant of any 
An, but that in her on favour, immediately 
aſſumed to herſelf the neceſſary powers of di- 
re ging; and lamented with all the dignity of 
the heireſs of Bellarney. Her mourning Was 
made exactly ſimilar to Miſs Arden 8, and as 
for a mother. With civil inquiries for that 
young lady? s health, ſhe requeſted to know 
when Sir Edward would arrive, to attend 
the opening of the will, and the funeral, F 
ze ch ;Je it; as well as to remove his daugh- 
ter from Ler houſe. In the mean while, ſhe 
| had given orders to the ſervants,” to ſhow 
every proper attention to Miſs -Arden. 
_ "Hearing that Sir Edward was hourly expect- 
ed, ſhe convened not the family circle, exult- 
ing in the thought, that by having the will 
read in his preſence, ſhe ſhould effectually - 
mortify a high-ſpirited man, whoſe keen 
eye had often rebuked hers. 


To be the object of impertinent polite- 
| | neſs, 
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neſs, from one born in a manner to wait on 
her, was a great trial of Miſs Arden's tem- 
per. Yet, as it was poſſible ſhe might have 
the power of retribution too amply in 
her own hands, Emily deigned not to ap- 
pear offended. ' On the day appointed for 
the reading of the will, the two ladies 
accidentally met in a narrow gallery; and 
Miſs Fitzallen taking Sir Edward's daughter 
by the hand, aſſured her, that ſhe took her 
_ bebaviour very kind'y; then with a haughty 
conſcious air added, that ſhe ſhould ind her 
account in it ; for' though the library, with 
every thing elſe, was willed to ber, that 

' ſhould be her preſent to Miſs Arden. 


At this extraordinary juncture Sir Ed- 
ward arrived; hardly knowing whether 
he ſhould take the horſes from his carriage, 

or deign to ſet foot in a houſe he could 

doubt to be his daughter's. Miſs Arden ſent 
to entreat that he would ſhow her grand- 
mother the laſt reſpect of following her to 

| the 
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the grave. It was the grave of his angelic 
Vife, and cir Edward yielded. But Miſs 
Arden had a greater difliculty to prevail up- 
on him to attend the reading of the will. 
The high and peremptory air with which 
Miſs Fitzallen had announced herſelf to be 
ſole executrix, and heireſs, of the old Coun- 
tels, left no doubt among the remote relations 
of her being indeed ; and though Sir Ed- 
ward thought it poſlible a will was extant 
in favour of his daughter, he thought it 
merely poſlible: ſo bad was his opinion of 
the artful Miſs -Fitzallen. The relations 
and friends of the family who had attended 
de funeral. were invited to the reading of 
the will; and the ſelf- named heireſs, over- 
whelmed with modeſty, gratitude, and tears, 
ſwept her long mourning rabes through the 
whole train of {ycophants,' to an upper ſeat 
in the room.—Miſs Arden, always diſtin- 
guiſhed by ſimplicity, and fveetneſs, took the 
* ſhe had 1 ed to fill in her grand- 
= \ Tags + mother's 


/ 
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mother's lifetime: and Sir Edward, not 
deigning tomingle with the ſet, leaned on his 
daughter's chair, as ready to lead her out, the 
very moment any word that offended his ears 
reached them.—Imagine the confuſion of 

the mean train who had bowed to Miſs 
Fitzallen, when they heard Emily Arden 
pronounced, both by nature and choice, 
ſole heireſs, and executrix of Emily, Coun- 
teſs of Bellarney.—Miſs Fitzallen remain- 
ed for a few moments ſpeechleſs con- 
vulſed—in a manner diſtorted.—She then 
outrageouſly diſcredited the will; called it a 
forgery—a baſe fabrication of Sir Edward 
| Arden, who had ever, ſhe ſaid, hated, and 
inſulted her, — But the reign of arrogance 
ends with the means. — This , wretched 
creature found hers was already over.—No 
eye now paid her homage. — No ear now 
heard a word ſhe uttered. —Al parties 
united to overwhelm Miſs Arden with gra- 
tulations, which, knowing their true cauſe, 
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- ſhe deſpiſed : and feeling even for the ino 


lent by whom ſhe had ſuffered, ſhe alone 


ſpoke to Miſs En” in 


bitter agitation, implored, entreated, 
be ſuffered to look at the will.“ * 
makes this young woman ſo trouble- 


ſome?” was the chilling exclamation 


of thoſe perſons who had an hour ago 


thought her born to grace her fortune.— 


Again agitated beyond utterance, Miſs Fitz- | 


allen ſunk into a ſeat to which Sir Ed: 


ward's generous daughter kindly advanced. 


= Recolle&, my dear Emily,” faid ſhe, 


mildly, * how patiently I have borne; dur- | 


ing my whole life, my grandmother's par- 
tiality for you; nor thus repine that ſhe has 
at her death duly conſidered an affection- 


ate, unoffending child. — Let me lighten 2 
your affliction, not add to it I am not yet 


by years impowered to ſay how I will pro- 
vide for you; but be aſſured that the propor- 


tion of fortune 1 ſhall offer, if T live to be 
miſtreſs 


8 7 
* . 
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miſtreſs here, will not diſgrace your edu- 
cation, or my own ; nor ſhall you ever have 
_ reaſon to think yourſelf forgotten by Lady 
Bellarney, while Emily Arden repreſents 2 
her.” —Daſhing with ſuperlative inſolence 
the hand of Miſs Arden from hers, the 
_ diſappointed Miſs Fitzallen aroſe from her 
ſeat—the natural majeſly of her form dilated 
by paſſion to an, almoſt fiendlike grandeur 
—her large dark eyes flaſhing with ſuper- 
natural \brightneſs, and all the rage of her 
heart burning in ſcarlet teints on her cheeks. 
Who could miſlead you ſo far Miſs 
Arden,” cried ſhe, when words came to her 
aſſiſtance, ps as to make you believe that - 
would ever owe any thing to Sir Edward 
Arden's daughter ? Since he has taught | 
you how to ſtep between me, and the pro- 
viſion long mine by promiſe, keep it all- 
dear to you may one day be the acquiſition 
your whole fortune could not buy off 


* hatred, * could the empire of the 
95 | world 
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world buy off my revenge.” — Ruſhing 
through the aſtoniſhed train of gaping re- 
latives, Miſs Fitzallen paſſed the gates of 
Bellarney, nor once recollected, till they 
were cloſed upon her, that ſhe had not 
whereon to lay her head; nor one friend in 
| the world anxious to ſoothe, ſerve, or receive 
her. In a neighbouring cabin, gold procured 
her a temporary home, till her maid could 
pack up her cloaths, with ſome jewels, and 
other valuable preſents of the old Counteſs, 


On the mind of Sir Edward, the un- 
matched inſolence of Miſs Fitzallen bad 
made ſuch an impreſſion, as doubly en- 
deared to him the daughter he found io 
unlike her. That amiable young lady, at 
the age of nineteen, miſtreſs of herſelf, the 
| magnificent ſeat of her maternal anceſtors, 
and immenſe wealth; thought fo generouſly, 

and acted: ſo wiſely, that Sir Edward ;groan- 
ed under the ſecret ſenſe.of her couſin's i in- 
juſtice : 
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juſtice : that couſin ſhe- ſeemed born to 
make happy ! New hopes and plans again 
took poſſeſſion of his mind. No duty now 
bound Miſs Arden to move in the narrow 
circle of her maternal connexions ; and het 
father thought it adviſable to carry her to 
England, with a ſuite and eſtabliſhment 
proper for her birth and fortune: reſolving 
to preſent her at Court himſelf, he fondly 
hoped the Marquis could not know his 
Emily, without bluſhing at his own cold- 
neſs and injuſtice; and, being led by the 
lovers ſhe muſt neceſſarily attract, to aſſert 
his prior claims, and endeavour to win her 
beart. As it was not poſſible at once to 

arrange all Miſs Arden's newly devolved 
fortunes,” Sir Edward was obliged to paſs 
ſome time in acting the guardian, as well as 
the parent; and often adverted to the bril- 
liant entree the would make under his au- 
ſpices, in the gay world. Coldneſs, Glence, 
"OY ours followed, on the part of 
Emily. 
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Emily. © No—ſhe had not the leaſt taſte 
for the world; and would rather, if her 
father pleaſed, paſs the time of his abſence 
at Bellarney.“ The vexed father now 
ſighed to himſelf, © Both—beth infatuated 
alike !—what can be done with them ?” 


In renewing) the leaſes, and other nego- | 
tiations with the tenants and dwellers round 
Bellarney, Sir Edward learned a hundred | 
tales of the ſelfiſhneſs, meanneſs, and over- 
bearing diſpoſition of Emily Fitzallen, who 
ſtill remained at the cabin ſhe had at firſt re- 
tired to, languiſhing in a fit of ſick neſs. To 
Miſs Arden's propoſal, of giving her a hand- 
| ſome fortune, Sir Edward refuſed his concur- 
| rence ; nor could his daughter diſpoſe. of 

aught conſiderable without his knowledge, 
after having made him her guardian, as he 
ever had been truſtee. Anannuity juſt ſuffici- 
entto ſave this wretched. young woman from 


want and i ee Sir Kae. thought as 
much 
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much as ſhe merited. To this Emily 


could only add her own jewels, which 


were indeed a fortune. With theſe ſhe ſent 


a kind letter, aſſuring her former compa- 


nion, that nothing but her inability to act 
for herſelf could have made her appear de- 
ficient i in generoſity or feeling. The Jewels 
the deſired to redeem, when of age, at the 
price of a proper proviſion for Lady Bel- 


larney's favourite friend: and, if ſhe died 
in the interim, ſhe entreated Miſs Fitzallen 


to conſider them as her own. - 


— 


Unaltered in mind, though humbled in 


condition, Miſs Fitzallenreturned the bond of 


| annuity, jewels, and letter, with ſovereign 


contempt, and without a line, into the hands 
of Sir Edward Arden, who conſidered his 
daughter's generoſity as mere weakneſs of 
temper. He ſoon converted it into an ar- 
gument in favour of his own plan of car- 


Tying her to England. From arguments he 


came to injunctions, and finally hinted, that, 


vor. = Sn of" 
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if ſhe remained without a male protector in 
her own country, ſhe would be carried off 
by the firſt fortune-hunter who had half the 
courage, or aſſurance, of Emily Fitzallen. 
This concluſion appeared ſo unfair and 
humiliating to Miſs Arden, that ſhe burſt 
into tears, and declared her fate very hard; 
Sir Edward would know, in what it ap- 
peared ſo. « ] ſhall offend —nay, I ſhall, 
I fear, pain you,” ſighed the gentle Emily, 
if Lam candid.” Still Sir Edward inſiſt- 
ed on the truth. . Pardon me, then, my 
father, reſumed ſhe, « if, weak of character, 
lowly of mind, as you think your daughter, 

ſhe ſhould have pride and ſpirit enough to 

thun for ever the Marquis of Lenox. 
Sir Edward ſtarted angrily, and gazed in- 
tently. © Why ſhun him, Emily 2” was 
all he could utter. © He hates me, my 
dear father he ridicules, he deſpiſes me.” 
« And who dared tell you this?“ returned 
Sir Edward, in a tone that admitted the 
| * 


* DJ . 
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truth of what ſhe ſaid, though his eyes 
ſtruck fire at the indignity. © Alas! I 
could not doubt, Sir: — it was from his own 
lips this mortification reached me. Con- 
troul your emotion, and learn the whole 
ſtory. I do not ſuppoſe, had he known, 
my couſin would have inſulted me: — we | 
met in maſks, nor does the Marquis gueſs, 
to this hour, the wound he gave to my 
heart: alas I it has been my misfortune to 
be impoſed on his: had he thought himſelf 
unfettered, I might have had a chance of 
pleaſing him. He is now loſt, Under 
theſe circumſtances, to force myſelf on his 
notice — infift on the poor advaritages I 
| ſhould in turn deſpiſe him if he valued 
me for, could not but for ever diſguſt a 
mind it would be my pride to convince, my 
pleaſure to win. The little merit I poſſeſs 
would be loſt under the pomp and ſplen- 


dor of my rights in life, which he no 


doubt coneludes the family reaſon for mak- 
H 2 © ing 
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| ing him wretched. And could a cold com- 
pliance with his engagement fail to make 
me ſo? No- rather would I waſte the 
reſt of my life in this ſecluſion, bewailing 
the want of his heart, for whom,” faltered 
the ſweet girl with increaſing confuſion, © I 
had wholly, I will confeſs to my father, re- 
ſerved my own.” Sir Edward hid her in- 
genuous bluſhes in his arms, and fondly 
prayed to Heaven © yet to unite . thoſe 
hearts ſo equally dear to him.” “ I have 
not told you,” reſumed Miſs Arden, in the 
ſame timid tone, that Teven now deſpair, 


if you will leave me to execute. a plan 1 


have meditated ever ſince I found myſelf at 
| liberty to quit my native country. My 


wayward couſin is, I muſt firſt inform you, 


a ſtranger to my features; nor knows he 
that it was Emily Arden he cruelly hum- 
bled in the deſcription of herſelf. Unleſs 


you betray me, I may yet appear before 


him in any character I chuſe to aſſume ; 


and 


. ws 
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and I have a romantic fancy afloat in my 
brain, that I cannot execute without your 
concurrence. Return, my dear father, to 
England, alone ; urge, perſecute the Mar- 
quis to viſit me in Ireland; and, while he, 
of all human beings, deteſts this trouble- 
ſome overbearing heireſs, might he not, on 
ſome obſcure ſpot of his father's eſtates, 
ſtumble on a ſimple ruſtic, with juſt ſuch a 
face as mine, and perhaps love her with ; 
his whole heart ? Dennis, my filver-headed 
foſter- father, may not unaptly perſonate my 
real one; and become a protector. 1 hink of 
the delight we ſhould both feel, if the poor 
Marian, in a plaid jacket, ſhould ſtep be- 
fore your rich Emily, covered with dia- 
monds. If, on the contrary, 1 make this 
effort in vain, let it be a laſt one. o 
Bellarney let me return undiſcovered: nor 
ever allow the Marquis to know he has per- 
* llighted the daughter of a. man to 
wu 3 8 whom 
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whom he has been long endeared by a pa- 
rental affection.” 


A led not yet &o chilled the heart of 
Sir Edward but that he caught in a degree 
the glow of his daughter's. The romance 
was fimple— was ſafe; — if he diſcharged 
his groom (for he- could truft his valet) 
S practicable.— While Emily had been 
thus ſweetly inſinuating wiſhes and views 
ſo conſonant with his own, Sir Edward had 
conſidered the foft and unaſſuming grace of 
her figure, the delicate turn of her beauty, 
and the artleſs eloquence of her voice. He 
no fancied her in a ſtraw hat, with her fair 

| locks playing round her face, and now adorn- 

ed for a birth-night; and he plainly per- 
| ceived that ſhe might loſe, but could not gain, 
2 charm, by ſplendor or faſhion. Her plan 
every moment grew upon his imagination. 
He ſaw his prudeat Emily, even in her ro- 
1 | | mance, 


THE YOUNG LADY 'S TALE. 103 


mance, had guarded both his pride and her 
own. Hewell knew that he could not brook 
the having his daughter, as herſelf, refuſed, 
even by this darling nephew; yet he never 
recollected the mortal coldneſs, and probably 
eternal alienation, ſuch a procedure might 
cauſe, without a feeling almoſt amounting 


to horror. 


After a long ſilence, Sir Edward embraced 
his apprehenſive daughter, and told her 
that this experiment had not only his ſanc- 
tion, but warmeſt approbation; nor would 
he omit calling upon the Duke, to aid the 
malicious perſecution meditated againſt her 
| lingering lover, the more fully to prepare 
his heart, by the agitation of diſlike, for the 
reception of a more pleaſing paſſion. The 
tranſport expreſſed by Emily brought to light 
all the power of her ſoul, and the more dig- 
nified graces of her mien, till Sir Edward half = 
rejected the ſcheme, in the firm perſuaſion 

| M4 ““ 
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that ſhe could not fail ta charm, as herſelf : 
but having won his conſent, Emily bound 
him to his word, 

How pleaſing, though anxious, was her 
employment, while preparing all things for 
her obſcure departure, and inſtructing Den- , 
nis and her nurſe in the parts they were to 

act. When the Scottiſh cot ſhould be ready, 

Sir Edward undertook to inform his daughter; 

v ho could then embark from her own eſtate. 


Nor was Sir Edward without his ſhare 
of delightful hopes and recollections To 
know the fate of the two moſt dear to him 


on earth, ſo near a criſis that promiſed to be 


which have all the charm and ſoftneſs f 
paſſion, without its danger. . | 


\ -— 


And now What became of the Mar- 
quis? Why, he deyoutly wiſhed the old 
rs C ounteſs 
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Counteſs © an earthly immortality.” But, 
finding her ſoul had made its eſcape without 
his permiſſion, he heartily prayed he could 
make his, ere his uncle returned to London: 
for that he would bring with him this odious 
Iriſh heireſs was, he thought, too certain. 
At the moment Sir Edward's carriage drove 
to his father's door, he was coming out of 
it: and, what a relief was viſible in his 
features, when he ſaw it contained not a. . 
female! How cordial were now their greet- 
ings! The Duke, however, not having the 
leaſt objeQion to Miſs Arden's company, 
inquired why her father had not, at laſt, 
brought her. Sir Edward very naturally 
anſwered, that he had fully meant to do ſo, 
hadnot ſome of Miſs Arden's romantic female 
friends i in the interim inſinuated to her, that 
it would be a high indecorum in her to ſeek 
the Marquis of Lenox; and, from the mo- 
ment that whim had taken root in her mind, 
it was  impolible to remove it. Fixed as | 


every 
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every thing had long been for the tour 
: abroad, he added, that he imagined it would 
have been irkſome to his nephew had he 
then propoſed the viſit to Ireland. A female, 
of advanced years, and due conſideration, 
had therefore been found to give propriety 
to Miſs Arden's remaining at her own ſeat, 
till the tour, which they muſt now neceſ- 
farily ſhorten, ſhould be made ; when he 
Nl hoped the Marquis would be as ready as 
himſelf to attend upon his bride ele. 


The Marquis, finding the evil day of 
infipid courtſhip once again deferred, was 
no longer in ſuch haſte to commence his 
tour; and heard that law affairs muſt detain 
his uncle for ſome time in town with great 
ſiatisfaction. This conduct made Sir Ed- 
ward enjoy, almoſt to malice, the meditated 
ack on him, which he meant ſhould | 
HS come from his father. 


— 


Aa 
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In hours of londlineſs, Sir Edward re- 
counted to the Duke his daughter's little 
hiſtory of the flight ſhe had borne, and the 
final effort ſhe meant to make to engage the 
affections of the Marquis : but the natural 
delicacy of his mind led him to call the 
plan his own, and one to which ſhe had with 
ſome difficulty conſented :—if this failed, 
he added, ſhe ſhould no longer ſacri- 
fice her claims in ſociety to an ungrateful 
relation who deſpiſed her. The Duke was 
a matter - of- fact man, and eaſily followed 
the idea preſented to him; nor failed to 
lecture his ſon on the diſreſpect ſhown to 
Miſs Arden; which was not only calculated 
to .rob him of all hopes of her heart, but 
to induce her to carry into another family | 
the immenſe fortune ſhe inherited; while 8 
that he was born one day to call bis own 


was already inſufficient for two men, nei- 


ther of whom was old enough to give up! | 
his taſtes, or young enough to be control- 
led 
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led in them. It is true, the love, reſpect, 
and confidence, the Marquis once had for 
his father had declined from the day of 
his mother's death; but he had not yet 
learned to act in oppoſition to his will. In- 


| deed, till this moment, he had not felt it. 


The important cauſe was argued, and re- 
argued ; and Sir Edward, by turns; appeal- 
ed to, as the judge. He had always the ad- 
dreſs to avoid ſo odious an office; vet his 
nephew thought he could perceive it would 
be eaſier to work on his mind, than the 
cold, worldly, ſelfiſh one of his father. 
How grievous was it to feel that he had ſuch 
a father, and to recollect that his mother 
brought no fortune into the family, nor 
could he claim a guinea during the life of the 
| Duke! 


The arrangements in Scotland were nor 
made for the eſtabliſhing of Emily there; 
and the feelings of the Marquis wrought up 

toa high pitch, when the two fathers thought 
5 | z | proper 


- 
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proper to find out that his ſignature, ere he 
went abroad, would be neceſſary to ſome 
family deeds, which muſt be executed in 
Scotland. The recolleQion of the vicinity of 
the caſtle to Port Patrick made the Mar- 
quis very unwilling. to go, leſt his father 
ſhould drag him to the feet of Miſs Arden; 
yet he ventured not to hint the fear, as that 


might lead to the determination, 


Sir Edward having no need of an Eng- 
liſh groom on the continent, eafily parted 
with the one who had attended him in Ire- 
land: nor was there a ſingle domeſtic in 
the ſuite of the family party who had ever 
ſeen Miſs Arden. Arrived within a bow- 

| ſhot of the cot where ſhe had taken up her 
abode, whole days paſſed away without Sir 
Edward's daring to ſet foot in it, or even to 
ſee his daughter, leſt ſuſpicion ſhould follow. 
He could not perſuade himſelf that it was 
. poſſible ſhe ſhould conceal her birth, of whick 
her 
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her deportment was ſo expreſlive ; or avoid, 
on ſeeing the Marquis, the deep confuſion | 
that im plies deſign. On full deliberation, 
Sir Edward reſolved to break in upon her 
by accident; and in taking a morning's 
ride with his nephew and the Duke, affect- 
ing to be ſeiſed with a vertigo, he almoſt 
fell from his horſe. The Marquis and 
grooms lifted him off, and aſſiſtance was 
haſtily demanded from the adjacent cot, 
whence came the filver-headed Dennis; 
ſoon outſtript by a wood nymph fo exqui- 
fitely animated- and lovely, that, to the 
aſtoniſhed Marquis, the Graces ſeemed all 
embodied in a ruſtic of Scotland. The 
diſguiſed Marian, alarmed: with the ſudden 
ailment of Sir Edward, forgot that the Duke 

would be a ſpectator, remembered not the 

Marquis, eve when their looks met ; but 
| ſenſible only to filial anxiety and affection, 
fixed her dark blue eyes on Sir Edward, 
and gave to herſelf the firſt and deareſt 
charm 
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charm in humanity,—the having forgotten 
| ſhe had one. Awickerchair was now brought, 

and Sir Edward placed in it; the white 
hands of Marian aſſiduouſſy ſprinkled his 
forehead with cold water, while drops, 
more vivifying than art or nature ever 
otherwiſe prepared, fell from her cheek to 
his. How ſweet was this moment to a 
father ſo tender ; to find love itſelf was loſt 
in the ſenſe of his imaginary danger. 
| Placed on the humble bed of Dennis, a 
| valet opened a vein in his arm. Marian, 
the ready Marian, prepared and faxed the 
bandage; her hand alike adminiſtered the 
cordial; nor was it till all that could be done 
was done ſhe became ſenſible that ſhe was 
ſtanding before thoſe who were to decide her 
fate; the ſingle object of their attention. In 
the eyes of the Duke ſhe diſcovered that he 
knew, and, knowing, approved her. In 
thoſe of his ſon the diſcerned a reſtrained, | 


but boundleGs edmiration,—a ſomething. 
chat, 
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that, paſſing from his heart to hers, ſeemed 
to bind them ſweetly together, by an un- 
ſeen but indiffoluble ligament. Sir Ed- 
ward caſt his eyes from one to the other, 
and had his full ſhare in a feeling that 
made the humble hut of Dennis appear a 
Paradiſe to every being it contained. 


The Duke had ſent for his coach to 
convey the invalid home. The Marquis 


deſired to accompany him ; and the carriage 


was no ſooner in motion, than each fell 
into a reverie, though in both the ſame ob- 


ject cauſed it. The Marquis at length broke 


ſilence; and not having yet had experience 


enough to obſerve that the thing a perſon 


_ firſt ſpeaks of, after a long meditation, has 
generally been its ſubject, exclaimed, ** How 
beautiful, how redundant, her fair hair!” 


once only. — Sir Edward, not more cau- 


tious, added, < and the ſofteſt hand in the 
world—would it were now bathing theſe 
burning 
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burning temples.''—* I can fetch her is: 
2 moment, uncle — ſaid the impetuous ? 
youth, attempting to open the coach door, 
and glad of an excuſe for returning. Not 
for the world, my dear boy ſhe is young 
not ordinary — I would neither truſt 
your father, nor his diſſipated ſervants: tre 
were [ to cauſe her innocence a riſk, I : 
ſhould never forgive myſelf.” The Mar- 
quis put up his lip in ſilence: could Sir 
Edward think ſo ſuperior a creature could 
lien to the ſervants - or be bought by his 
father? Sir Edward read this in his face, 
and ſaw, in the contempt the Marquis ven- 
tured not to avow, the influence Marian had 
already gained in ee, kn 


TR | 
. 9 


The Marquis now again was in no hurry 
to eommence his tour: — he, therefore, leſs 
lamented his uncle's ilnefs, though. it kept 5 
him almoſt wholly in his apartment where Ts 
he often l the means of eſtabliſhing, } 

Vor. dh - Fc. 
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an intereſt in the heart of this lovely crez- 
ture: of all he had ever ſeen, ſhe alone re- 
minded him of the fair-haired Grace, who, 
as an Italian peaſant, appeared, as it were, 
to encharit, and vaniſhed to bewilder him.— 
After many contemplations on the ſubje dt, 
he put twenty guineas in a purſe; and having 
wandered doubtfully for ſome hours round 
the cot of Dennis, faintly rapped at the 
door. — Marian herſelf opened it: but Sir 
Edward being no longer near, to mark, or 
to divide her attention, ſo rich a bluſh man- 
| tled on her fair cheek, as might give the 
moſt modeſt of men a hope he had not been 


unnoticed by her. The Marquis, with 4 Va- 


rying complexion, and timid air, inquired 
for her mother. — The aged dame roſe 
from her fpinning-wheel, and the ſilver- 


headed Dennis from reading the Bible: 
each depoliting a pair of ſpectacles in the 
caſe, remained ſtanding to receive the com- 


mands of the young Lord. To behold thus, 


* * 
a © 1 
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in the light of ſubjection, his charmer, and 
the venerable old people, ſtrangely diſtreſſed 
the Marquis. Had Marian not been there, 
his rank would have been leſs oppreſſive.— 
With much heſitation, he gave them to un- 
derſtand, that Sir Edward Arden: had made 
him dhe bearer of his acknowledgments for 
| their” benevolence. He then put into the 
mother's hand the purſe, and its glittering 
contents. No, no, my Lord,” ctied the 
reſpectable Dennis, ** that can never be.— 
Wife, give his honour back the purſe, Sit 
Edward ſent his own valet yeſterday- even- 
ing with a preſent of two new guineas, 
| freſh from the mint; for our Marian.“ The 
Marquis was dumb at what he thought the 
meanneſs of his uncle. To affront the 

charmer of his ſoul, with the paltry gift 
of two guineas !—ſent by his valet too — 
He turned to apologiſe to Marian, but the 
had difappeared : no wonder, when ſhe | 
N heard herſelf, and two guineas, ſpoken of 
| 5 . 8 
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together. Well, my good old Signs? 


ſaid the Marquis, my uncle might do the 
odd mean thing you ſay, for he has been 
delirious, and raves often of your aſſidu- 


ous Marian : but he is now in his ſenſes, 


and better knows hot to reſpect | himſelf 
and your daughter. I have no mind to 
drive him into a frenſy again, by taking 


back the. little mark of his gratitude.” Hav- 


ing thus faid, he laid down the purſe, and- 


ran out of the cot.  Perceiying in a field 


very near the plaid dreſs of Marian, he 
was at her fide in a moment; — ſpoke of 


her generous ſympathy—the- illneſs: of his 
uncle — the wild beauty of the ſcenery 
around, — any thing, every thing, that 


5 might prolong the exquiſite pleaſure he 


found in being one minute the ſingle ob- 
ject of her attention, the engroſſer of her 


thoughts and converſation: yet Marian ſel- 


dom ſpoke, and always ſaid the leaſt ſhe 


could; nor did ſhe often raiſe ber dark- 


blue 
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blue eyes to meet the impaſſioned glances 
| of the Marquis. Still a ſympathetic charm 
: never to be defined told him that ſhe was 
not inſenſible to his preſence—not willing 
to bid him farewell. | 


Neither in the be chamber of. Sir Ed- 
ward, nor in the ſaloon with the Duke, 
did this Grace of the woods ever become 
the ſubject of diſcourſe ; yet both the fa- 5 
thers were well informed that the Marquis 
hovered anxiouſly, early and late, near the 
cot of Dennis, well rewarded if he obtain- 
ed but a word, a glance from Marian. 
Sir Edward did not find it convenient for | 
him to recover very faſt; and nerer did 
his nephew think it poſſible till now that 
he ſhould dread ſeeing him leave his cham- 
ber: but to be dragged out of the kingdom, 
ere he had time to win on the affections off 
her he adored, or to bind her to himſelf by 
mutual vows, almoſt diſtracted him. The 

1 1 


i. ns - | CANTERBURY TALES. 

6. | Duke: edfly: perceived his diſtreſs and aG 

| ꝛcntion; but as the two fathers had agreed 
chat the fear of lofing Emily would beſt 
| ſecure the attachment of the Marquis, by 

| rendering her- the perpetual object of his 

EZ ; 42 | OY . ea weder , _ would not conſent to | her 


* Nothing but PEE tain l and 
8 4 neceſſity of employing the ſhort time 
the lovers were able to paſs- together in 
converſati6ns reſpecting the future, could 
have kept the Marquis in ignorance of the 
MY paſt; for a vague: idea of ſomething myſte- 
liqus in the fituation of Marian, as well as 
elevated in her language and manners, oft- 
nen floated in his mind. But who, thinking 
every look he gives to her he loves may be 
the laſt, can OY for _ of 'rewote oc- 
VO 1 rt 0 0s eee W 5 hg -, 
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the happieſt of fathers to know his Emily 
had conquered ;—that ſhe reigned in the, 
ardent heart of the young nobleman, Who 
had in ſecret ſolemnly affianced himſelf to 
the choice of his parents—the once dreaded, 

hated Emily Arden.—Often, when ſhe ſaw 
him at her feet, the glowing exultation of 
ſecret triumph ſo heightened her beauty; 
that the delighted lover wondered in vain 
at its ſuddenly acquiring ſo celeſtial a 
charm. —It was now the preciſe moment 
for tearing him from her ; and both fathers 
again propoſing the tour to the continent, 


any delay, on the part of the Marquis, : 


| would, he eaſily ſaw, have led to a diſcovery 
of his motive. Every leiſure moment he 

flew to Marian, to lament his untoward fate, 
and exeerate the cold nature of thoſe who 
thought it poſſible he ſhould find in the 


EZ overbearing Iriſh heireſs a creature who CES 
could diſpute his heart with e To 


— That name, ſo humble, fo ruſtie, now 
14 


e 
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was muſic to the ear of Sir Edward's 
daughter; for under that the had given, 
and received, vows, which no time, no elr- 


ceurnnſtance, could ever annul. 


— * 


Ee dir Edward now ſuddenly ſeemed to re- 
collect how proper it would be for him to 
make his perſonal acknowled gments to the 
daughter of Dennis, and choſe to have the 
company of his nephew. The cottagers 

7 received the viſit with joy and gratitude. 

Sir Edward very gravely exhorted them 

to guard ſo lovely a creature as Marian 

from the attacks of the Duke, or the hu- 
miliation of marrying one of his ſervants. 
The Marquis, and his charming miſtreſs, | 

| exchanged ſouls in a glance, not unſeen by 

the watchful Sir Edward. He concluded this 

f exhortation with informing the old people, 


that whenever they found a ſuitable match 
for their daughter, they might appriſe him, 1 
and de wauld es and patroniſe her. 6 


Ah! 


by 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE, 121 
: Ah! uncle, will you really do this when 
a ſuitable match occurs? ſaid the intelligent 
eyes of the Marquis. | 
Sir Edward allowed the cottagers an 
annuity of twenty pounds a year, and de- 
parted overwhelmed with bleſſings: unable 
| himſelf to utter one of the many his heart 
poured on his Emily. The Marquis no 
ſooner ſaw his uncle again in his own a- 
partment, than he flew back, to reiterate, 
under a more flattering and tender form, 
the ſame cautions to Marian. He made 
her again ' promiſe, vow, ſolemnly. ſwear, 
to live for him, and him alone. What : | 
laws in return did he not impoſe on him- 
ſelf ! how impoſſible did it appear to him 
that he ſhould ever find a oli; in another 
woman, or ever breathe to a ſecond object 
a vow. like that he: now. blended with his 
| parting kiſs, his long farewell. The a 


eſting Marian lef on his cheek the ſeal 'of \ |! 


true 
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engagement with the Marquis being uni- 
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true love, in a tear; and had the teſolution 


to ſee him depart in the full conviction that 
be ſpoke only as he thought, and all. their 


preſent pains would eventually complete 
| their mutual wh, 
2 > 7 # | R 


4 


Wich the embarkstion of Hs, Marquis 
Miſs Arden's diſguiſe ended. She accom- 


panied the Duke of Aberdeen to London, 


where a lady was already engaged to ſanc- 
tion her living in his houſe. 


ſented at court, the admiration ſhe ex- 
cited procured her high offers of mar- 
_ Triage; though many lovers retreated, her 
verſally underſtood. Surrounded with her 
own friends, and ſuite of attendants, Mifs 
Ardeti had no motive for anxiety but the 


_ abſence of her lover; yet as that only 


could prove the truth and the ſtrength of 
his attachment, which the moſt impaſſioned 


U 


— 


* 
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letters daily confirmed, ſhe had very little 
cauſe to complain of her fate. | 


And now the Marquis and his uncle 
. were for the firſt time in Paris; plunged 
into that buſy vortex, the world, where 
the virtues are often at once. ingulfed ; 
and if they ever riſe again, it is in frag- 
ments, hardly reſembling their firſt ſtate. 
Yet ſuch a guard, on a noble nature, is a 
true and tender paſſion, that the young 1 man 
found not the love of pleaſure lead to licen- 
tiouſneſs, nor that of diſtinction to corrup- 
tion of ſoul. The ſtrongeſt emotion of 
vanity he felt, when the object of univerſal 
attention, was a faint with that the charmer 
of his heart could know the value of it, by 
ſeeing how many were willing to dif] pute it 
with her. But what an enviable fate was Sir 
Edward Arden's! enabled, unſuſpected, to T 
trace to its inmaſt receſſes the emotions of = 
[4a "1000 
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the heart he beſt loved; to ſee * chat was 


generous and amiable 1n nature point to one 


object, and that one object his own dear 


Emily ! Not A letter did the trembling hand 


of the Marquis open from ber, that the glow 
of his cheek, the triumph of his ſoul, did 
| not announce to his watchful guardian; ; 
who, thus ſatisfied that he was relieved: from 


his charge, gave the young man up to his 
own purſuits, - and followed thoſe himſelf 


| that were more adapted to his period of life. 
And if the father thus exulted, how muſt 
the lover, who found in thoſe letters of His 


fair ruſtic, a delicacy, ſoftneſs, and refine- 


ment, he in vain ſought in the reſt of her 
ſex: for, however cautiouſly Miſs Arden 
veiled in her correſpondence the high 


poliſh of her education, the feelings of her 


heart alone gave its ſentiments a charm 
peculiar to herſelf, while - the confiding 


tenderneſs they breathed was the deareſt of 


- - 
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all claims on the faith of him ſhe ad- 
| dreſſed· 


e e who had ever a turn for 
ſtudy and the fine arts, introduced his ne- 
phew, with himſelf, into the ſociety of all 
perſons eminent in literature and ſcience.— 
The Marquis had a taſte for drawing, in 
which his uncle excelled. As both pro- 
poſed taking views of the e that moſt ' 
ſhould- pleaſe them, the young nobleman _ 
engaged an eminent maſter, under whole 
inſtruction he made a rapid progreſs ; and, 
ere long, had almoſt as much knowledge as 
might perpetuate to his ſoul the pleaſure 
that otherwiſe fades on the eye. The ſea» | 
ſon now was at hand when Sir Edwarg and N 
his nephew propoſed following the courſe 
of the Loire in their travels. The draw- 
ing- maſter, one day, while they were en- | 
larging on the labours they ſhould embark | | 
in, ſuggeſted how irkſome it ever is to fill 
up. 
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. outline we delight to throw off the 
fancy; and that he had, among his leſs for- 5 
tunate pupils, a youth it would be an act of 
benevolence to employ: he was an orphan, 
in narrow circumſtances, but of very ſupe- 
© rior-talents ; who; having no hope of fu 
ture proviſion, except by improving and 
_ exerting them, would think himſelf well 
rewarded i in the protection and patronage of 
texo men of taſte, if he might be allowed to 
employ part of his time in ſtudying the im- 
mortal models they muſt neceſſaril y viſit in 
Florence and Rome. The Marquis, it is 
true, loved drawing, but he was of an age 
to love his eaſe ; and this propoſal united 
thoſe advantages. He appointed a time to 
ſee the youth ; whom, in the interval, te 
propoſed to his uncle as an addition to their | 
little ſuite. Sir Edward agreed, that if his 
talents equalled : the account of them, to take 
him would be an act of Kindneſs to them- 
: fves, as well as the boy. N 
hs When 
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When the drawing-maſter preſented: the 
yoiing: man, by the name of Hypolito (for 
be was the ſon of an Italian painter who had 
| ſettled and died in Paris); his extreme youth 
and) phllid looks (for he ſeemed hardly ſix- 
ä teen, and conſumptive) ſtruck Sir Edward, 
who, with unuſual abruptnefs, urged: that 
objection. The modeſt lad ſhrunk back. 
Tears ruſhed into his eyes, and the wild air 
of diftreſs was blended, on his languid coun- 
tenance, with unmerited humiliation, The 
Marquis, ever intereſted by the unfortunate, 
having cheered Hypolito, ſat down with 
him to draw. The youth took the piece the 
Marquis was finiſhing; and at once proceed. 
ing with rapidity, while he touched, all parts 
with elegance, ſhowed he was indeed a trew- 
ure to travellers, and a maſter in his art, Sir 
Edward was now no leſs charmed than hid 
nephew. Nor is drawing his only talent, 
aid hit introducer, handing to the youth 
* my the Marquis played in a capital 


ve 


manner. 


t+ 


lute of O 
held it; for he, finking back ina chair, alinoft 
fainted: - On reviving, the poor lad with 
bluſhes accounted for the illneſs, by c confeſs- 
ing that he had not taſted food che whole day. 
Immediate ſuecour was given him. The 
Marquis careſſed him like a brother. From 
that hour he caſt off the mean garments of | 
5 poverty for ſome of his younger. patron's 
own clothes by care; and go 0d. 
covered his looks, and was the conſtant vom- 
panion, in all elegant and ſcientific purſuits, | 


. 
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manner. Hy polito breathed on it, and the 


| Inſtrument ſeemed to have the charm of the 
pheus on all but the perſon who 


iving, re- . 


of the Marquis of Lenox. The world had 


9 given him every good but a friend; and that 
be found in Hypolito—While Sir Edward. 
| ſaw with delight his nephew filling up his 
life with ſo rational a pleaſure, many a 
time did he ſhiver on the water, or broil c on 
the land, without complaining, when he | 
yy found Vaſes ardent natures bent on perpetu- | 


ating 


+ 


/ 


ating-the. ſcene. before them. Sit Edward 


himſelf) played on the violincello; and ſel- | 


dom did they reſt at a- town, or village, 
where they could not add a. performer, or 
two, to the en, nd dünn as the 
evening. v rern 
8 f i it a 


$0 


70 Enchanted ith . ok 40 ro- 
mamtic pleaſures of Italy, the Marquis want | 


ed only his Marian to ſhare: the delight; 
and well could he have been pleaſed to paſs 


his. whole life there. But it had not this 


charm for Hypolito. From the. moment | 
they quitted France, urbanity of manners ' 


vaniſhed. In the petty ſtares of Italy, the 
_ lintte ſouls of che nobles contract into a 
very narrow circle what they are pleaſed to 
call ſociety. Not all the advantages Nature 

n laviſh not all the acquirementy, Ge- 
nus can attain, give acveptation,. 


that arrogant body. to. »-men born-withobs | | 


— in life; or at leaſt chat afflu- 
Vet. 1 K ä 


nE Young. LADY's, TALE. 129 


\ 


— 


130 s CANTERBURY TALES. | 
eee which beſtows on him the appearance 
of rank. How. then; can he who ſupports 
Himſelf by the exertion of telents Hope to 

be «received by thoſe who make it their 

bpiide to be wittrout any? Sir Edward and 
his nephew mixed, as they were every way 

entitled to do, in the firſt circles ; but a 

deep ſenſe of the! ſolitaty fituation-of poor 

Hypolito, WhO bras id that middle fate 

Wuich made it as impoſſible he ſhould aſfo- 

Glſate with the domeſtics, as be countenanced 

by their lords, often Grew towards home 

tte heart; and not unfferfdetrtly he feet, 

of the Marquis; for ſeldom found he a 
companion heiked ſo well. er tud 

and affection of Hypeli 
to exert every talen ab act aeg werdet 
himſelk to his condeſcending patron; and, 
a4 there is no chart ſo fuſcinating to the 

n mind tas chat of giving at orice di- 

ſtinction and "pleaſure, We Marquis grew 

daily more attached to the humble —_— 
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lito. 80 marked à | friendſhip drew the | 
obſervation of the Italian nobles, although 
they wiſhed: not to xnowY] more of the merit 
that cauſed it; yet every day produced a 
new banter among the ſet, who; by often 
rudely ſtating at An marked a 
doubt of his ſen. ick ba 1; To em 


I 77 0 * * x 1 
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F Sir Edvard begany a al nn a year in ; 
Italy, to bend his thoughts towatds home; 
and propoſed returning to his nephew. 
The unpleaſant recollection of Miſs Arden 
damped the tender one of Marian; and the 
Marquis found it eaſier to live without the. 
latter, than to encounter the former; for to; 
marry her came not within his calculation of 
things: Till the heireſs chould have diſpoſed 
of herſelf, he knew ĩt would be vaifi to hope: | 


he ſhould: prevail on either his facther-or un- 


de to approve lis humble choice; and het 
reſol ted to travel to the Antipodes, if Mie 8 
Arden perſiſtech in waiting his return. 
2 91 2 K2 5 Sicily, 


”— deere as Wh: The Mar- 
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Sicily; the land of fable, was yet unsifited | 
by the travellers. The Count Moytalyo, 
a noblenian of that iſland, with whom. Sir 
Edward; and his nephew, were it habits of 
intimacy offered to enſure their ſafety, aud 
become their Cicerone in exploring the many 


monuments of art and biſtory that celebrat 
ed ſpot contains. Hypolito was urgent for 
the tours: an: well to Gee obſervation Z 


. The Count 
had a bark of his own, which, ſhortly after, 
conveyed him, with a large party of friends, t 
to Meffina. During this little voyage, it was 
| impoſſible: for Hypolito to be wholly ini- 
 fible ;| yet the Marquis was bardly leſs diſ- | 
guſted with his Italian friends, than his 
N grottig declared himſelf. The rude in- 

; TR: and broken n obſervations, of 


. kagconathar rexſan. far g avoiding the 
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ſea; he was always a ſevere ſufferer by the 
indiſpoſition it very commonly occaſions. 
When, therefore, the party propoſed d viſit- 
ing the Lipari iſles, the Marquis excuſed I 
himſelf, and remained with Hypolits at 
the palace of Count Montalvo, who accom- 
panied Sir Edward. The Prince, then G- 
vernor of Meſſina, ordered a ſplendid entet- 
tainment, to which the Englith ſtrangers . 

were univerſal ly invited; nor could the 
Marquis decline going, though not accuſ- 
tomed to attend theſe parties, and very un- 
willing to leave bis Hypolito, for whom his 
attachment had been daily increaſing in a 
manner very [ſurpriſing even to himſelf. 
They had ridden together in the morning. 
which proved ſo ſultry, as to have heated 
he blood of the Marquis, before he went to 
the palace of the prince. A very little ex- 
eeſs in wine aQed powerfully on a conſti- | 
 rution already feveriſh with violent exereiſe; 
and he TT the Governor's party ere the 
e OY - e 
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kk: ball, with which the entertainment 
E was to conelude. The day was not cloſed 
When he came home; but Hypolito, who 
{was drawing, had already called for lights. 
v, the Marquis entered the magnificent 
ſuite of rooms allotted to himſelf and friends, 
_ -his eye; was led through them all, to the 


| 2 -laſt, where he ſaw. Hypolito deeply en- 


-gaged with his ſubject. Shades over the 
Waxlights ſoftened the glare, and gave the | 
- moſt feminine delicacy. to the.,youth's.natu- a 
rally delicate complexion. His dark locks 
| broke in red undant curls over the. faireſt 
; - foxchead. in the world, and played upon his 
throat and neck, the heat having obliged 
him to throw open his ſhirt-collar. Sudden- 
* by Hypolito took, the piece he. was Aeg, 
and: holding it behind the light, to ſugvey | 
it, the Marquis could not avoid obſerving 
| the whiteneſs. and ſmallneſs of his hands. 
For your, own. credit and mine, cried 
e . 6a Keil bis young fa- 


vourite 


— 5 7 


THE YOUNG, LADY'S TALE, 135 


vourite by the Houlder, x row, ride, drive, 
dig do ſ omething to get rid of this white 
ſkin, and thoſe delicate hands; for I cannot 
long ſtand the. raillery. I have. encountered 
for this month. paſt;.and you muſt make up 
your mind to be conſidered as a woman in 
future, unleſs you contrive to get ſomething 
more the look of a man. It was only by 
chance the Marquis e his eye from 
the landſcape he had taken from Hypolito, 
to raiſe it to his face; but, dropping the 
drawing from his hands, it there became 
in a manner riveted. That beauty, always 
too delicate for a man, had now the ſofteſt 
charm of woman ; a mantling ſuffuſion, a A 
f downcaft grace. The dangerous ſilence that | 
followed, was at length, in a faltering voice, 
4 broken. by Sir Edward's nephew. 17 And | 
What embodied angel, then, are you, ' cried | 
b bez dropt fi from the ſkies only to guide a 
guard -me * The Marquis ſpoke in 2 | 
moſ Wang accent, yet the charmer replied | 
17055 | * . not; 
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l finking on bis fhoulder, as he 

| knelt at her feet, hid there her bluſhes, and 

cotntnunicated her tremblings Let no one 

_  vauint fidelity, who avoids not danger. 

The Marquis, already fevered by wine, 

found the intoxication now paſſing into his 
= foul.” The fair, the pure ee ee 
1 : : | ant Matian'v aniſhed from his memory; 
3 2 and he ſaw, heard, thought of, only this 
'  tamieleſs, trembling, charmer. That ſhe 
Had followed him by choice, was very ob- 
vious for his fake had indured incon- 
4 venience, indignity, fatigue, and even der- 
Vile degradation. The entteaties he re- 
| —Ueubled to extort her ſecret bewildered 

more and more, every moment, a head and . 

| bear already confuſed and impaſſioned; nor 
were the tears ſhe now profuſely poured 
„ forth wanting to confirm her influence over 
wie ſurpriſed, delighted lover. How, then, 

wete his feelings awakeried, when the at 3 

an avowed herſelf the fighted deteſted , 
| JN 


* 
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| daughter of Sir Edward Arden I that, 
hopeleſs of ever conquering in her own cha- 
racter the inveterate prejudice he had con- 
ceived againſt her, and reſolved he ſhould 
never accept her hand from any motive 
but choice, the had quitted Ireland ere 
her father and the Marquis left England; 
had affumed this diſguiſe, and ſought them 
at Paris, hardly hoping to eſcape the keen 


eye of her father; but convinced, that if he 


mould recogniſe Ber his pride would make 
him conceal what he would never have au- 
choriſed. Happily, however, he had not 


Tredlong enough with her to have the ſame - 


| quick recolleQions other parents have 8 
their children. And, far from being dir- 
covered by him, ſhe bad found herſelf fo ö 
long overlooked by the Marquis, though 
beſet by moſt of his Italian friends, that it 
"was her full intention, the ficſt ſafe oppol- F | 
equity; ic uit Melina, and give up. all | 

thoughts of a man, who, whether as. Miſe 


the Marquis: he found this impoſtor a as fa- 
miliar with his family, —its relations, feel- | 
ings, ſecret .occurreaces, and future pro- 
ſpects, as Miſs Arden herſelf; and, wholly 
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Arden ſhe.ſought/a lover in bim, or as Hy- 
paiolito a friend, knew not how to diſtin- 
eee | 92 


'& 
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But. this * a cbasge ſhe well knew her 


owa {injuſtice in making: the eyes of the 

g Marquis now dwelt enamoured on her beauty; 
his eager ear carried to his heart the com- 
Prehenſive, though i implied tenderneſs, her 

| Words conveyed, . To well he recollected 
the flights he had ſhown Miß Arden; to 


atone for them, he knelt, implored, repent- 
ed, vowed,; would be forgiven :- —in-fine, he 
was ſo. In the impaſſioned converſation 
that enſued, nothing; occurred to enlighten | 


. 


unſuſpicious of. the poſſibility of any de- 


| ; . ception, indulged the ardour of bis na- 
. 8 and ie her to N him, as the | 


* 


5 
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5 pledge of her forgiveneſs, that very mo- 
ment, the hand which alone could enſure it 
to him. To ſurpriſe Sir Edward on his 
return, appeared to his nephew a moſt | 
happy device: the glowing cheek of the 
fair-one contradicted her words, when ſhe 
inſiſted on waiting the conſent of her fa- 
ther. Why, why ſhould we rl cried 
the eager Marquis; © has he not; from the 
hour of your birth, beſtowed you on the 
favoured Lenox? Ah I wherefore facrifiee 
happineſs to form? Now, this very mo- 
ment, give yourſelf, my Emily, to a huſ- 
band, who will add the remembrance of this 
generous condeſcenſion to all your virtues N | 
and your charms!” She urged the indeli- 
- eacy of being married in her diſguiſe.—It 
was the only way they could be married at 


all, che lover inſiſted and they were in a HL 


place where love wore many a diſguiſe. I 
Once let the prieſt Join their hands, and he 
rale his honour to leave * * liberty 


to 


* 
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80 give devotumiiin her Situation, by allow 


ing ber to reſume the habit of herſex. Her 


denials became every moment fainter; and 


the Marquis, half inebriated with pleaſure, 
. well as wine, more importunate. In 
nne, they ſtole from the palace to the great 


5 Church, where Emily had informed him her 
ceoofeſſdr officiated ; and as he already knew 


5 her ſecret and its motives, from him no pain- 
fol objeQion would de made reſpecting her 


3 : diſguiſe. The prieſt was found; two more 


ined 4 in« the ſecret as witneſſes, ang the 


mpaihoned Marquis was folemn- 5 
— — 


of Arden was not mentioned neceſſarily 


in the ceremony z and the bridegtoom read 


not the certificate be ſigned, or he would 


who. had thus, accompliſhed the deep re- 


venge ſhe bad ſo bitterly veel on. Sir | 


1 
3 
1 
a 


- Edvard and his daughter. i Bday 
| Nexer, 


7 have ſeen. that of Fitrallen fubjoined;, for 
it was, indeed, that fiend in human ſhape, 
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Never, for one moment, had Emily Fitz- 
allen; loſt; fight of the perſons ſhe was de- 
termined to perſecute. She followed and 
diſcovered the little - delicate artifice by 
which Miſs Arden ſought to win the affec- 
tions of ber bethrothed huſband, That 
name, that: conſequence, the gentle Emily 
thought: ĩt wiſdom to give up, the vindie- | 
tive Emily ſav ſhe had the power of aſ- 
ſuming:/and finding,” when the eonſtant 
companibn of the Marquis; that in her own. 
perſon ſhe might nat have influence n ; 
to decide his fate, ſhie reſolved to avail 
herſelf of the rare advantage of Sir Ed- _ 
ward's abſenee, to borrow his daughter's 1 
| name; and the ugfortunate youth, as if 
willing to ſecond ber views, and deſtroy his 
| onn, had that day allowed his judgment to 
be obſcured, and his conſtitution inflamed 1 
with wine. The ptieſt ho performed che 8 
| marriage: ceremony, bad been previouſly, A 
prepared-to attend at a moment's notice; as 
f ES, | well 
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well as fore warned to be cautions in ren- 
3 it a e and _— wit- 
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3 1 bound, on return- 
ing the-Count's palace, ſome of his do- 
meſties already arrived, to notify the in- 
tended - landing of the that even- 
ing. The Marquis felt it a reſpect due to 


his bride, to allow her leiſure to reſume her EA 


_ owndreſs, as he had promiſed;; and the in- 


_ creaſed agitation: of mind in Wbich mne ap- 
| peared; chimed this conſideratiou from 
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' hv as well as the beiten had 
the return of their frier en a little de- 
ferred. * owever, as that muſt happen when 


ard, ere he reached the palace of the 
a. well rr him of 


» 
21 VC 
. 


r Was anxious to meet Sir 


[ 
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the recent- ceremony, as to prepare him to 
avow a previous knowledge of his daugh- 
ter's dilguiſe. Wandering; with this view; 
trough thoſe beautiful groves that on al! 
fides border the ſhores'6f' Meflina, the pure 
| air inſenſibly calmed the Ipirits, and ſobered 
the brain, of the Marquis! Hie half wiſhed 

he had-waited- the returd-of his uncle, ere 
be had wreſted from him his daughter; and 
turned toware s the Walk on the quay, 
where he art jouſly*®oked-- out for the 
bark” of the Count. The grandeur̃ and 
beauty of tlie view never ſtruck the Mar- 
quis ſo ſenſibly: behigd bim aroſe the 
magnificent natura 82 „ with the 
lofty columns of the Palaz: z betote, him 5 
rr 
all the Muſes ; and the elegant fictions were . 
yet preſent to his mind. Blending, inan 
hour and: ſituation fo ſingular," the romance * 


of poetry with that of love, he't 
ſelf on 2 marble. ſeat - Or Susis 
0 „ | Neptune, 


1 
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the, waters. Not. a bird ventured to wing 
and unwholeſame ait 3 and the 
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— 


f A, ͤ ů —ů ** 
| U 


Tur voi LADY's TALE. 145 


: 1 


agonifing fear that cauſed cold dews to 


burſt from every pore. A tremendous ſenſe 
of impending evil ſeemed to fuſpend all 
vital motion in the crowd late ſo buſy 

around the Marquis; who impulſively par- 
took that ſick terror of ſoul, to which no 
name has ever yet been given. This awful 
intuitive ſenſe of the approaching convulſion 
of nature was, however; only momentary. 
A tremendous ſhock. followed; the Mar- 


| quis felt all the danger, and tried to ariſe; - 


the earth rocked beneath his feet. The 
marble fountain, near which he refted; was 
cloven in twain inſtantaneouſly ; ; and hardly 


could he eſcape the abyſs he ſaw cloſe over 
| the miſerable wretches, who, but a moment 


before, wete ſtanding beſide him. Columris 
of the Palazzata, and other ſurrounding 
buildings, fell with a craſh, as if the uni- 


_ verſe were annihilated. The horror yet 
raged in all its force, when the ſudden riſe | 
4 earth he ſtood on, threw the Mar- 
1 [- - -S RR 
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quis, and a crowd. around him, towards 4 
wall, which muſt haye daſhed their brains 
out, but that, weak as they were, the wall 
5 was yet weaker, and fell hefore them in a 
cloud of duſt. Oh! God, what it was to 
hear the agoniſing Wacten ot ſuffering hu- 
manity, blended with the thunders of deſo- 
| lation, and the deep internal groans of dis- 
jointed nature! when, to complete the cala- | 
mities of Meſſi na, the ſea, in one moment, 
| burſt. its bounds; and boiling, as it were, 
with ſubterraneous fires, rolled forward, with 
horrible roarings, a mountainous deluge. 
As quiekly returning , it bore- away a train 
of bruiſed and helpleſs. wretehes; and 
among them, him who was ſo lately the 
eayeſt of me gay, the happieſt of the 
ane anfarrgnate. * of Le- 
Aas. 77 75 ee 1975 801797 HY eee 
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ö acts was. too fleeting,” life too 
. 100 W in the Marquis, 
When 
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when firſt he found he was ſtill in the land 
of the living, for him to connect his ideas, 
or utter any ſound but ſighs and groans. 
He ſoon perceived himſelf to be in a ſmall, 
but miſerable place, encompaſſed with faces 
he had never beheld; till that moment, while 
hoarſe voices reſounded in his ear, equally 
unknown to him. Alas! the only eye he | 
could have ſeep: with pleaſure, dared not 


meet his; the only voice he could have 
found comfort in hearing, uttered not a 


word, leſt the agitation, even of pleaſure, 
ſhould, in fo weak a ſtate, be death to him. 
Let watching every breath the unfortunate 


youth drew, ready to echo every groan that 


burſt from him, ſat, hid by a curtain, his 
anxious, his affectionate uncle, Sir Edyard 


Arden: and that the Duke of Aberdeen 


had yet a bon, was rather owing to his na- | 
tural n. ſan. his e ate. 


| tion. 
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On * memorable evening of the earth- 
quake at Meſſina, Sir Edward, the Count 
Montalvo; and two other Sicilian noblemen, 
were making the harbour ; the ſailors hav- 
ing predicted foul weather, though no one 
ſuſpected the immediate and awful danger 
impending. In one moment the mariners, by 
expreſſive eries and geſtures, made the noble- 
men comprehend that a ſingular and fright- 
Ful- motion of the veſſel was not natural. 
Now, as-gravitation were, by a ſtrange in- 
verſion, removed to heaven, it was drawn 
at once back and upward, then thrown im- 
petuouſſy down into the dark abyſs of the 
waters, and again in one moment caught up- 
ward, with a reeling, convulſi ive trembling, 
as if the timber had a vital ſenſe, and felt 
the fears of thoſe who would have worked 
it, had human art availed againſt the ſtrug· 
8 gles « of disjoinred nature. Let, tremendous 
as was the ſtate of thoſe on the ſea, it was 


ſafety, * to the ſituation of the ſuf⸗ 
. Fferere 


2 «th 6 I. : TY * * ; 3 ater 25 
E nr eee e eee e ome 447 ee 2 5 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 149 
ferers on land; which the veſſel was often ſo 
near, that the horror-ſiruck paſſengers could 
behold the victims on the beach lift up their 
hands one moment to heaven for pity, and 
the next ſink into the burning abyſs that 
opened at their feet. As no power could 
ſteady the veſſel, or direct its courſe, the 
Count and his friends knew not whether ; 
they, with the helpleſs mariners who. yet | 
contended hard for life, were to have a wa- 
tery, or a flaming grave. Nor was tlie con- 
cuſſion and entanglement, with other veſſels 
in the ſame tremendous predicament, the 
leaſt of their danger; though, when thrown 

out to ſolitary ſuffering, that danger ap- 
peared yet more horrible. At this fear- — 
ful moment every evil was incteaſed, by ; 
one of the prime ſailors falling from the 
maſt he was climbing, into the ſea. - Hie 

ä comrades, with the bold humanity incident E 
to their profeſſion, made the moſt ſtrenuous. 

fforts to recover him: and one of the ſail- 
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ors fancying, imperfe& as tlie unnatural 
ght was, that he ſaw the body, leaped 


overboard! with a rope tied under his arms, i 


and was drawn up, claſping a half-drowned 
wretch, who, it was ſoon diſcovered, Was 
not his loſt ſhipmate. Having diſengaged 
this man from the plank he convulſively 
embraced, and which had, in reality, ſaved 


his life, on finding him a mere ſtranger, 


the ſeamen would perhaps have akbndon- 
ed him to his fate; but that the fineneſs 
of his linen, and a rich watch chain, at- 
tracted their attention. In a moment they 
ſtript and plundered the inſenſible ſufferer ; 
and the ſurgeon of the veſſel alone ſaved 


un flom petiſhing by belegt, who had 


_ wonderfully eſcaped the wreck of na- 
It is true his humanity Was quicken- 
ot 1 the retollection, that a man of ſo de- 


heate an appearance, and WhO had been as 


delicately dreſt, might one day well recom- 
"_ thole who . his life. Thus, 


by 
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by A ſttange ordination of things, unknown 
and unnoticed, in the poor cabin of the 
ſurgeon, lay, with hardly a ſymptom of 
exiſtence, the Marquis of Lenox; and 
there, ſo precarious was his ſituation, he 
might perhaps have expired, but that the 
failors, who had poſſeſſed themſelves of his 
valuables, burnt to convert them into mo- 

ney. Intereſt is often the laſt, as well as firſt 
principle, in vulgar minds. | Hardly had 
the veſſel got out enough to fea to promiſe 
fafety, or the eleinents fubſided enough for * | 


the compaſs to guide, before a calculation of ©* | 


the plunder was made; and the watch-ſeals, 
and other ornaments of the Marquis, hand- 
cd among the domeſtics of the noblemen 
for ſale. What was the aſtoniſhment and | 
horror of Sir Edward's valet, when he 
ſaw to whom they had ſo lately belonged! 
Far from gueſſing the fact, he only con- 
cluded the man on whom they were found, 
to be the murderer of the n thus 
* WE 4 over- 
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overtaken by the juſtice of heavens In- 
ſtantly he ruſhed into the cabin where Sir 
Ed ward, and the noblemen, yet remained, 
ſtunned as it were with fear and horror. 'The 
earthquake was however forgotten by Sir 
Edward in his agony for his nephew; and 
not forming the harſh concluſion of his 
valet ag fo che firanger, he demanded to ſec 
him, that ſuch care might be taken as would 
| Preſerve his life, and enable him to give all 
the account in his power of the unſortunate 
Marquis of Lenox. — Ah! what tender 
anguiſh, | overwhelmed. Sir Edward, when, 
. wounded, wan, inſenſible, wrapt in coarſe 
and dirty linen, he diſcovered the deareſt ob- 
ject of all his cares, the chief delight of his 
remaining life—the darjing- ſon of his 55 

ing . . 

From 5 u sir Edvard underſtood, 
hay beſide a great 1 amber of bruiſes, the 


Marquis had a codtpſion © on the head, at- 
tended 


* 
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tended with a high fever, nor, if it once flew 5 
to his brain, could human art ſave him. The 
| ſenſe of his own danger yet not over the 
dreadful images of the horrors he had wit- 
| nelled—all, all, was loft in the impreſſion 
made by the beloved object before Sir Ed- 
ward.— The Marquis was immediately re- 
moved to the beſt bed the ſmall veſſel | 
afforded ; every comfort, as well as medi- 
cine, anxiouſly adminiſtered : yet many, 
many miſerable days, and ſleepleſs nights, 

did Sir Edward pals, before he was ſure his 
own life would be prolonged, much. leſs = 
that of an invalid, i in ſo weak a ſtats. a | 


The firms of the 1 was at length 
enough ſubdued, for Sir Edward to ap- 
pear by his bedſide —faint ideas of affinity, 
and tenderneſs, were indiftinAly Wa on 
the aching bead of the youth, when h 1 
eyes wandered over the features of 3 


' MTN uncle, 


Fl 
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uncle, and i in a weak inward Volck ke mur- 
mured out Hypolito. — —Sir Edward ſpoke 
not, but raiſing his eyes to heaven, and 
letting his hand fall, implied by this action, 


that the youth. was no more. — Intenſe 
faigtings, and convulſions, ſeized the Mar- 
quis. The relapſe: was ſo alarming, thathe had 

been many days in a palace at Naples, and 
attended by the amballador's 8 phyſician, be- 
fore he was allowed again to behold a face, 
that might once more confuſe thoſe facul- 
ties on which it was plain his exiſtence de- 
pended. —Yet no ſooner did the intereſting 
| affedionate eyes of his uncle meet his, than 
he again ſighed out, Oh ! Sir, Hypoli- 


| to?” — e That we have life ourſelves, my 
dear Lenox, | returned Sir Edward, we jg. 


little leſs than a miracle to preſerve yours, 


you mull be patient, Glent, ſubmiſſ ve—need 


T fay, that you have not a with 1 would 
not om a feeling I would not ſpare? 


. 


Ima- 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 155 


Imagine every ching ſaid you would have 
ſaid—every IE done TR would have 5 
done. W | 


Alas of the ent generous iiduity the 
Marquis was well aſſured; and this it was 
ſtruck ſo deep a deſpair through his heart. 
The ſad hiſtory of the affinity the loſt Hypoli- | 
to bore to Sir Edward, was yet in the boſom 
of her lover; and no other being knew at 
what an intereſting moment the diſguiſed 
fair one was ſo awfully inhumed. — In the 

delirium which attended his fever, Sir Ed- | 

ward had, with great ſurpriſe, heard his 
nephew now call for Hypolito, now for 
Emily—now for Marian — now urge a diſ< 
guiſed beauty to an immediate marriage 3 
and ſmile at the ſcruples ſhe made to de- 
cide her fate without her father's being 
| preſent, when te jt would make Sir Edward | 

fo happy to find her a bride.” Theſe vague 
rhapſodies applied ſo exactly to the diſguiſe, 
. Fi TL the 
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and the ſecret ſituation of the 


| Marquis TY Sir Edward 8 daughter, chat 
the only concluſion that tender father drew 


from theſe complicated wanderings and feel- 
ings was, that Emily had, in ſpite of all her 
promiſes, betrayed her own ſecret to her 
lover. How fad and dear was the delight 
of- thinking then, that even in delirium 
ſhe was the only object who: exiſted to 
that” lover, od nude or tag - 


oy 


* 


Ti. W . ihe. Jotel- 
lofts, 9d improved the health, of the Mar- 
quis: who ſoon learnt the melancholy con- 
ſequences of. that earthquake, which, by 
chrop ing him into the ſea, had in fact 
2 Preſerved, his. life. He dared not flatter 
himlelf that bis brigerbadalike eſcaped ; for, 
alas! it: vras too ſure ſhe would have eagerly 
bought her father and her huſband; and 
| hoy ft uld he be able to diſcloſe the tre- 
mendous ſecret, tler her fate? Should by 
8 . „ afflic 


, „ 
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afflict the generous uncle who lived but in 
his looks, by telling him, that the very 
moment which accompliſhed his wiſhes had 


ſnatched away the dearer object of them? 
Ah! no; better was it that Sir Edward 
ſhould: ſtill ſuppoſe Miſs Arden living in 


Ireland, and waiting their return. 


The Marquis was at an age, when the 


ſpirits make great efforts to riſe _ 


the calamities of life. tibwent: ſtrong 
the impreſſion made by the lovely diſ- 
guiſed fair one, however tender and ſa- 
cred the tie that bound him to her, the 
impreſſion was ſudden, the tie incomplete. ; 
Sir Edward judged it wiſe to aſſume a ge- 
neral chearfulneſs, that might renovate his 
nephew's ſ pitits; and the attempt inſenſibly 


wore off the gloom and horror that for ſome 


time hung about the young man. The |: 
ſoft, the ſoothing remembrance, of the fair, 


the gentle IE, now daily recurted. 


Marian 
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Marian yet lived—lived too for him: : nor 
would ever know his generous inletiry=— 


an infidelity the grateful affection he felt 


for his uncle, almoſt ſanctified; and which, 
having ſwayed him to fulfil a dear and 
ſacred duty (for thus frail mortals exte- 
nuate to themſelves their lapſes), no longer 
obliged him to forego the cheriſhed choice of 
his heart. During the term of his/nephew's 
ſickneſs and convaleſcence, Sir Edward had 


kept back the letters of his daughter, which 
now were delivered to her lover in à packet; 


and the Marquis drew thence a renovating 
: power, not even the pure alt 0 en 
could e ry 317 ; EET 


— 
M4 


— 4 


— 


1 


10 he . tr of a fk chamber the | 


traordinary ſituation from which: he had ſo 


mitaculcuſiy eſcaped with life; and though 


there remained not, a hope that Hypolito 
ſurvived (for why, in that cafe, did he not 
6 . ap- 
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appear), an ardent wiſh..lived in the mind 
of the 'widower. bridegroom once more to 
re-yiſit the memorable: ſcene. of his mar- 
tage to learn, if poſſible, the manner and 
moment of the death of the diſguiſed. fair 
one 10 ſeg at leaſt. the prieſt who bad, in 
their hands · to ſhed before him ſame tears 
church of Meſſina, to eonſecrate the memory 
of the unfortunate- is by a ee 
: monument. n 167 een ad .f 0 


The 3 of re-viſitiog Sicily had now 

for ſome time been over; and when Sir 

Edward found his nephew ſtrenuous in the 

wiſh, he. no longer oppoſed, it though. he 

choſe not to accom pany him. A bark was 

engaged by the melancholy Marquis; who, 

paſſing many a ſcene of deſolation, at length 8 | 
kiled into the almoſt choaked up harbour of 

Meſſina; an af memento of the vain 
[ | 5". © 1+ 
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| labours of man, and all the little pride of 
human magnificent he half fallen pier 
the tottering Palazzata — the ſolitary 
ſtrand, and the indiſtinct ſtreets, through 
which crawled a few mangled wretches 
who lived only to envy thoſe x the earth had 
wholly ſwallowed: up, made the very ſoul 
of the Marquis recoil within him, before he 
reached the great church, and convent ad- 
Joining. An enormous maſßb of "TIP alone 
marked the ſpot where they had ſtood. Of 
the prieſt he ſought, not a trace remained. 
The whole brotherhood had vaniſhed, either 
into a premature grave, or in ſearch of a re- 
mote; but ſafe home. The bare walls of the 
palace of Count Montalvo, though injured, 
had not fallen, but it was plundered of the 
magnificent furniture, nor inhabited by a 
ſingle domeſtic. In fine, no being remain- 
ed in Meſſina the Marquis had ever ſeen 
there, nor was the unhappy ſtranger he in- 
by quired for known, either by deſcription or 
ö | name. 
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name. How could” an individual be re- 
membered in a place where ſociety was be- 
come an echo, and the grandeur of ages 
annihilated by a ſingle convulſion in na- 
ture? The Marquis again flowly, and fadly, 
aſcended his bark, and, caſting his eyes over 
the ravaged glories of Meſſina, © Ah ! why, 
my Emily,” ſighed he, 2 when I have ſo 
awful a proof how vain is the buſy pride of | 
mortality, ſhould I attempt to raiſe a monu- 
ment to thee? The God who at ſuch a 


— 


moment, and in ſuch a manner, claimed 1 


thee, has made Meſſina thine * Then turn 
ing appalled from the enormous maſs of 
ſplendid ruins, he haſtily cut through the . 
green waves, on which the evening ſun g 
ſtill . * nne er | 
125 PIETY 1 PARTITION. N . af _ = 210 
Again in Naphis, the Aegis chough./ 
filent and melancholy, was not inconſdla- 
ble. During his convaleſcence, he had ra- 
Vox. U. N ther 
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tber felt; than' ſeen, his boundleſs 1 
over his uncle; which it was now his firſk 
wiſh. to. increaſe ; that when the day eame 
for him to acknowledge the humble choice 
his heart had made, he might act ou a na- 
ture ſo generous, in favour of his lovely, 
his intereſting Marian. It was the ſubject 
of great ſurpriſe to him, that Miſs Arden's 
fate was yet a ſecret to her father: but, as 
Sis Edward had long forborne to, mention 
her from prudenet, and the Marquis always 
avoided. it from choice, this was not a mo- 
mant to lead to ſo painful a diſeloſure by a 
 fingle queſtion. Too ſoon would it be, 
Whenever a father ſo tender learnt her me- 
lancholy fate. - It muſt then become bn 
duty and choice alike to ſooth and to con- 
ſole his uncle. Perhaps, when .the bitter 
neſs of grief 1 was aſſuaged, and Sir Edward 
learnt dhe ſacred. rite which brought them 
| Kill nearer in affinity than nature bad, that 
generous. man. might in turn be brought to 
42442 5 F adopt, 
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adopt, and ſecond, the only feeling that 
could induce him to take another bride.— 
And why ſhould he prolong his baniſh- 
ment? His own country now contained 
not the-once-dreaded Miſe Arden, while in 
that country lived for 8 and 1 one | 
his Marian. Ng e . 

: After: a 8 of apparent wearineſs and 
conſtraint, the Marquis one day abruptly 
propoſed to his uncle returning home. The 
keen, but delighted eye of Sir Edward, 
ſeemed to Pierce his very ſoul ; yet vainly 


did he ſeek to account for the cloud that 


immediately ſuceeeded on the brow of the 
Marquis, or a kind of ſtifled compaſſion for 
himſelf that followed the propoſition. No 
poſſible objection to it, however, occurred 
upon the part of the uncle: on the contraty, | 
a gay flow of ſpirits, extremely embarraſs- 
ing and _ diſtreſſing to his nephew. The 
"ou found himſelf almoſt unable to keep 

5 5 the 
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the dreadful ſecret ; ; and having long ſeen, 
in all the gay ſcenes of Italy, only the grave 
of Sir Edward's lovely and affectionate 
daughter, he could not controul his inereaſ- 
ing impatience to depart directly; and urged 
his weak health, as rendering it neceſſary | 
he ſhould travel very leiſurely, a mode he 
knew his uncle deteſted. Having ſettled 
bis route, and appointed to wait in, Switzer- 
land, he left Sir Edward to fulfil ſome ex- | 
curſive engagements, and baun. ande 
bf Wh only his PE oy 1 n 4k a 
75 PREP POOR: IM air, -the variety | of 
ſimple ſcenes and objects around him, gra- 
dually invigorated, as he went, the health 
of the Marquis, and made him delight to 
linger in Switzerland. ; Ab! who would 
not delight to linger in Switzerland ? Who 
would not wiſh the ſoul now to dilate i into 
grandeur, and now, with ſweet compreſſion, | 


n. into n as majeſtic or ſimple | 
nature 
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nature takes its turn to act upon it In 
that wild region our traveller found all the - 
fervor of romantic paſſion rekindled in his 
foul. Ile walked till he could walk no 
longer ;— he reſted only to gain ſtrength to 
walk again :—and, if fatigue cauſed him to 
ſleep, he carried into the torpor neceſſary 
to repair exhauſted nature; rich and fanci- 
ful viſions, not leſs delightful than thoſe he 
cheriſhed ' when awake. : Nevertheleſs, a 
carriage and led horſe accompanied our pe- 
deſtrian; for ſuch had been the orders of 
5 his father. — The carriage he was often 
pleaſed to fill with tired and roſy vintagers, 
on wWhoſe gratitude he made no demand. 
His horſe frequently lightened the ways to 
the lun. burn veteran , who fought, | 


, 253 
v 
7 


5 When all his toils were paſt, 


_ « sun to en and dle at home at t laſt,” T7 
The Marquis; t thus generouſly da ey | 
his ſuperfluous advantages, would delight 
| MJ. i 1 
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to linger behind; reſting under, the Gadow 
of ſome groteſque mountain, and liſtening 
_ his mind now ſolemnly pauſed upon 
ene now phe uſed. on mY uncer- 


on, 


— 7 ; 9 g 1 5 
"Ai . ht in RY . Man- 


r. night ſo ſuddenly ſurpriſed the Mar- 
ans in a ey but nne (ome 
Waker apprehending him * too ill, or 
too much exhauſted, to. come on, retur ned 
with the carriage, he muſt have ſlept upon 
the graſs. Once ſeated, he indulged the | 
— and had been 
well ſhaken by his valet, ere e he could be 
h ſufficiently rouſed to underſtand that his 
chaiſe Was ſtopt by a another, overtui rned, 
and fo broken, that the lady and her maid 
| were hopeleſs of reaching Lauſanne, un- 


leſs ſome benevolent dt either 
afſiſt 
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aſſiſt to repair the mutilated equipage, or 


accommodate” them with his own. The 
poor Matquis, . ill a little croſs at having 


ſo comfortable a nap interrupted, did not 


find kimſelf in the humour to alight.” Ne- 


vertheleſs, he ſent in his own name a polite | 


offer of his carriage, but did not think the 
ſtranger too complaifant in immediately ac- 


cepting it. However, he had no choice 


but to ſpring out, and ſhow his in voluntary 


Knight-erantry. The hills on each fide 


were covered with wood, which, meeting 


over the road, added darkneſs to the night. 


Having got his chaiſe ſafely paſt the broken 
one, the Marquis with great gallantry hand- 
ed in two trembling females, who ſeemed ; 


bardly able to thank him; and having given 
. the poſtillions firia charge of them, return- 
ed to ſurvey the ſhattered equipage: his wa 
let being provided with phoſphoric matches, 
by which he had now lit a taper. After 
various propoſ 


s to tie it together, the Mar- | 


M 4 EL 


— 
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quis thought its appearance ſo unſafe, that, 
tired as he was, he choſe to mount a horſe, 
and follow his own carriage, which was 
yet out of hearing. He was near enough, 
tothe inn when the ſtrangers got out to 
have offered his aſſiſtance; but a little 
diſguſted with the want of conſideration 
on their parts, and perceiving, by the 
lights held at the door, that his hands and 
| Floaths were covered with diſt, he thought 
it a reſpe& due to himſelf, rather than the 
ſtranger, to rectify bis appearance. To 
178 dreſs never took the Marquis much time; 
and to his requeſt to inquire after the lady's 
health an immediate permiſſion was ac- 
corded. As he had ſent in his name, the 
| landlord ſtood ready with lights to precede 

, Milor Angliis into the apartment of the 
ſtranger: | As the Marquis glanced his quick 
eye forward, he ſaw, leaning: one arm 
gracefully on a low old-faſhioned chimney- 
piece, and with the other careſſing a beau- 
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 tiful Italian greyhound, a female, at once ſo 
flight; graceful, and dignified; as to rivet his 
attention, and give a ſtrange, wild, prophetie 
pulſation to his heart. This elegant traveller 
hadi the air of high rank, affſuence, and fa- 
ſhion. She was wrapt in a riding robe ot 
black velvet, lined: with white ſatin, and girt 
to her waiſt by a chord of ſilver: A pale blue 
velvet hat, with a plume of white feathers, 
was thrown. careleſsly on one ſide, yet tied 
under her chin by a white and filver hand- 

kerchief. Over the black velvet robe fell, 
n vaſt profuſion, rich curls of fair hair, from 
which the Marquis, by a kind of intuitive 
| conviction, | ſeemed to recogniſe; his fair 
Italian ; while the whole graceful- figure 
announced to him his Marian. Not did 
he err in either inſtanee: the charmer turn- 
ed towards him, and he ſaw not the hum! 
ble daughter of Dennis, though every fea - 
ture of Marian. Ah! no, this was, and 
was not, Marian ;—an elegant, conſcious; 
hi HO” 


tions, that the tears his eyes fwam in ſprang 


/ 
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high · bred beauty, now ſtood before him: 
yet, in the chaſtened delight her eye ſur- 
veyed him with, he read the triumph of his 
own. How new—how. tumultuous -were 


his emotions | How exquiſite, yet agoniſing, 


the embrace the denied not! That Marian 


that ſhe might be infamous, he ſeverely felt. 


Yet, fuch is the cotitrariety of human emo- 


more from perceiving her to be independent 
of himſelf than a juſter cauſe. The air of 
this arrefiſtible charmer, however, was not 
more: tender. than it was innocent. She 
bluſhed, it is true; but it ſeemed. to be only 
for the diſtreſs the” lei n Une the 
hardly new hom to interpret that agitation 
abe Marquis attem pted not to controul. 94 
have ſurpriſed you, my Lord,” faltered ſhe: 
then, fweetly ſiniling, added, * and I too 
hare been in turn ſurpriſed.” . The meet- 
gin with my r 8 her lover, 


again 


2 
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. ' again fandly claſping her, off would be a 
Pleaſure paſt all ſpeaking; zur . But 
what, my Lord?“ —“ To find her thus? 
the Marquis caſt bie eyes over her dreſs. 
« Ohil is that all your diſtreſs?” cried the, 
with. a. glow of triumphant pleaſure 4.4 I 
will not he my.own/ hiſtorian, poſitively, 
when there is a better at hand: let Sir Ed- 
ward Arden be ſummoned. to expound the 
myſtery.” Sir Edward Arden; my angel, 
1s far from hence; and my Marian mult, 
in pity af the heart wholly her -own, en- 
pound this myſtery herſelf.— * Nay, my 
Lord, playfully and in exultation returned Ve 
the charmer, I may hazard much with yi you | 
in the avowal of my name; but nothing 
with Sir Edward Arden, by demanding i in 
his $209 #: e for his n 
. mee ah be 5 . * that ſwallowed 
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up the impoſior Hypolito could Aiche 
cual that which now ſhook the mental ſy- 
ſtem of the Marquis. Vetia ſingle thought 
was concluſive; a ſingle impulſe convic- 
tion. Ves, the gracious, the graceful erea- 
ture, now bending benignly to raiſe him 
from the earth where bis miſery had laid 
him, was, could be, only the wages daugh- 
ter bf Sir-Edward; the being, f ormed and 
4 finiſhed; the cunning'ft pattern of Gel- 
Jing: nature 2 who, whether as a maſqued 
Italian Grace, a ruſtic maid, or a 'high-bred , 
beauty, was intuitively adored by him, and 
: claimed i in his heart, whatever ſhape ſhe 
wore, a rightful ſovereignty. But whence 
then came the arch-fiend he had at Meſſina 
plighted his hand to? No doubt from tlie 
hell that opened to ſwallow her; ere TR the 
fin was conſummated. —How, how, 
endued with ſupernatural knowledge, could 
mne have diſcuſſed with him the many ſecret 
domeſtie 


* 
9 
Fl % 


? 

* THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 173 - 
domeſtic occurrences, not more familiar; as 
it appeared, to his mind, than her?? | 202 


And well might this bewilder the ideas 

of the unhappy Marquis, who had never 
been enough a party in the little hiſtory of 
Miſs Arden to learn that a creature like 
Emily F itzallen even exiſted ;—Mtill leſs - 
that this companion' of her infancy had un- 
gratefully ſupplanted her, and then vowed 
a bitter revenge, the had, alas too lac 
fully executed. 


— 


That mos pride nature makes one of 
dhe firſt charms of woman was alittle 
wounded in Emily Arden, on obſerving a 
revulſion of ſoul ſo ſingular in the Marquis. 
Te i was plain he ſuffered much; ſo | 
deadly a paleneſs lived on his cheek, ſo 
melting a ſadneſs marked his voice, that, N 


unintelligible as the cauſe remained (for he 
| anſwered not to her fondeſt entreaties), ſo 
| 1 tender £ 
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tender was her heart, and the lover ar her 
feet ſo entirely the object of its te 
as to make her loſe every other care in that 
of conſoling him. Toe true was the fym- 
pathy for her to- attempt it in vain: their 
8 hearts were formed for each other, and, 
Vinho fingle vow, united. Hypolito, 
nn a moment ſo dear, as completely vaniſh- 
ed from the recollect ion of the Marquis, as 
i de impoſtor had never exiſted. Sir Ed- 
Bag ward Arden was no longer miſſed by his 
f daughter ; and two whole happy hours 
| elapſed in endearment and proteſtation ere 
_ Miſs Arden remembered that ſhe was faint | 
for want of food, or the Marquis that he 
as. dying with fatigue, when they met. 
Mis ever repaſt more delicious than the 
humble: one they ſat down to, when mutual 
love thus graced and bleſt the board? 
How playfully did the Marquis arraign the 
inflexibility of the fair one, who command- 
2 . 
1 hn, e morning. 


lerneſs, - 


* 


* 
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| morning, when from the table ſhe early paſt 

do a chamber, where the ſweet conſciouſneſs 
of rewarded virtue hallowed the flumbers 
of the amiable * 4 


„ 


Abl not PEO . and unbroken was 
the reſt of the Marquis; ſo ſtrange, ſo ſin- 
gular was his ſituation, ſo inexplicable his 
recollecl ions, that he found it impoſſible to 
calm his ſpirits. To his diſtempered fan- 
cy the chamber rocked with the earthquake 
of Sicily one moment, and the next was 
illuminated with the viſible preſence of a 
guardian angel, in the form of his adored 
Emily: nor were his ſlumbers more peace- 
ful; marriage and death by turns ſeemed 
do demand a victim; and glad was he to ſee 
| that day break which reſtored to his eyes 

and heart the beloved object, who alene 
could chaſe away each painful Yonge), TY 


But what a day of delight « aha to Miſs 
AY Arden! 
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Arden! —Zat laſt to be worthipped3-at laſt 
d ſee herſelf the ſole hope of the man who 
en eee eee e We 
ned, dreaded, abhorred, the remembrance 
that ſhe once had been fo only gave ſweet 
+ confirmation of her power, and exalted 
happineſs into triumph. She was told: her 
Aae coming to meet her; and though 
well {ſie knew the ſhare he would take in 
the tranſport, the found it moſt perfect 
without him. Safe in her lover's protect 
tion, ſhe felt for the firſt time eren 
fure of ey RS on him. 


22225 27 „ rr 


i The Marquis on the contrary; b esd 
dme hours till his uncle ſhould arrive; for 


. from his hand alone could he hope to re- 
ceive that of Miſs Arden: and dear as was 
| the heart ſhe gare him; be felt it to be 
only part of an invaluable en r it c 
deſtined _ Oe | 
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21 (7 8 ©. 5 : b ; l ; A „ 44 « left 
— * . 
” * . 
; | A fi 1 | 
4 X 
\ 


he forbore, as long as poſſible, the commu- 


_ nication, in hopes of ſome favourable turn. 


The Duke, impetuous as his fon in all his 


feelings, forgot how acutely Miſs Arden 
would ſympathiſe, and almoſt killed her 


with the dreadful recital of her father. To | 


fly to the beloved of her heart, to watch 


over, cheriſh, ſooth, recover, or periſh 
with him, was Emily's firſt thought, and 
indeed her only one. The alarm of the 
Duke left her without a doubt of his ſetting 
out on the arival of the next letter; and 
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A ſimple train of cirtumſtances had 
produced this romantic meeting of the 
tovers. The awful eſcape of the Mar- 
quis at Meſſina left him in a ſtate of - 
ſuch danger, that Sir Edward nch not 
conceal it entirely from the Duke; though 


hardly could the afflicted Emily breathe till | | 


it came. That letter bringing better ac- 
counts of the Marquis, the Duke coolly 


left him to the care of his uncle, and | 
HOY ns © - 
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thought, from that moment, once more 
only of himſelf and his libertine indulgen- 
ces Plunged in grief, ſhut up from com- 
pany, yet diſguſted with her home, Emily 
ſoon was ſhocked with diſcovering it to be 
an improper one. The Duke was either leſs 
attentive than uſual to che reſpect due to 
Miſs Arden, or ſhe found her perception 
quickened by the deſire the felt to be gone; 
but it Was impoſſible for her to miſunder- 
ſtand the terms on which the Duke, and the 
ged to give propriety to the 
young lady's reſidence in his houfe, now 
lived. The diſguft and ſhame of ſuch an 
| affront, however, was ſoon loſt in the res 
colleQion, that it authoriſed Emily to fol- 

low her own inclinations, and. ſeek her fa- 
ther. She hinted ber diſſatisfaction at the 
conduct of the /ady, without | ſeeming to 
include the Duke in the eenſure; and an- 
nounced her intention of availing herſelf of 
the return of Sir Edwasd's valet, who 
might, 


widow, eng 
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might, with ber own ſuite, conduct her to 
Italy. The Duke took no pains to inveſs 
tigate, much more over-rule, a reſolution. 
which left him. peaceful poſſeſſion of his 


miſtreſs, and his own manſion ; but allowed Des 


Miſs Arden to ſtay or go, as ſhe ſhould think 
moſt eligible. On mature deliberation, ſhe 


found (fo fallacious are our reaſonings where 
| the heart is impreſſed) that to run over the 


continent in ſearch of her father, —for ſhe 
never allowed her lover to appear a part - 
of her conſideration, — was abſolutely an 


act of diſcretion, and e took leave 
of the Duke.” BEST, ff 


F When once on the road, the impatience JO 
Miſs Arden could not reſtrain ſhowed: too 
plainly the tender motive of her jaurney. 


Haring agreed to reſt in. Switzerland, 
merely till Bir Edward s valet ſhould notify ö 
her approach, ſhe had ſent him forward only _ | 
a n day, when the nn. down of 
HIM 11 "ow. e 


J | 
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her chaiſe prevented her paſſing, in the dark, 
the rp _ ſhe . | iT 


PE - : 4 of s * 27 — £$4 
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delightf 11 rambles of two as 


5 through, that delightful country may eaſily 
|  be' imagined. Sir Edward loſt no time, 


from the moment his valet reached him, 


in ſeeking his daughter ; wondering much 


at every town that he ſaw her not. But 
where could it be ſuch happineſs to ſee her, 


as leaning, with frank affection, on the arm 
of his nephew, while the glad eyes of both 


hailed him as the author, the partaker of 


their felicity? This was, indeed, all of joy 


a father can know: —to behold his Emily, 


at laſt, ſweetly conſcious of. abſolute pwr, | 


yet uſing it only to give delight: to hear 
the nephew, he had ever loved with Daren 


tal fondrieſs, implore abſolution from him, 


for the fins of ingratitude and perverſeneſs, 
while both, with tender, anxious eyes, de- 
wanded from bis hand each other. Ah! 


92 * 
4 q 
* . 
* * 4 


where 


l 


* 
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. where could three beings be found ſo much 
to be envied? Vet, of theſe three, the fa- 
ther knew, perhaps, the moſt exquiſite 
happineſs ; ; for he had known the moſt 
n doubts. eee e e 


The Marquis, _ impatient in all things, 
was for being married immediately; but 55 
this, Sir Edward urged; was, from a vari- 
ety of cauſes, impoſſible. Miſs Arden s 
fortune would then be too much in the 
Duke's power; Who, perhaps, loved him- 
ſelf well enough, poorly to leave his ſon, 
during a life that promiſed continuance, de- 
pendent on his wife. So mortifying a ſug- 
geſtion ſilenced the Marquis, but made him 
alike urgent to ſet out for England, where 
all theſe arrangements could moſt expediti - 
oully be made. And now the gentle Emily 
became the objector; ſhe could ; not, truly, 
leave unſeen the beauties of Italy, nor 
WAS troubled with the leaſt fear far her for- 
| | Ns | — tune. 


Miſs Arden feared, in returning unmarried, 
dme ſhould be expoſed to the ridicule of 
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tune. All neceſſary points might, the ob. 


ſerved, be ſettled without their preſence; in 
ol her father eafily comprebended that 


| having come abroad to ſeek a tardy loyer; 
or rather, that the veiled, under this idea, 
the ſame determination with the Marquis ; 
and both were alike ready to be united, 
Sir Edward, therefore,” once more diſpatch- 
ed his valet to England, with ſuch propo- 
ſals to the Duke as he thought eligible; 
and only required of the lovers to arcom- 
pany him to Naples, where, on the arrival 
af the ſettlements, they could be publicly 
married in the chapel of the Engliſh Em- 
baſſador; after which Emily might, with- 
out impropriety, viſit Rome. The Mar- 
quis was perfectly eaſy on every point, but 
the tedious time which muſt - neceſſarily 
| elapſe: as Sir Edward, however, during the 


| nn almoſt 1 choſe to ride his ne- 
phew 8 
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phew's horſe, and give up his ſeat in the 
chaiſe to him, the lovers contrived to paſs 

the interval pleaſantly enough, __ 4 


The reaſon Sir Edward gave for delaying 


the marriage was ſo prudent, that it eaſily 


impoſed upon the Marquis, but not on Miſs 
Arden. She had penetrated too deeply into 
her father's character not to perceive that 
: pride was lie foible; and, by the refine- 
ment of his -nature, ſhe was become his 
pride. Senſible he was born to give way 
to his nephew himſelf, it was only by hold- 
ing his daughter high he could render it 
obvious that ſhe was not elevated by mar- 
 rying her couſin, In the ſplendor of the 
union, the fond father ſought to give an 
addition to happineſs ; the hearts of the 
lovers told Sia that was not to be _ 
+ : 

| The 8 diſpatched. to England to a- 
N wait the drawing up due ſettlements under | 


EE. the 
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the auſpices of the Duke, could not fo ſoon 
return, but that the party had ample leiſure 


to viſit the claſſical ſcenes around N aples; 
in all the intoxication of. youth, love, cu- 


riolity, and pleaſure, Vet fits of abſence 
and gloom, /wholly unintelligible to his fair 


miſtreſs, frequently came over the Marquis; 
and the name of Hypolito often trembled 


on his lips, although it never” paſſed them. 
Ahl how ſhould he reſolve to debaſe him- | 
| ſelf ſo far, as t6 tell his adored Emily, that 


an impoſtor, infamous for aught be knew, 
had ſo ſucceſsfully aſſumed her name and 
character, as to ſeiſe upon his heart, and de- 


cide his fate? or even, if he might venture 
do rely on her forgiveneſs, was it poſſible he 5 


ſhould admit to his uncle that he: had _ 


made ſo egregiaus a pee 6138 


Sir Edward e too \ well one 
cauſe of his nephew 8 melancholy and abs 5 
—_ air, now appriſed his daughter of 


the 


nd 
nn p oh a 2 
8 2 — BOG 1 


ql 
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the hiſtory and deplorable fate of Hypoli- 
to; whom he ſpoke of ſo partially, that 
Emily wept for the loſs the Marquis muſt 
long feel of an accompliſhed, attached aſſo- 
ciate. Warned by her father, that to ap- 
pear to know the ſorrow of her lover 
would be to cheriſh it, ſhe employed all the 
| charms the well knew how to render ſuc- 
ceſsful, to inſpirit he Marquis; nor would 
ever ſuffer the converſation to turn toward 155 
Sicily, 'or an earthquake. Yet, in the ex- 

quiſite ſenſe of power and paſſion, the 

ſometimes envied the loſt H ypolito, even 
in the gave, bis influence over the heart 

where ſhe — ene have e 


A ible: and Wien ſuitable to 
her fortune, having been provided in Naples 
for Miſs Arden, her father and the Mat- 
quis contented themſelves with their for- 
mer home. The lady of the Engliſh Em- 
baſſador was diſtantly allied to the Bellar- 
| i” 


* 
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ney. family, and foon circulated the reaſon 


ot the obvious difference in Sir Edward's 


She 


mode of living and his daughter's. 


| introduced Miſe Arden at court, who was - 
thought fo icreſiſtible, that hardly had the 


Marquis a friend, who was not ſecretly his 


rival.” Sir Edward triumphed in the admira- 


tion his daughter excited; but ſhe loved too 


truly not to bluſh at pleaſing any man, ex- 


cept him it was her duty, as well as choice, 
to-pleaſe. Often did ſhe ſigh at the vain pa- 


nude of her almoſt empty palace, when ſhe 
ſaw its gates cloſe every evening upon her 


father and ber lover: nor had ſhe ahy conſo- 

lation for the tedious etiquette ſhe was en- 

| flaved by, but that of knowing the arrival 
| of e from e wonld — it. 


See! Edward's valet at lepgth 3 and 


the Marquis had the gratification of finding 
his uncle had not been juſt in the idea he 


formed of his father. The Duke of Aber- 
. deen 


.. RES OO 
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geen very liberally aſſigned to his fon, dur- 
ing his own life, a third of the eftates he 
would 'wholly inherit; and to Miſs Arden 
made over, with the concurrence of the 
Marquis, for the term of her's, all her own 
poſſeſſions, ſettling them on the younger 
children of the marriage, to be allotted at 
the joint pleaſure of the father and mother. 
Jo this the Duke added letters equally kind 

and polite, with the promiſe of a ſplendid 
ſet of jewels v to the bride, which were now 
e | - 


There © was no ROI a cauſe for Jelay, 
| and the evening of the next day was fixed 
for the nuptials, which the Engliſh Embaſ- 
ſador claimed the - honour of witneſſing, 
with his lady, in his -own chapel; nor 
would he excuſe the party from fupping 
al freſco in his gardens. 


3 happy day at length artived; and 
Le the 


1 
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the Marquis, having ordered a gay diver- 
0 tiſement, came to the hotel of Miſs Arden 
| tb breakfaſt. The performers were all ſtopt 


in the hall, and the lover only admitted to 


| the garden; where, as by magie, had ariſen 
a ſtraw- roofed cottage, in which appeared, 


in the ſimple garb of Scotland, the affianc- 


ed bride ; while, by her, in a habit hum- 
ble as that of Dennis, ſtood her real father. 
The repaſt was in the ſame plain ſtyle ; and 


had not the fragrant tuberoſe, and flowering 
orange, ſcented the air, the delighted Mar- 
quis would have thought himſelf ſtill in his 
native ſhades,—thoſe ſweet ſolitudes, where 
firſt his heart expanded to love and happi- 


#34 


— The more brilliant entertainment of mu- 


| fie, the lover had prepared, was given af- 


terwards; but to the maſquers was added 


the fair-haired Italian peaſant, whoſe light 
gn once more {wept the mandoline with 


inimitable 
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inimitable grace : that pleaſure paſt, Etni= 
ly again vaniſhed, but ſoon to return in 
the chaſte elegance of her bridal dreſs. 
Long robes of white muſlin, ſpangled with 
| ſilver, were girt to her, waiſt by a zone of 
purple, claſped with rich diamonds. The , 
redundance of her fair locks was a little 
confined, by part of them being braided 
with glowing purple, and firings of pearl, 
without any other ornament. Several 
bracelets of Roman pearl encircled her 
poliſhed and ſnowy arms, the beauty of 
| which never was ſo obvious, as while her 
father holding one hand, and her lover 
the other, conducted her up through the 
portico, of the Embaſſador's palace. At 
the gate, the party were met by the 
noble owner and his lady, who uſher - 
ed them through a magnificent gallery to 


che chapel. It was ſplendidly illuminat- 
ed, and ſo. gaily decorated with - feſtoons 
FT | | 1 


: TY, 
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of Hymen. Sir Edward Arden, in the Full 
neſs of delight, now fixed his eyes on thoſe 
of his beloved nephew, and now on the 
' downealt lids of his daughter, and ſaw, in 
the arrival of this moment, every wiſh he 
ever formed, accompliſhed. The chaplain 
began the ſolemn ſervice; and Sir Edward, 
taking the two hands ſo dear to him, in the 

preſence of God and man, joined the pair 
be once thought no time, no chance, would 

ever unite. In the gardens of the palace, 
a ſplendid collation was ſoon after ſerved, 
and an inviſible concert- prolonged the te- 
dious time to the Marquis, who watched 
the glance of Sir Edward's eye, to lead 
home his Emily, his own dear Emily. 
During the interval, the palace had been 
— univerſally illuminated, and a great crowd 
had aſſembled on the eps of the portico. 
Emily, diſtreſſed at becoming in ſuch 3 a mo- 


8 ment the ſole object of attention, ſtumbled; 
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trod on her robe, turned haſtily round hs 


| diſengage it, and fixed his eyes on thoſe of 


Hypolito. Les, the ghaſtly phantom ap- 


peared in the very ſame boyiſh habiliments 


he wore when the Marquis laſt beheld him: 


and, oh! fatal memento. of their tremen- 


dous meeting, and yet more tremendous 
parting, held up in full view the ring, the 


| fatal ring, with which the unfortunate youth 


had wedded the fair, the faſcinating impoſtor. 
It had been one of his mother's, haſtily ap- 


| plied, however ill-ſuited to this purpoſe 3 
but it was too remarkable to be miſtaken 3 


nor could the wretched gazer doubt its iden - 


| tity. The exquiſite viſion of love, hope, 


and happineſs; faded at once from the ſoul 


of the agoniſed bridegroom; and he ſunk; | 


a corpſe in appearance, at the foet of the 
3 ee of Sw Edward oy” $4 


The * e a $25 My 


of the ſorrowful and aſtoniſhed ſpeQators, : 5 
8 e ; The 


| , 
: 
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The miſerable Marquis was carried into the 
neateſt apartment, and a medical geatleman 
immediately lanced a vein. in his arm.— 
Wan, as though ariſing from the grave, . 
; | lover at length opened his eyes, and wildly 
| glancing them around, no longer allowed | 
them to dwell on her ſo lately cheir ſole ob- 


r 
Ja; 3 Ju, ; hardly permitting. the. ſurgeon | | 
time to the orifice, ſprang with the 1 
strength of a lunatic e thoſe who en- 1 


circled him, to 2 through, the arcade—tra- — 
natec ie 


object. & his ſearch. way no > longer 6 wo > be. 


5 pillar, with, a Ei as 0; dus himſelf, 
Sir Edward Arden. hardly leſs fran | 4 
miſery ſo wholly unimelligible, direQed his * 
ſervants to lift, while oſible, his ne- 4 


1 * into his coach, and carry. hi 


4 - 
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| the boter they both inhabited]. Kb. tremg 


bling-white hand ſeiſed the arm of Sir Ed- | 


ward; and the pale face of his Emily anxis 


| oully explored his; while repeating, The 


Marquis, my father, has now a houſe of his 
own—iv is your Emily [who:muſt hencefor- 


ward entreat for a home with her huſband.”'— | 


Conſcious of ſhe knew not what violation 
of decorum in this, ſhe ſweetly ſhrunk from 
* ce and NOS 808 in a moment 
: . A thouſand innocent +" rang 


5 « « In n angehienſs bore away t thoſe blues.” 
£ Fl : $19 


* g 


Preſſing his tender POR to his boſom, Sir 
Edward dropt on hers, tears of infantine 
ſoftneſs and affection. Sweeteſt of 'crea> 
rures,” eried he, ge n this _ 
« Have I not ebb now called on — 
and man, my father, to witneſs the vo 
that long, long "ſince, wedded my ſoul to 


"Ubi ? Les, Edward, beloved Edward * cried 
| Vor. * O "the, 
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fie} turaing with a guſh of tears to the Aill 
; thſenſiBle bridegroom, * I am thine — for | 
ever thine! Sick or well, happy or -thiſe- 
table, thy Emily feels it the dear, fad duty 
of ber life, to watch over, ſooth, ſuſtain 
thee.. The grave alone, perhaps not even 
that, can ſever from thine! the ſoul now re- 
peating the fond, unalienable vow, to him 

ho is, alas l ho longer able: to return it. 
TROMIOM £ 11 37; ** T4; (3 Bets 1 1 2 
Sir Edward made no further oppoſition 
to the wiſh of his daughter; and the bridal 
hours were pe paſt by the tender agitated Emi- 
iy in anxious watchings. A raging fever 
followed the horrible conyulſion of mind 
the. Marquis had -undergouz;; in its par- 
oxyſms the affrighted bride a thouſand 
times heard bim renounce, abhor, the vom 

of marriage. by which be had allied him- 
ſelf to perdition. Starting up with fear- 
ful glaring eye, he would command her to 
quis his Aden never more, to appear 
ä on 
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before him. The frenfy, then, would be 
ilumined with a ray of reaſon ; he fuddenly 
_ beheld in ber a benignant angel, deſcended 
to fave him from the horrors of his 'own. 
ſoul.— He then would, with that tenderneſs 
which was ever ſo ſucceſsful, implore her ae- 
der ta quit his bed-fide—:zev-+ once to take 
from his eyes thoſe charming ones Which 
alone could ſoften his ſufferings ; and now 
preſſing her hand to his throbbing: temples, 
and now to his burning boſom, ſeem to 
think it quieted each dangerous pulfation; 
and thus, at intervals, lulled himſelf into 
the ſtupefaction which gave him ſtrength 
| again to ſtruggle.” From the imperfect 

| flumbers her fondneſs ſoothed him into, he 

would again ſtart with corvullive'ſhijdder- 
ings—iaGſt that the room rocked with an 
earthquake ; that the ſun was turned into 
blood—heap [dreadful curſes on an Emily, 
* loathſome. to his eyes; and fatal to his 
| O23 honour” 
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honour ”—demand in wild tranſports © the | 


ring, the fatal ring, with which the fiend 
had enchained his very hol. —and, when the 
agoniſed daughter of Sir Edward Arden 
haſtily drewoff the one be had ſo lately given 
her, to preſent it to him, he would gaze 


mournfully on that, and myſteriouſly on her 


then cry. No, no l' wander through 
faint recollections, and, gently replacing the 
bond of dear affiance, draw fondly towards 


bim the heart-broken Emily, and deluge 


- her boſom with his tears. 


| Sins is thou of at whe that 
the viſitation comes from Heaven. Could E- 
mily in the arms of the Marquis have known 
ſo.dear a tenderneſs as that ſhe felt when 
hovering neat his. ſick-bed, conſcious that 


he exiſted, but by the love that would will- 


ingly n made him immortal? Ah ! when 
1 any _— of ſenſe equal that with 


| which | 
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whict the almoſt / expiring lover took from 
her eyes, and from her hand, the + 


T7. 
* 5 


N of Ne exiſtence ?. 


7 
E. 112 ? 1 


sir | © Eduard ſhared 3 in che _aſſiduities of 
bis daughter, when the Marquis began to 
recover. Vet a ſtrange: apprehenſion, in : 
ſpite of his better reaſon; araſe in his mind, 
which Emily knew: fot: he ſaw; or fancied 
he ſaw, that as the ſtrength and ſpirits of the 
Marquis returned, he found their company. 
an oppreſſion. Alas I the tender father was 
not miſtaken. What tortures of mind ſuc- 
ceeeded the ſufferings of body, from which 
the miſerable Lenox at laſt eſcaped ! He 
knew: the only good on earth his ſoul deſired 
to be his own, yet found himſelf not! the 
' richer. Could he, in the fatal circumſtance 
he ſtodd in, dare to ſully the purity of his 
angel Emily? Too well he knew the ring 
ſhe wore gave him noclaim to her endearing 


tenderneſs would convey no inberitance 
| Eq at A \ "£0 
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to her children nay might, by the: malice 
of a- frend, be taken from her finger. To 
the fury of fever, _ and frenſy, now ſucceeded 
a ſullen, ſettled, deep deſpair. If he appear- 
dd at all, his: eyesi wore Haggard, his hair 
 diſheyelled he Hardly fat a moment at the 
table forgot he was deſired to eat — and, 
ſtrangely departing from all the civilities 


bt life, no lefs chan its Social feelings; would | 


often ruſhif#dm the room, 10 ſhut hirafelf op 
again in his own apartment. Nor way that 
apartment mow. acceſſible” to the miſerable 


Emily. Vet hours and hours ſhe waited 


anuioufly in the! ante- chamber, While he 


paced Megularly in the one within, Alas! 
the ſighs and groans that at * we | 


ed him e her —_— foul. 0 2181 
Sir Edward Ardes now too eulbly felt 
how incompetent we are to judge of chat 
we ſo boldly. demand of Heaven as happi- 
nels. A thouſand times the Marquis had, 
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wich the euergetic delight of a+ lover, told 


bim he adored- hig daughter: he could not 


but ſee that ſhe lived in the looks of his 
nephew. It had been the pride, the, plea- 
ſure of his life, to give them tos each 
other; yet not one of the three found, n 


the accompliſhment of * _ v fe | 


W * 5 i 
Not PR his "I 8 ed Si X 
Edward draw a breath of complaint. It was 
her wan cheek, when ſhe was no longer 
permitted to watch over her huſband. mit 
was the faint flutter, and delicate glow, that 
teinted her complexion, when! he appeared, 


—it was the tears he ſtifled in his preſencg, 
but that flooded her eyes whenever he vg- 


niſhed, which alone told to her fond father | 
the painful fenſe. ſhe had of ſo:deeg an un- 


kindneſs. A thouſand times Sir Edward re- 
ſolved to inquire into. the motives of his 


nephew's total etrangementi—as,often. the 
wn Emily lelt him nothing too : 


* 
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plain of, by taking on herſelf the fault; 3 
and inſiſting, that time; and time only, 


would enable her ' to recover the ſhock and 


fatigue of fo long an attendarice on fo alarm- 


ing a malady.—eonfeſs an obligation to the 


jeſs, in al- 


Marquis for returning her kin 
8 


Aowihg het to do as ſhe pleaſed; od finally, 


with a delicate addreſs. conveyed through 
her father this to her huſband. What was 
Her grief and aſtoniſhraett; to find that this 
Information contributed-mbreo tranquilliſe 
Kis mind than all her eures. The fatal idea, 
that ſhe had been from the firſt deceived, 
tried her only for her fortune, 


ew ſaddedily: forced itſelf upon her. No 


ſooner did the Marquis begin to rue abroad, 
and reſunſe is uſual habits of life, than the 
deſerted Emily ſhut herſelf: up in her own 


. ebert, at * jaar ked, 


ſo eruel eee gf: A g. 
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ſhe diſtruſted. every moment of his 25. | 

ſence was ſpent in ſearching for that. fiend, 
whom, once found, he hoped to ſooth,”. or 
bribe, to allow of the annulling of a mar- 
riage certainly incom plete, but which only 
her acknowledgment could prove ſo: That 
obtained, he meant to throw himſelf, at the 


feet: of Sir Edward 's lovely daughter; and, 


by confeſſing the whole. truth, prove what 
appeared to be his fault, Was in reality his 
virtue the daring to ſhun the bride Whoſe 


n he returned n adoration... 55 


; 15 3 ot: ; 2 
11 11 II 15 40 mc 24171. 7 7151. 55 2115 


The ach the in inquiries. of che hapleſs 
kaſband; availed not: this fearful phantom, 
at whoſe preſence virtue and happineſs at 


once vaniſhed, having completed that object. 
ſeemed ever to ſink into the hell that alone 
could have engendered her- After a thou. 

ſand ſtruggles to reconcile; his feelings with 


his conſcience, the Marquis found he muſt 
ſill un his mur. and, by returning im- 
| mediately | 
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mfediately to London, have the ad wice 6f the 
ei villas tliere on the" poſſibility of anmut- 


Ung dhe firſt marriage, and making the ſe- 
en 59 5 wolis 0 yeuin, | 
Vino 0 110, IT) 8 3: \ THe 13 

1 


Fut the en Go OR pro- 
babe; the Marquis ned not ſttive ſo Aſfidu 
 olfly 10 àdttafn: it appeared tö himfelf, as 
ellas to the diftraRted” father, 4 dteadful 
doubt, whether Emily would live to Re Eng- 
hand again. A grief too ſevere for medicine 
do cure, had already made deep ravages on | 
| the delicate conflitution of the Marchioneſs, 
Hellhtart, throwhi' back upen her hands, 
chitted the pure hbiom it returned th. The 
Hours uſually devoted to reſt were ſpent by 
| ver vain konzectures concerning her huſ- 
band to hem ſlie haturally imputed fore 
other attachment. Ter ſtill, in company, his 
cyes wete ever fixed" en her with a dying 
Hines, Mongh be fought her not at any 
other time. Determined to fulfil her duty, 
. —- bon. | even 


be 
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even in the extreme; Emily exhauſted; bet 
ſelf in efforts to pleaſe, or to amuſe him. 


She played, ſhe drew enchantingly. a 


charmed all who came within her eirele, and 


often ſaw, in the pride the Marquis indulged 
whenever ſhe was admired, chat fond ap- 


probation of herſelf, wholly ee 
with his 1 aaa „ beg. 


A 


_ . 


e 0 el the Mar- 
chioneſs in too precarious a ſtate of health 


to venture a long journey, propoſed her leav- 


ing Naples for a more retired ſituation... A 


villa was eaſily procured ;. and the aſſlicted 


father, unable to endure the incxplicable | 
vexation, made an excurſion. to Rome,:tÞ 
endeavour to beguile, in the ſociety chf the 


wiſe and lettered men of that city, the deep 


nee he ſaw enn end. 


"1 1337 1 . E 


He had the little relief of. aa 


hearing, from Emily, that the ſweet ſpot ſhe | 


| lived 
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cheerful accounts» Not only his daughter, 
but the Marquis, at length ĩmplored him to 
return, and both joined in affuring him: that 
His preſence, his paternal preſence, alone was 


wäntin to their. happineſs. Ibis aſſurance 
bad too often reached Sir Edward's cars, 


while only miſery was before his eyes, for 
Him to give much eredit to ãt; but the anx- 
zous deſire he had, to knOo.] whether his 


daughter's health was really reſtored; made 
him. ut, length riſk viſiting the: iffatuated 
Pair, whom wedlobkzuas it ſeemed, alone 
ö couldlalienate. But they were alienated no 
f longer; every trace of vexation and ſickneſs 
was ſo entirely vaniſhed, that it was only 
by his memory Sir Edward could aſſure 
bimſelf either had exiſted. Ii perfect hat- 


. mony with each other, the married lovers 


diffuſed over the beautiful _ _ inha- 
; Ke; 1125 770 75:2 28 1 [teh 1 + bited 


8 


Avadlin had revived her 8 * amend- 
edi her health. Each letter gave hi m more 
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bited the charms of paradiſe- itſelf: for 
what were they but innocence and love ge; 
Ah! was the Marquis then innocent? — fain, 
fain, would he believe ſo. The angel Emily, 
who. lived far; lived with him, and was per- 
haps too charming always to be withſtood. 
Her image ſo wholly occupied his ſoul, that 
the horrible one of Hypolito became at length | 
faint, indiſtinct, atrial — it was the intereſt 
of the hapleſs lover to perſuade himſelf, that 
the heart-hartowing form, holding the ring 
on the ſteps of the Embaſſador's palace, 
was ſhaped: by his fancy merely: and the 
variety of frightful viſions which impreſſed 
his brain in the progreſs of his fever had 
aſſumed figures ſo various and diſtorted, 
that well might he doubt whether fear had | 


not conjured: up the formidable phantom 


which thus ſhook his nature. 80 fruitleſs 
too bad been bis after-ſearch, that he at 

length fondly flattered Himſelf the object of 
it no longer exiſted; and ĩtavas not the dead; 


but 


266: -* CANTERBURY TAILS. 


but the wa ihe unhappy n was born 
to dread. | Brin 5 4 ; 
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a i. but a favourable judgment 
from the civilians in England eould ulti- 
mately. relieve the mind of the adoring 
huſband ; for while one doubt remained i in 
it, that he might yet bring affliction on his 
Emily, the dear delight of living with her 
vas imperfect pleaſure. Their return home 
was once again in contemplation, when a 
nem cauſe of delay occurred to the tender 
facher, bringing with it the ſweeteſt hope in 
human nature. Sir Edward was ſuddenly L 
ſtruck with the ſame delicacy of complex- P 
ion, and uncertainty: of appetite, that had h 
fure· run the hirth of his Emily, in herſelf; E 
and by recalling che beloved remembrance fl 
of her mother, che Marchioneſs became p 
doubly endeared to bim. How exquiſite was d 

: ie 
de 
er 


che pleaſure he gave to her huſband in the 
cd: the ti ity ſhould 
chuſe 
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chuſe her own time for diſcloſing a ſecret ſo 
plenſing cha three; and both with tender 
ſtud ous care promoted e e yy 
OY in filence to VOIR chem 1288 f 


+7 


Rrupemant was no ae dg * 
fary to the reſtoration of the Marchioneſs: 
but from the delicacy of her nature i now 
became her choice 3 und ſhe formed 0 
entirely the happineſs of her huſband and 
father for them to with to change the ſcene. 
Ho indeed, when three informed and 
united hearts devoted every power to ꝓleaſ- 
ing eack other, could the enlargement of the 
party have improved it? Sir Edwardamong 
his ſtudies purſued that of botany, and 
Emily delighted in drawing plants, ia which 
' the extelled:;+It became the favourite gms 
ployment of ber father and huſband e 
diſcover in their rides and walks new fab. | 
Jets to amuſe her mind. abdeopiok her' 


delicate pencil. She as engaged om 


N in perpetuating a very , periſhable | 
a flower, 
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flower, While the Marquis was walking 


backwards and forwards in the ſaloon, try- 
ing upon hit flute, from hence he drew moſt 


melting muſic; a thouſand deſultory ſtrains, 


as they floated through his memory. — One 


due haſtily aſked him, without raiſing her 


eye, where he had learnt that paſſage.— 
The Marquis pauſed, and, in the fluttered 
tone that to worldly obſervers would have an- 
nounced infincerity; replied, that * he could 
not recollect; though too well he remember 
ed it was from Hypolito he learnt it was 
with Hypolito he had often played it.— After 
a period of ſheſitation. the Marquis ventured 
in turn to inquire if ſhe had ever heard it 
before. Certainly, : my Lord. replied 
Emily, gaily ſmiling. and half raiſing her eyes 


„ itisa ſtrain of my own; compoſed when 


| Las a little ruſtic, wandering in the woods 


nl wilds of n and thinking of my 
_ obftinate charmingrcouſin : it ſeemed ſome- 


| thing odd thus to hear the echo of my heart 


10 2 from 


ON 


miſerable. home to me, that I never will- 
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from your lips, eſpecially: as I never gave 
the air to more than one human being, 
and ſhe was not likely to fall in you 
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A ee cold tremor elde he Suk 
of the Marquis—Ab1 God, thought/ he, 
who then was that one bumun being? — Yet 


to diſcover even the object of our fear | 


is among the: invariable, though painful | 
propenſities of human nature. Almoſt 
breathleſs,” he faltered .out; at laſt, an in 
quiry.— The Marchioneſs replied, in the 
ſame gay, careleſs tone, .I deteſt Ireland 


ſo thoroughly from its having given you. 
an unfavourable impreſſion of your poor 
little wife, and Emily Fitzallen ſo much 


for having made my paternal manſion a 
ingly think of, much leſs mention, either 
one or the other. And who, ſaid we 
Marquis, in a perturbed manner, . is this 

Vor. II. ö Emily 
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i Emil y Fitzallen ?” — N ay, cried his lady, 
« it is your own fault you do not know; 
for ſhe has made no ſmall figure in my 
little hiſtory. I wonder my father never 
told you the extraordinary ſcene we had, 
when my grandmother's will was opened, 
with: this upſtart, inſolent favourite. The 
proud, paſſionate wretch, no ſooner found 
| Herſelf thrown on my. mercy,—though well, 
te knew ſhe might have truſted it, — than 
the fury glared: at once through: the veil 
of her conſummate beauty. I think even 
: now: 1 ſee, and hear her, ſolemnly. vowing 
a. revenge on me, which, happily it will 
never be in her power to execute; or hardly 
| Heaven itſelf could ſave me wy vindictive 
do /Liknow her. ng other Sf 


777 ↄ˙ M08 EEE 5 JOE 2 | 1: 
4 n 1 


- The Marquis udn b. Wen 1 eyes, 
in an agony: too mighty for expreſſion, 

ruſbed out of the ſaloon, ere his groans 
| mould lead to the ne ſorrow mo" 


SP _ =y ys HWY nt 
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gling at his heart the yet happy daughter 


of Sir Edward. Thrown at his length in 
the garden, he tore his hair, and gave way 


to the frenſy of inſtantaneous, horrible 


conviQzon.. „ Oh! Emily, exclaimed 
he, — 


© adored, unfortunate Emily] didſt 
thou know: how ſucceſsful this fiend has 


| already been, what but death could follow? 
Alas! that is, perhaps, only for a little 


while delayed, and we ſhall both become 


ber victims. The minute, inexplicable in- 


formations of that deliberate deſtroyer, 


that ſmiling Hypolito, are now accounted 


for: too well do I perceive the fiend 
yet walks this earth, vaniſhing at inter- 


vals, only to ſeduce me into that exqui- 
te gullt, that ſhall give her, when ſhe 
again appears, a yet more exquiſite. power 
| of tormenting. That I ſhould, till the mo- 
ment 1 fell into the ſnare, have been igno- 


nat of the exiſtence of this ſerpent—and 5 
TY F 55 


— 
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that] ſhould-now=-now fir learn it! Oh! 


Juſt, yet killing puniſhment blind, arro- 


gant, wilful, I would not obey the voice 
af duty or of gratitude. Alas! my beart's 
dear Emily, had I fought thee, as.any other 
mam would have been proud to do, in the 
houſe of thy anceſtors ; had I ſhown theo 
but the common reſpe&. due to Sir Edward 
Arden's daughter, this monſter of iniquity 
would have been known: to me; and, ne- 


_ . compliſhed the vengeance, which hardly 
pet has à place in eee ay 
2 " SY 1 3G - E 9 . 


e moment of this accidental ex- 


fied from her unhappy huſband. . The: fad 


| ſeenſe af an indiflin@impending evil no hu- | 


man care could guard againſt; together with 
A 15 ee et een the 


ver, never could ſbe thus: fatally have ac- | 


 Planation, which made no impreſſion upon 
the mind of the Marchioneſs, peace and reſt 


_—_ 


1 
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the painful conſciouſneſs of error, poiſoned 


the dear delight of calling Emily his own, 
and wore him down to a ſkeleton. | 


_ He withirs m his heart; rn. 
| As the pale ſpefre of a murder'd man: 18 8 
Nor, mix'd in mirth, in youthful pleaſure ſhares, : 
But fighs when ſongs and inſtruments he hears. 
| Uncomb'd his locks, and careleſs his attire, 
8255 _ the trim of love or gay defire.” 


a 
Ll «4 


| Yet impelied by I 3 not what: relileſs- 
Bbc: continually to add to the knowledge that | 


drowhed his very being, when the Marquis g 


entered into converſation at all, it was to 


Vin, indirectly, from either Sir Edward or 
Emily, more minute informations and re- 


citals concerning this deteſted impoſtor,— 
The ſtrange ſingularity of her excelling on 
che flute was at ance accounted for by his 
wife, who informed him that it had been 


* peculiar inſtrument of the maſter who 


3 taught 
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taught both the ladies at Bellarney; and the 
bolder genius of Miſs Fitzallen, ſhe added, 
ever purſued what pleaſed her, without a 
thought of the proper or improper. Thus 
had ſhe been accuſtomed, in playing, always 
to accompany Emily Arden; and in every 
accompliſhment kept pace with her. 


The more the Marquis ruminated on the 
fatal rite, which was the perpetual ſubject 
of his thoughts, the more he became con- 
vinced that; though a ſudden reſolve on his 
part,” it was not ſo on that of the ſeducing 
Hypolito, nor had been imperfectly ſolemn- 
iſedl. The witnefling prieſts, no leſs than the 
one who married him, were all men high in 
conſideration; and too well he knew that the 
impoſtor had ſecured documents of the cere- 
mony, which he now plainly perceived no 
wealth could purchaſe, no agonies win ber to 
give up. Never did he lift his eyes to the 

80187 ſtill 


1 
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Aill unſuſpicious Marchioneſs, that they 
were not ready to overflow upon the n 


vretch, who knew not yet ſhe was ſo. 


7 152 0 

7 he \ wan ite the 'wild and 4 haggnrd 
looks of 'the hapleſs lover, could not, how- 
ever, be equally guarded. from the obſerva- 
tion of Sir Edward Arden, who ſaw but too 
plainly ſome-deep-ſeated ſorrow in his ſoul, - 
which it was bis only employment to hide 


from his Emily—the beloved of both. In 


hours of kindneſs and confidence, when they 
were alone, Sir Edward often ſought to lead 
his nephew to a diſcloſure of his grief; ; but 


the effort generally produced vague tranſ- 
ports, threatening either deſpair or madneſs; 


and glad was the afflicted parent to re- 


treat again into i ignorance, ſo that he 
could ſoothe to Peace. pangs wholly unintels | 
| . b „ i barb , 1541 Si 
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ever, tos trying a ſight for a father. Sir 
Edward, again unable to endure a ſtate 
of total retirement, hinted to Emily that 
it might be adviſable to return to Naples. 
dhe readily: conſented, from the idea that 
the melancholy ſhe perceived yet lurking 
about the Marquis, and now, ſhe feared, 
5 infe cting her father, might proceed from 
the ſacriſice both made of ſociety for her 
fake. At Naples ſhe ſhould, at leaſt, feel 
that they were independent of her; not 
_ neee for wy to mix in ite 


Ah! 1 hapleſs. Emily, could thou is 
p known the miſery await aiting chee at Naples, 
to the extremity of the earth wouldſt thou 
have flown to avoid it !—A few days after 
her return; the. Marchioneſs'was perſuaded, 
Ke 4 her huſband and father, to drive, in their 
"i pany, on the Corſo. Before her was one 
quipage, which" TP" all perceived to be 
295 5 5 Engliſh, 
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Engliſh, The flow parade of its motion 
made the ſervants of the Marquis paſs: it 


abruptly; and curioſity,” to ſee who of their | 
| own country it contained, induced all the 


party to lean forward. A lovely face did the 
ſame in the other carriage; and with a power 
ſcarce inferior to the fabled one of the Gor- 


gon, transfixed, in a manner, a trio, who, 


at that moment, had not a ſingle thought 
of Miſs Fitzallen. It was herſelf—that fair 
fiend, gay, triumphant, elegantly. attired, 


and ſumptuouſiy attended. Her face was 


too ſtrongly impteſſed on Sir Edward's me- 


mory to be miſtaken; to his daughter it 
ſeemed familiar as her own; to the- Marquis 
SF appeared: a viſion of guilt and horror. Ab! 


had either of his companions inftantane- 
ouſly turned towards him, words would not 
have been wanting to tell the cauſe of all his 
filent ſtruggles, of all his embittered enjoy- 


ments: — his heart died within him, th 
to find his worſt fear verified. 


Emily, 


<A? P 
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- Emily, ſuddenly: recollecting that to the 
Marquis this fatal face was unknown, 
turned to account to him for the aftoniſh- 
ment it had excited in herſelf and her fa- 


ther. "She beheld bim ſunk lifeleſs and low 
in the carriage; and ſnatching his hand, 
found on it the chill of death. Miſs Fitz- 
allen was no more remembered; the whole 
world vaniſhed from the eyes of the tender 
wife; and prognoſticating a ſecond. attack 

of the Marquis 's fearful fever, ſhe haſtened 

home to call medical aſſiſtance, and uſe every 


| poſſible precaution, Happily the common 


methods for alleviating the diſeaſes of the 


body are the only ones that can leſſon the 


anguiſh of the mind. Loſs of blood, abs- 


tinence, and ſolitude, miſery requires no leſs 


than fever. | The laſt of theſe preſcriptions 


gave this unfortunate huſband: the painful 


Privilege of ſhutting his door on all the 
world even on his adored Emily. Once 
more alone, he would have regulated his 


15 X | | . 
ins . ideas; 
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ideas; but thought was chaos. He would 
perhaps have died, had he not known he 
muſt alike kill the wife he adored. Alas! 
he could only rend his hair and groan, till . 
exhauſted nature ſunk to nnn, 


10 addreſs wich | ſopplicatin the heart 
baſe enough to lead him on to guilt, the 
Marquis ſaw, when he was able to reflect, 
would be a vain attempt; and only ſhow the 
infamous Miſs Fitzallen the extent of power 
ſhe had acquired. To threaten might lead 


her to aſſert it. Whence, too, came ſhe? 


How had ſhe eſcaped the horrors of the 
earthquake? how acquired the ſplendor 
with which ſhe was ſurrounded ? and un- 
der what name and character was ſhe re- 
ceived in ſociety? Ah ! where could he a2c- 
quire ſelf- command and patience enough to 
purſue theſe inquiries? Vet, if they ſhould 
ultimately tend to break the tie ſo abhor- 
red; and render Emily happy, was it not 
Ln | his 
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his duty to ſacrifice 8 every inferior. fag to 
Ha ons aer. pond 
K 5 1 

. 8 this 5 aps the Marquis a again 
reflved. to. diſſemble what was pang in 
his heart; and, by mixing with the gay 
nobles of the Neapolitan court, trace out the 


| hiſtory of this ſtriking ſtranger. What was 


his aſtoniſhment, when he returned i into that 
circle, to find that ſhe was no ſtranger hve 
that, while he was vainly ſeeking her a 
the character of Hypolito, without any diſ- 


had appeared in Naples, almoſt from the 
day he left it that ſhe was confidered as 


a beautiful Iriſh heireſs, enchanting in her 


manners, and careleſs in her conduct. A 
woman who dares affect this character hat 
all the male ſex at once on her ſide. Not 


an. aſſociate of .the Marquis who did not 


profeſs himſelf of her train; yet not one 
e a "Wits by all admitted to be very 


. equivocal. 


guiſe, and in her own name, Miſs Fitzallen 


in 
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equivocal.” To his other cruel chagrins, 


be. Marquis now added that of knowing, 


ſhould ſhe once dare to aſſert her marriages: 


and the laws ſanctioned it, ſhe would bring 


on him, in her own perſon, indelible infa- 
my; ſince it was ſufficiently. obvious ſhe 


could have no wealth which vice did not 


procure. Let ſo well are diſgraceful ſecrets 
uſually kept, that it might he for ever out 


of his power to prove the guilt he in a 


manner witneſſed.— But was it for him to 
attempt proving guilt on any other human 


being? Did he not crawl upon the earth, the 


abhorred of his own ſoul, and endure exiſt- 
ence but for the ſake of that angel his 


Adoration alone had ſullied? Such was the 
beginning, ſuch the end, of the daily, 


nightly meditations, * the en we i 
amc 6 boliment rowrefo bling) 


4 
4 


| Times . crept on; nada no dan 


in the Stuten of. inp party.oceurred. 


Emily 
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| Emily Fitzallen, occupied with herſelf, * 


lovers, and her own plans, ſeemed not to 


mean any further to annoy the Marquis. 
Sir Edward and his daughter knew not that 
they were to fear, and ſoon became uſed to 
fes her. Coultl the Miſerable Lenox, there- 
fore, have compounded with his conſcience, 


he might yet have called his own that hap- | 


| Pineſs, which love, friendſhip, and fortune, 


in rare union, ſometimes laviſh on huma- | 


nity. Oh! moſt acute of miſeries, to remem- 
der his hand only could have men the 


rich eee eee gi. 


| 8 not the fate of the Marquis 
long to enjoy even the reſt which doubt now 


gave him. The Duke of Aberdeen had at 


length ſent over to his daughter - in a the 
ſplendid jewels promiſed on her marriage. 
They were the firſt ſet in the manner, ſince 
become ſo faſhionable, called tranſparent. 


78 11 natural _— made her decline 


2 ppearing 


{ 
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appearing at court, as her perſon; now ſhow- 
ed her ſituation; but theſe beautiful dia- 
monds became ſo much the ſubje& of diſ- 
courſe, that the Queen ſent to deſire the 
Marchioneſs would entruſt them to her jews- | 

eller, to alter ſome af her ornaments: by. 
The jewels-were committed to his care, and 
the cauſe of their not being worn by their 
owner thus became public. As any trifle 
will amuſe the great, the jeweller's houſe 
was immediately the reſort of every. lady | 
who had, or thought ſhe had, a right to ei · 
ther jewels or faſhion. Nor was Miſs Fitz- 
allen wanting to her own conſequence on 
the occaſion. What was the ſtate of the 
| Marquis, when, an hour after her viſit there, 
this billet was put into his hands: Hy- | 
polito is charmed with the jewels; in three 
days' time they muſt be ſent, or you abide the 
conſequence.” The incenſed and haughty 
ſoul of the Marquis would have abided any 
conſequence, -but for the peculiar, the in- 
3 
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tereſting, ſituation. of his Emily. The 
mete fact, without the leaſt aggravation, 


would be death to her: but with the co- 
lourings this malignant fiend might give it, 


madneſs would, perhaps, fore-run ſome tre- 
' mendous cataſtrophe. After the moſt de- 


ſperate ſlruggles with: himſelf—an anguiſh 


have. produced in ſo delicate a creature. 
How ſweet was the relief that lowed on 
her countenance, when the at laſt wrung 
from his labouring heart a confeſſion, that 
be had incurred a debt of honour, beyond 
the utmoſt amount of the money at his im- 
melliate command, nor could payment be 
delayed. The je wels alone — Emily ſuf- 
fered him not to conclude the ſentence :— 

28 Take them at once, my love; take wy, 


-or all * fortune —Oh that the whole of 


— - 
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paſt all deſeription the wretched Lenox 

tried to unfold a fabricated tale to his be- 
loved, and ſaw, in the alarm that inſtantlyß 
ſhook her, what the truth would infallibly 
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it could reſtore colour to thoſe bloodleſs 
cheeks, or peace to that beloved boſom! 
well indeed then would it be pu = 

. For never ſhould'ſt thou li * Portia' $ ide 1241 


With an ies l . a 


| Who would not have endured a daily 
martyrdom for ſuch a creature? —Miſs Fitz- 
allen had the jewels ſhe demanded. The 
only one the gentler Emily wiſhed for, the 
heart of the Marquis, was wholly ber own. 


It happened, a ſhort time after, that an 
| Engliſh nobleman gave a te ere he quitted 
Naples, to which of courſe the Marquis, his 
lady, and Sir Edward, were invited. The 
Marquis ſhared not in any pleaſure Emily 
retired from; and ſhe no longer mixed i in 
company. Sir Edward, either from chinking 
the abſence of the whole family would be 
an affront to their countryman, or a latent 

N <2 - | aſts 
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taſte for. gaieties he was not yet too far ad- 
vanced in life to enjoy, accepted the invi- 
tation: though he joined not the party wil} 
late. Among the maſqued dancers, he ſud- 
denly perceived one who appeared to him to 


be adorned with the unworn jewels of the 


Marchioneſs. Yet this was ſo unlikely, that 
her father drew near rather to ſatisfy him- 
ſelf that they were not the ſame, than from 


ä the belief that they were. It was not poſ- | 


ſible to doubt their identity. N either would 
the wearer allow hers to 'be doubted ; for, 
when Sir Edward approached, Miſs Fitzallen 


took off her maſque, and holding i it careleſsly 


in her hand, ſurveyed the incenſed father 
with an exulting malignant ſmile, as 


1 though : ſhe bade him drink to the dregs the 


h deadly poiſon of conviction. _ 


Almoſt frantic with wrath. and indig- - 


nation, Sir Edward ruſhed from the ball- 
| ay : room, 


\ 
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room, and in one moment would have ren⸗ 
dered the two beings moſt dear to him mi- 
ſerable for ever, but that their better angel 
had bade them retire early, and eſeape the 
orm. 


Though the fever of paſſion taged all 
night in Sir Edward's boſom, reaſon at in- 
tervals endeavoured to counteract it. In Eng- 
land, he fecollected, that it was not unuſual 
for atrogant people to hire, at an extra- 
vagant price, additions to their own dia- 
monds, ott ocealions of Parade. The ſame 
cuſtom might prevail at Naples; and the 
queen's je weller have availed himſelf of the 
confidence repoſed i in him, to make a tem- 
porary advantage of ornaments he knew 
the owner would not be near to recogniſe. 
This was poſſible, and only poſſible; for 
Sir Edward hardly could perſuade himſelf 
that any l would venture to entruſt 


Q2 diamonds | 


* 
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diamonds ſo valuable at a maſquerade, or 
| that any perſon would chuſe to hire a ſet 
ſo ſingular in their taſte, as to prove they 
could belong only to one lady. There was 
yet another remote idea came to his relief 


(for it was death to him to think but for a 
moment that her huſband had thus plun- 


dered and inſulted his daughter) — Emily | 
herſelf might have been ated upon by this 
artful mean creature, and have given her 
now a princely fortune in her diamonds. 
He remembered her having ſent to Miſs 
Fitzallen, when ſhe ſo inſolently quitted Bel- 
larney, all the jewels ſhe then poſſeſſed (for 


the bounty had been haughtily and ungrate · 
fully returned into his own hands): Emily 


might not, in the fervour of her feelings, 


have either taken into view the vaſt diffe- 


rence in the value of the benefaction, nor thne 


di ilgrace which muſt reſult either to herſelf, or 


her lord, in allowing a woman of a character 
at 
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at the beſt dubious, publicly to appear in 
ornaments prepared for, and only ſuitable 
to, a Ducheſs. 


Morning, however, at length came; and 
though prudence had impoſed preſent ſilence 
on Sir Edward, he was not the leſs deter- 
mined to trace to its ſource this extraordi- 
nary incident. When an hour of lonelineſs 
| gave him opportunity to examine how far 
his daughter was concerned, he turned, as if 
accidentally, their converſation on the Jewels. 
Emily bluſhed, ſighed, and ſtrove, by begin- 
ing on another ſubject, to wave that. Though 
this too plainly proved that her diamonds 
were gone, yet, in the painful ſtate of the fa- 
ther's mind, he was obliged rather to wiſh the 
egregious folly of giving them away might 
be proved upon his daughter, than a cruel 
doubt remain that her huſband had been 
guilty of ingratitude and baſeneſs. Sir Ed- 
ward was on'the point of Teproving Emily | 


s for 
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for thus unworthily beſtowing the magnifi- 


cent preſent of the Duke of Aberdeen, when 
his native pride prevailed; and, by his not 
deigning to utter the name of Miſs Fitzallen, 
his alarmed daughter underſtood all he ap- 


plied to that baſe woman as referring to the 
Marquis: for it never occurred to her, that 


E ſhe could be ſuſpected, by a human being, of 
having given to any creature but her huſband 


| ſuch valuables. In her perplexity the betray- 


ed, without deſigning it, how ſhe had diſpoſ- 


ed of them; but, ſhocked at the change in 


Sir Edward's face, extorted a promiſe of ſe- 
crecy from him, by the offer of unreſerved 
confidence. That promiſe was ſo neceſſary 
to his learning the whole ſhe could tell 
him, that he did not heſitate to comply. 
She then imparted the ſpecious tale of the 


Marquis's loſs at the gaming table, and ex- 
preſſed the ſweet relief her heart found in 


taking from his the diſgraceful weight of a 
debt of honour, To ſmooth the furrows on 
| ber 
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her father's brow, Emily ventured to vouch 
for this debt being ſingle in its kind, and 
generouſly called upon Sir Edward to rejoice 
that the firſt went to ſuch an extent as 
would, in a rational mind, prevent a folly 
from becoming a habit. Sir Edward, though | 
perhaps not more ſatisfied than at the be- 
ginning of the explanation, ſaw ſuch merit 
and tenderneſs in Emily's conduct, that he 
yielded to her entreaties, and promiſed never 
to mention either the jewels, or the debt 
of honour, to the Marquis. On his own 

part, he careſully ſuppreſt the painful know- 

- ledge he had: thus accidentally acquired ; 

_ reſolving, by future watchfulneſs, to fathom 
the heart of his nephew if the fault lay ſo | 
deep, and to admoniſh him, if it ſhould 

only influence his conduct. 


Time, however, paſt on; and the tender 
lovers, inſeparable in their pleaſures, gave 
no cauſe to the moſt watchful parent for dif 

1 i fſatis- 
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ſatisfaction. Sir Edward had almoſt forgot- 
ten his cauſe of diſtruſt; when, in a moment 

of hilarity, it not only was revived, but inde- 
libly impreſſed. In a meeting of the diſ- 
ſolute: Neapolitin | nobles, with, the gay 
travellers who wander from England to 
diſſeminate the bad habits of their own 
country, and bring home thoſe of all they 


vilit, Sir Edward found Miſs Fitzallen ſud- 
denly became the ſubject of very light diſ- 


courſe, which began with her being toaſted 


by an Italian after the Marchioneſs, and re- 


jected by an Engliſhman as an improper aſ- 
ſociation. The ſprightly ſallies of gallantry 
and admiration this creature excited in her 
defenders, would have been ill borne by Sir 
Edward; had he not taken a ſtrong intereſt 


in the ſubject, from the deſire he ſtill had to 
learn the means by which ſhe obtained his 
Emily's jewels. He now began artfully to 


_unbend ; and the company with eagerneſs 
liſtened to authority ſo indubitable, when Sir 
| Edward 


* 
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Edward recountedall he knew of her hiſtory: 
it concluded with his obvious deſire to be- 
nefit in turn by their communications, and 
a marked wonder at the high ſtyle of her eſta- 
bliſhment, when he knew her without any 
inherited. reſources. A laugh, that proved 
he had ſhown ignorance where he might 


have been ſuppoſed to poſſeſs information, | 


embarraſſed Sir Edward, who, ſtruggling to 
conceal his anxiety, redoubled his addreſs, 
fully to develop the truth he almoſt trem- 
| bled to know. Without heſitation, the 


on party ſpoke of a variety of lovers 
as favoured by Miſs Fitzallen, and laviſh- 


ing their wealth on her: but the moſt pro- 
fuſe, they all admitted, was Count Montalvo, 


who firſt took ber from the Marquis of Le- 


0x. Sir Edward Arden ſuppoſed his ſenſes 


failed him; or rather, that apprehenſion 
ſhaped into words the workings of his 


fancy. The converſation, however, was gully | 


continued; Thoſe who named the Marquis, | 
rather 
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rather treated him as one who had formerly 


followed, than who now paid her homage. 
Sick, ſick at heart, the fond father ſmiled ; 
though on his lips the ſmile ſtiffened almoſt 
into a convulfion, that ſtill be might hear: 

and hear he did. The name of Hypolito at 
length was repeated; and the ftart of Sir 
Edward ſhowed this, as applied to Miſs 
Fitzallen, to be a diſcovery. He was ob- 
liged to endure their raillery on his own 
blindneſs, and be told, that almoſt every one 
around him had diſcovered: this favoured 
youth to be a woman, who had thus diſ- 
guiſed herſelf to deceive the uncle, and 


| make the nephew happy. 


1 


| 1 now, to the jaundiced ſight of Sir 
| Edward, the whole horrible truth ſtood 
revealed in its moſt odious colours. In 
this nephew, fo beloved, admired, eſteemed, 
he ſuddenly beheld a man capable of licen- 
- tiouſneſs and hypocriſy i in the firſt inſtance 

— baſe- 


— 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 235 
| —baſeneſs and ingratitude in the laſt. He 
now could recollect, that the features of this 
feigned Hypolito had frdm the firſt ſtruck him 
as fami iar to his eye: yet till they cauſed 
no ſuſpicion ; confiding, as he did at that 
time, in the Marquis, and almoſt inſeparable. 
from both. Seeing in the impoſtor the ta- 
lents, mien, and manners, of a youth, how 
was it poſſible that he ſhould ſurmiſe her ſex? 
Yet well he remembered, long after the 
earthquake at Meſſina, the agony of che 
Marquis whenever Hypolito was named; 
and he bitterly reproached himſelf for not 
reflecting, that the feeling of man for man 
rarely produced ſo pungent a pang. | 


That the Marquis, at Meſſina, either by 
the calamitous devaſtation or her own choice, 


had loſt the worthleſs wanton, was, to the er- ” 


roneous jud gment of Sir Edward, very plain: 
that he never beſtowed a thought on Emily 
Arden till that moment ſeemed equally 


obvious, 
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obvious. It is true, when they met, he con- 
_ defcended not to hate the gentle creature 


who lived in his looks: nay, he even 


deigned to marry her. But no ſooner did 


the beautiful impoſtor appear, in the new 


charm of her own ſhape, than ſhe reſumed 
her full empire over the ungenerous Mar- 
quis; and he not only ſacrificed to her his 
fortune 'and his honour, but feeling, nay 
even decency. And ſuch, then, is the 
huſband I. have a thoufand times implored 
of Heaven for my innocent, my noble- 

minded e forth the afflicted 


yu — 7 — 


One only hope of beppineſh remained to 
them all, in the judgment of Sir Edward, 
and that was a'hope horrible to humanity. 
A ſingle lover might not be able to attach 
Miſs Fitzallen ; a ſingle fortune certainly 
could not ſupport , her: and if once the 


Marquis ' diſcovered. the firſt, her reign 
who would 


Tit 
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would be over. Sir Edward had bound 
himſelf to endure the ſcene before him 
with patience, and he determined he would 
do ſo; although his ſecret ſoul miſgave 
him, that the fair fiend, if ſhe ruined not 
the huſband by her extravagance, would 
ſooner or later deſtroy the W * her 
malice. 174 a ; 


The favourite and truſted valet of Sit 
Edward knew his maſter too well not to E 
comprehend ſomethin g of the cares that 
preyed on his peace. From that domeſtic, 
Sir Edward had the additional vexation of 
learning, that every ſervant in the * 
frigned Rabe : 5p al n that i it 
was a love affair of the young Lord's, his 
uncle would not ſee. He, too, confirmed 
the\ opinion of his maſter, that, in the 
| earthquake at Meſſina, this diſguiſed favour 
rite vaniſhed: and the. affliction her lover 

; long 
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long ſhowed, proved he believed her among 


ns - 


By means of his valet, Sir Edward had 


a ftri watch kept on the wanderings of 


the melancholy Lenox; but, from theſe, ma- 


lice could not have drawn any conclaſion a- 


'. gainſt him. No being could point e the 


moment he. paſſed not in lonely miſery, 


ſave thoſe he heguiled in the ſociety of 
Emily and her father. Let the latter now 


fought him not, ſtill leſs eondeſcended, to 
footh him. Each had his own fad ſeeretto 


guard; and the Marchioneſs became ſoon 
the only link between two hearts, that once 


| . eee 


9 


Nor was even Emily without a latent fear, 
La buried ſorrow. Among her inftpid Ita- 
| lian female viſitants, one had been found 
ö capable of ſhocking her with the informa- 
tion of who now poſſeſſed and diſplayed 
ES the 
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the rich baubles that ſeemed to have been 
ſent only to torment her: and though it was 
poſſible that the winner of the immenſe debt, 
thoſe: jewels were appropriated: to pay, had 
gratified Miſs Fitzallen with them, it was 
likewiſe poffible that the Marquis himſelf 
might have been the donor. The long ab- 
ſences, which he rendered every day longer, 
perplexed and afflicced his wife - who, more 
and more confined from her ſituation, had 
ample leiſure for conjecture. Ead the too 
ſet a ſpy on the Marquis, well would ſhe 
have known, that the periods when he no 
longer gladdened her fight wele always | 
ſpent by him in the deepeſt ſhade» of fome 
convent garden, in ſolitude, penitence, 
groans, and anguiſh. 


The days that paſſed rapidly to the fear- 
ful Emily ſeemed to creep to the Marquis, 
who expected, with more than a lover's im- 


| Patience, with more than a father's anxiety, 


the 


* 


£40 a CANTERBURY . TALES. 


the one which would render her a mother: 
when her recovery would lea ve him at liberty 


to haſten to England, and ſatisfy his mind 
as to the predicament the laws of that coun- 
try placed him in. By thoſe. of Italy, ke 
knew himſelf condemned, unleſs Mus Fitz- 
allen conſented to prove the marriage in- 
complete. It was a ſituation too delicate 
to intruſt to any human being; nor dared 
he on paper commit himſelf. Every day, 
every hour, he repeated with what impa- 
tience he ſhould haſten, when able, to Eng- 


land; and even Sir Edward, not knowing 
how to reconcile this lively anxiety to return, 


with the charm he ſtill fancied Italy contained 
for the Marquis, now gave him credit for 
reviving virtue, and now deſpiſed him for 


SOR hypocriſy. 


Sie Edward an * little Emily ; 


would like to mix in the Neapolitan ſociety, 
and quite convinced that it was neceſſary, in 


, 1 
we + - 
: 1 | 
- 


G * 


her 


— 
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het' condition, to take exerciſe and amuſe- 
ment, had for ſome time meditated ſurpriſing 


- / a; 


T her with a uſeful preſent. He had, there- | 

8 fore, ere ſhe left the country, employed his 

e grooms to break a ſet of beautiful Spaniſh 

3 horſes; and ſent for a light, low, elegant kind 

5 of carriage, which ladies often ſafely drive. 
The rides round Naples are beautiful, but 
not contiguous; and thus was the Mar- 

5 chioneſs to be ſeduced in exploring them. 

= The ſweetly-fancied carriage however was no 

5 ſooner ſeen, than, like her diamonds, it be- 

'F came the object of univerſal attraction. Miſs 

7 Fitzallen was among thoſe it captivated ;— 

J to admire, and to appropriate, was, with her, * 

. the ſame thing. The ſucceſs of her firſt 

c bold demand enſured her whatever ſhe re- 
quired of the Marquis; and another peremp- 
tory billet from her almoſt overſet his reaſon, 

p The little equipage in queſtion had not been 

„ his: gift ; it had no comparative value; nor | 

could human ingenuity invent a mode of. 

5 Vox. II. R obtaining 
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obtaining it from the generous owner that 
would not wound her to the heart. Yet, oh! 
too ſure the fiend muſt be filenced. A day 
and night of exquiſite torture, on the part of 
the Marguis, announced to Emily another 
impending affli d ion; when her tenderneſs 


wrung from his {ad ſoul an inſincere confeſ- | 


ſion, that he had, in an hour of accidental 
mebriation, wantonly ſtaked her little fa- 


vourite carriage and horſes. ; which having | 


- loſt, he found, to his unſpeakable chagrin, 
no equivalent would be accepted, nor any 
thing on earth but the ſimple ſtake. The 


tender Emily liſtened, but it was no longer 


with-an implicit reliance on his honour and 
veracity. - Neither could ſhe find, in this re- 
cital, however agitated his manner, that 


5 openneſs or probability, by which his ac- 
tions had been heretofore characteriſed. 
Yet it was certain, whatever the cauſe, that 


he greatly deſired the beautiful trifle in queſ- 


tion; d it was ſtill her duty, as) it had 


always 
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always been her delight, to comply with - 
every with of his. She faintly hinted a fear 
of offending her father ; but bade the Mar- 
quis honourably acquit himſelf to his inex - 
orable opponent : nor could ſhe account for 
the burning drops her cheek the next mo- 
ment imbibed from that of her huſband, as 
with a long embrace he ſtrained the gene- 
rous charmer to his heart. 


Perhaps rather to pleaſe her father than 
herſelf, Emily had ſhown a ſingular delight 
in this little carriage; and he had fully felt 
the delicacy of her gratitude. She now 
continually made excuſes for ſtaying at 
home, which Sir Edward ſought to over- 
rule; and, after a time, confeſſed her health 
to be his motive, His daughter became 
. chagrined and embarraſſed. : A ſecret con- 
ſciouſneſs that ſhe had not wholly relied 
on the account of the Marquis, as to the 
diſpoſal of her father's preſent, made her 
885 ©» R 2 heſitate 
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heſitate to own the had parted with it; Slie 
therefore ſligh tly anſwered, that the Spaniſh 
| horſes-were too ſpirited. © Sir Edward was 
leaving her to talk to the grooms on that 
Iubject, when his daughter, with increaſing 
embarraſſment, added, that the alarm ſhe had 
taken had made her reſolve to put it out of 
her-own power to riſk 10 dangerous an in- 
dulgence in future, by deſiring the Marquis 
to change the carriage with one of his friends, 
who was urgent to get ſuch another. The 


5 ſimplicity of this: account, though he might 


have thought his little gift too ſlightly va- 
*hued, would, at another time, have entirely 
-fatisfied Sir Edward; but, watchful as he 
was now become, and ſweetly ingenuous sa 
Emily had ever been, it was impoſſible but 


he muſt perceive that ſhe veiled the fact, 


if ſhe was too ont to en it. 


82 ; Fi 159 5 
To accord itil 1 father s wiſh, as 4 


zas was in her power, the Marchioneſs then 
ordered 


- 
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leſs object, and ſunk back in a ſwoon, 


KR 3 
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ordered her coach to be made ready: and, 
attended by her woman, drove to the Corſo. 
What a ſpectacle awaited her there! Miſs 
Fitzallen, in all the inſolence of exultation, | 
ſeated in the beautiful carriage; ſo lately 
Emily's, was driving the ſame horſes in the 
Engliſh ſtyle, to the admiration of a ſet of 
Italian nobles, by whom ſhe was ſurround- 
ed. Hardly could Sir Edward's gentle 
daughter ſuppoſe even her vindictive nature 
capable of an outrage ſo groſs : but her wo- 
man could not forbear confirming the fact, 
by an exclamation of diſdain. At that mo- 

| ment, the gay, inſulting fiend, perceiving 
by the livery who was approaching, made 
her courſers fiy.as cloſe as ſhe dared to the 
coach of the Marchioneſs ; who, lifting her 
tearful eyes to heaven, preſſed her white 
hands on the heart that had betrayed her 
peace, in adoring, as ſhe believed, a worth- 


The 
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The proud career of Miſs Fitzallen was 
ſomething checked, however, by ber meet- 
ing, in the way to her hotel, Sir Ed- 
ward Arden. His indignant eye ſuddenly 
fell from herſelf to the well-known: horſes : 
again it was pointedly raiſed to her face, 
and again, with contempt and fury, glanced 
upon the carriage. A look informed him, 
that the baſe woman who had, through the 

Marquis, thus poorly plundered his daugh- 
ter, had not the decency to expunge from 
her acquiſition even the arms of Lenox, 
Sir Edward ſtopped his horſe a moment, 
as dizzy and Lupified ; but recovering him- 
ſelf, turned the animal round, and was pre- 
ſently by the ſide of Miſs Fitzallen, who 
felt not quite eaſy: at finding he meant to ac- 
company her. She flackened the reins, and 
ſummoned all her reſolution, when ſhe ſaw 
him aljght at the ſame moment ſhe did, 
and abruptly follow her intv her own 
hotel, Paſſing into the firſt apartment, 

5 | „ 
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from a ſomething of fear ſhe could not con- 


troul, ſhe threw herſelf into a feat; and, 


with her uſual dauntleſs air, demanded to 
know to what extraordinary occaſion ſhe 
was to impute the extraordinary intruſion 
of Sir Edward Arden. « The intruſion is 
ſo extraordinary to himſelf, returned that 
gentleman, when he conſiders the com- 
pany he has joined, that he will ſpeak to the 
point, and ſpare diſcuſſion :—all other feel- 
ings are loſt in thoſe of the father. I come 
not, Madam, to % aught. I come to com- 
nand you to efface, from the beautiful bau- 
ble you have juſt quitted, the arms of the 
Marquis of Lenox. Though he may em- 
power you to deſtroy the peace of his wife, | 
it remains with her father to guard her ho- 
nour,” —** Have a care, Sir Edward,” re- 
turned the lady, ſuffering all the 47 to 
glare over her fine features, —“ have a care 
how * venture any command to me. If 
R * ever 
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ever your daughter carries a point in which 
Lam concerned, it muſt be by very different 
means. —® Weak, inſolent, wanton | wo- 
man!” cried Sir Edward, with increaſing 
| bitterneſs, ©. do you miſtake me for the 
8 worthleſs young man, over whom you ty- 
ranniſe with a power ſo abſolute? Do you 


8 think it poſſible I ſhould ever level his miſ- | 

| treſs with his wife?” — 0 Addreſs to your o. 5 
daughter,” retorted the lady with a ſmile of | 

dabolical triumph, « thoſe groſs terms, miſ- 

| applied when laviſhed on me. Command her 
| to efface from her carriage the arms of the | 
Marquis of Lenox. Bid her lay down my 1 

title ; and when you henceforth ſpeak of the J 


miſtreſs of your nephew, think of Emily 
Arden; when you mention his wife, re- 


member only me. eee e 
21 Tod powerful was the emotion of Sir A 
Edward's nature at this aſſertion, incredible 


* * — Ag 
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as the fact appeared, for him to utter a 


fingle ſyllable. — Miſs Fitzallen, after a 
pauſe, refumed—* I can eaſily gueſs how 


| little weight my claim would have, did it 


depend only on my own word, or your 
idoliſed  nephew's honour. But I have 
full, authentic documents, which prove me 
the wife of the Marquis, months ere he, in 
idle pageant, gave that name to your daugh» 
ter: here, cried ſhe, opening a locket 
which hung at her boſom, and taking from 
it the witneſſed certificate, which ſhe ſpread 


| before the miſerable father's ſight,—** is one 
irrefragable proof that our marriage was ſo 


lemn, regular, and valid.“ 8 


| Sir Edward Arden's quick eye, rendered 
even more quick by diſdain, ſaw (and fe 


ing recogniſed) the hand-writing of Padre 


Anſelmo; with whom he had once held a 
literary correſpondence: nor were the names 


/ of the witneſſing prieſts. unknown to him, 


Wrung 
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Wrung as he was to the laſt gaſp of ſuffer- 
ing nature, the dignity of his mind did not 
deſert him. With that lofty obeiſance, 
which is rather a reſpe& paid to ourſelves 
than the object before us, Sir Edward in fi- 
lence admitted the claim, however inſolently 

made, and abruptly withdrew ; while in his 
pallid countenance too plainly appeared the 
deep, the uncontrollable anguiſh of his ſoul. 


Nor was it anguiſh alone the infulted fa- 
| ther felt —unconquerable indignation, burn- 
ing rage, ſtrung every nerve, and the ſtorm 
burſt only with more dreadful violence for 
his having allowed it to collect with a de- 
| ceiving ſtillneſs. — Calmly mounting his 
horſe, he rode home, and there giving it to 
his groom, retired as uſual to his own apart- 
ment. — Having taken thence a pair of 
piſtols, he always kept in high order, and 
ready loaded, he reſorted to a convent gar- 
den, which his ſpy had informed him was 


among 


* 
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among the favourite haunts of — lonely, 
melancholy M arquis. | 


Sir Edward was too ſucceſsful in his re- 
ſearch. —In the moſt retired ſpot of the 
ſacred ground, where a deep thade extended 
over a fainted oratory, thrown at his length 
on a ſtone ſeat near the entrance, and loſt 
in fad meditation, was the intereſting object 
of Sir Edward's fury. There had been a 
time when thus to have ſeen his darling ne- 
phew would have melted Sir Edward to the 
| weakneſs of childhood The waſte of the 
' young man's graceful form was never more 
viſible. His wild and hollow eyes now 
| ſcanned heaven impatiently, and now ſunk 
heavily to the ground. No ſenſe of pleaſure 
—no- flow of youthful vigour, was now to 
be traced in the unhappy Lenox.—Yet did 
not his ccuntenance beſpeak the perturba- 
tion of guilt. A ſilent, ſullen, impenetra- 
dle ſorrow lived there; * hoping bo- 
| thing, 
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thing, demanded: nothing: but draining as 


it were the ſap from the tree, left it with- 


out life, though it fell not. 


Let who can wonder, that, in the deep 
ſenſe of preſent injury and outrage, Sir Ed- 
ward Arden loſt for a moment the acute 
ſenſibility, nay even the humanity, of his 
nature ? Fiercely | approaching, without 
deigning a word, he offered to the unfortu- 
nate youth, who haſtily ſtarted up on ſeeing 
his uncle, one of the piſtols, and waved to 
1 him haughtily to take his ground. Dear 
from any other hand would have been the 
tendered death the Marquis dared: not give 
himſelf; but from his uncle !—the father of 
his-Emily !—He gazed on his loſt friend in 


mute miſery. Taking with the piſtol the 


hand that held it, in fond agony he kiſſed, 


he claſped it: it was the hand that had che- 
riſhed his infancy—the hand that had given 


bim the ſad invaluable bleſſing he knew not 


even 
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even now how to part with. Sir Edward 


ſnatched it with a fury that nearly threw his 
nephew backwards. Coward too are you, 


as well as villain ?”* cried he with almoſt in- 


articulate paſſion. © Double your infamous 
perjury, ſwear to me that you are not mar- 
ried ta Miſs Fitzallen that you did not de- 


liberately diſhonour”—his nativepride would 
not allow him to finiſh the ſentence.—In a 
tone even yet more choaked, he reſumed, 
waving with his piſtol the due diſtance to 


the Marquis, Take your ground, Sir; 
keep your guard; worthleſs as you are, I 


would not be your murderer.” 
The youth had ariſen, and a faint fluſh, 


at the perſonal inſult of his uncle, gave a 


wild indignant charm to his natural beauty: 
but he ſpoke not - moved not - nor, though 


he held the piſtol, did he lift it. Sir Ed- 


ward obſerved him no more; ; but, con- 


forming to the modes of duels, retreated 


pro- 


„ a 
COW * 
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properly, and turning, impetuouſly fired, — 

alas l. with but too ſure an aim. In one mo- 

ment he beheld his nephew in the agonies 


of death. : Paſſioa expired—human reſent- 


ment and injury were at once forgotten 
and he who had killed the wretched young 
man hung lamenting over him, even like a 
fond father ſome unforeſeen ſtroke had ren- 
dered childleſs. The Marquis perhaps ac- 
celerated his own fate, by a fruitleſs effort he 


again made to ſeiſe and kiſs his uncle's band. 
With a dreadful ſtruggle, he at length found 


voice to cry, Fly, ſave yourſelf. —Oh God! 
pity, preſerve my Emily, leave me to 
life now flitted from him, and Sir Edward 
remained a monument of horror. 

And it is thus we daily arrogate to our- 
felves the bloody right of adding crime to 


crime, and call it honour—juſtice! an 
impious law, by which proud man lives to 


himſelf alone, and defigs his Maker! 
: ES. 7 . 


life 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 255 
In the Neapolitan government, as well 
as many other Italian ones, juſtice is lame 


- as well as blind; and he muſt be a lagging 


criminal indeed who cannot eſcape ſo tardy 
a purſuer. Hot and impetuous ſpirits have 
therefore often preſumed to right them- 
ſelves, and perſonal ven geance is become an 
almoſt licenſed evil in civil ſociety. The 
ſafety of Sir Edward was not endangered, 
he well knew, by a duel ; but the ſpot on 


which it had taken place was hallowed: 


nor could he, being a proteſtant, claim ſanc- 


tuary with the monks, therefore knew him- 


ſelf liable to be ſeiſed for facrilege. In the 
fituation 'of Emily this would be conſum - b 


mate ruin ; and for her ſake only did he | 
| think it neceſſary to guard againſt. being 


ſtopt in retreating from the garden. The 
loaded piſtol would enable him to command 


his freedom; and, approaching again the 
body of his \nephew, he took it from his 
lifeleſs hand, dropping the fatal one he had 
himſelf 
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| himſelf fired. What. cruel pangs - ſeiled 
upon his heart as, kneeling, he fondly gazed 
on tbe wan. viſage of the Marquis, and 
groaned forth the name of his ſiſter! Each 
| feature ſeemed moulded by death to a yet 
ſtricter reſemblance of thoſe: long buried in 
the grave.— Again Sir Edward returned; 
| again hewept; again he ſmote his breaſt and 
willingly wopld he have laid down his own 
life; to reſtore that he had fo raſhly taken. 
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It happened the part of the convent- 


ground the Marquis had fallen in was at 
certain hours open to all viſitants; nor did 
| Sir Edward, either at entering or retiring, 
meet a ſingle being. Not daring to riſk 
one look from his widowed daughter, he 
retreated to an hotel, and ſent for his valet, 
a rational man in middle life, on whoſe 
conduct and fidelity he could fully rely. 


Having haſtily and imperfectly imparted 


to this truſty domeſtic the fatal fact, he bade 
Wette b him 
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bim think, if poſſible, how it could be for 
a time concealed from the unfortunate Emi- 


ly; and how ſhe might be wrought upon to 

remove from the terrible ſcene of her huſ- 

| band's death, 'before f * knew nk had | loft 
him, ll 2 | AH an A FOOTY 273 


Sir Edward's valet, who had long ſeen. 


ſome heavy evil brooding in the three bo- 
ſoms, was leſs ſurpriſed than ſhocked at the 


| preſent one. After pauſing a moment, he 
called to Sir Edward's recollection, that in 
| the bay lay prepared, by the orders of the 


Marquis, for a little voyage to the neigh- 


| bouring ifles, a fmall pleaſure· bark, that 


nobleman had purchaſed. This might in a 
few hours be ready to put to ſea, and was 
the only way a lady in the condition of the 


Marchioneſs could venture to travel, as well 


as a ſeture mode of avoiding either follow- - 


ing couriers, or accidental intelligence) He 
| propoſed immediately haftening to wy that 


Vor. II, »» 


— 


bl 
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i communication. of the truth, he 

might prevent her from al more cloſe in- 
quiry. The Marchioneſe would eafily, he 
| thought; be perſuaded to embark, if aſſured | 
TY her huſband and father had both been en- 
gaged in a duel, in conſequence of which, 1 

though unwounded, they had been obliged 

to fly. In the interim, he promiſed to keep i + 
ſo ſtrict a guard at home, | that no alarm t 
| ſhould:reach: her ear, till ſhe Was again in þ 
L her father's. protection: : hut not as eaſy for f 
2h | his maſter s ſafety. as Sir Edward himſelf P 
; # 
tr 
m 


was, he exhorted hin to mount his horſe; 


and, poſting through. the N eapolitan do- 
minions, make. the mmol ſpeed to gain 


thoſe of the ee 5 het 
1 1 . | p 4, = 22 e re 
B 4 The diRracted fs * of Sir Edward's RN" er 
207 F cauſed him. at..once to acquieſce in thoſe co 
; minute arrangements he had hardly Power go 
to comprehend, much leſs, make. His un 
horſes were ſoon ready; 7 and, as» motion leſt 


( 


ſeems 
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ſeems always a temporary relief to an over- 
charged ſoul, he involuntarily complied with - 
the advice of his faithful domeſtic; in haſten- 


ing towards Rome, which he reached with- 


out anradting _w_ ann entnem 


94 logg sd : 0 — 5 : » «231017702 % 
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oa faithful "hs * Sir Edward felt all 


the weight of the charge he had under- 
taken, when he learnt that the Marchioneſs 


had been brought home from the Corſo in 
fits, and was now ſhut up in. her chamber. 
From her woman, however, he heard not 


any thing that implied a knowledge of the 
truth; and, having diſpatched orders to the 
mariners to prepare to ſail in two hours, he 


im parted. to the ſervants Sir Edward's di- 
rections to get immediately together what- 


ever might he neceſſary for their lady's' ac - 


commodation, when ſhe ſhould be ready to 


go on board. While this was doing, he 


underwent the moſt painful apprehenſion, 
. the body of the unfortunate Marquis 
a 8 2 ſhould 


" 
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W be brought home for iaterment, 
wick the rude train af an unfeeling mob. 


The hours, however, paſſed on, and nothing 


alarming occurred. In the abrupt and brok- 
en manner Sir Edward had ſpoken of the 
rencounter, the place where it had happened 
had not. tranſpired; nor dared the: prixdent 


Valet riſk any i 80 delt ho W — | 


we: Labin 


. $ z * - 
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/-Whe'berk was a hats: 4. 


vants, having made due preparations, Sir 
Edward's valet deſired to be admitted to 


Emily, whom he pound lying on the bed, 


weak, dejected, and teasfuls but the in a 


moment ſprung impatiently from it, on be- 


ung told bet her e Lathes; were 


: obliged: to fly; and im d her zu haſten 
after them. The fac circumſtances the was 


8 
8 
- 


in, ſo much · to others the'objedt of cconfider- | 
ation, as to detain the whole family for 
months at Naples, vaniſhed at once from the 


VVG 


= 
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mind of tlie impaſſioned wife—the. affec- 
tionate daughter. Ah! could an unborn 
child engrols a thought, vrhen the life of | 
the father was in ROO 
v The bark of the e Mariuis was only one 
of a number the nobles of Naples keep in 
the bay for parties of pleaſure; and thoſe 
who ſaw Emily carried cheerfully into it 
annexed no idea to her departure but that 
of amuſement: and indeed the ſeaſon was ſo 

favoufuble, and the ſhore ſo lovely, as to | 
$ . this a 80 natural * | 


This widowed: Nah Elly, na a8 1 | 
— of her own mis fortune, was 

nö ſobner off the hore of Naples, than a 
ſullden lightneſs ſeiſed her heart. Its tor- 


mentor was left behind, and ſurely would 


not venture to purſue the Marquis, to hom N 


| the fondly ſuppoſed herſelf baſtening. The 
wo the immediately concluded to have 
G4 OSS been 
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8 mand be brought home for -iaterment, 


wich the rude train of an unfeeling mob. 


The hours, however, paſſed on, and nothing 


alarming occurred. In the abrupt and brok- 


en manner Sir Edward had ſpoken af the 


rencounter, the place where it had happened 


had not tranſpired; nor dared tlie prudent 
Valet riſk any inquiry, e . | 
. e e e ee 


* 
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- The bark! was 1 oaſis PY 
ants, having made due preparations, Sir 
Edward's valet deſired to be admitted to 
Emily, whom he pound lying on the bed, 
weak, dejected, and tearful: but the in a 
moment ſprung impatiently from it, on, be- 
ing told that her huſband and father were 
-obliged- ta Hy, and'implored her 0 haſten 
_— The fad circumſtances The was 


ation, a8 to detain the whole family for 


in, ſo nuch to others the object of confider- | 


mind 
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mind of tlie impaſſioned wife —the affec- 


the father-was in' OI 
The _— of the Marquis was only one 
of a number the nobles of Naples keep in 


the bay for parties of pleaſure 3. and thoſe 


who ſaw Emily carried cheerfully into. it 


annexed no idea to her departure but that 
of amuſement : and indeed the ſeaſon was ſo 
favoutable;-and the ſhore fo lovely, as to 


A n this a _— natural * 


. 


* 2 2 . 
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Tür ids . Emily, as ya 


nb ſobner off the ſhore of Naples, than a 


 fulldenlightoels ſeiſed-ber heart. Its tor- 


mentor was left behind, and ſurely would 


| not venture to purſue the Marquis, to whom 
- ſhe fondly ſuppoſed herſelf haſtening. The 


eſs the: immediately concluded to have 
645 8 3 been 


nonate daughter. Ah! could an unborn 
child engroſs a thought, when the life of 


—— of her own mis fortune, was 


8 
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| beeti-between the Count Montalvo and her 
| Huſband ; the former being generally ſpoken 

of as the favoured lover of Miſs Fitzallen, 


and the latter but too probably as his rival. 


She queſtioned the valet of Sir Edward: 
but he, who in reality was informed of very 


little, would not repeat that little, and only 
inſiſted, that he knew Sir Edward and the 
OY had ny: * 45 9 


: 
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Ahl lik they: were indeed 105 and in har- 


mony witlx each other, might not this ren- 


counter have the happieſt conſequences, in 


removin g from the eyes of the Marquis that 
film an illicit love had ſpread over them ? 


With what facility does the heart adopt 


every idea that favours its feelings 1”The 


fancy of Emily note ſweetly pictured her 
Huſband returning to her in confidence and 


love. She ſaw his amiable penitence 


' he heard his vows of future unalienable 


daldie ae the fond delight the 


11 . 


— 


ſhould - 


wy 
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ſhould find in forgiving his errors, the en- 
deared charm ſhe might obtain in his eyes, 


by forgetting them. The moſt balmy 
flumbers followed contemplations ſo inno- 


cent and affeQionate ; and, when the Mar- 


chioneſs awaked in the morning, ſhe found 


herſelf in better health and ſpirits taan ſhe 
has n gag a 225 time. | 

The little voyage was, by the manage- 
ment of Sir 'Edward's valet, ingeniouſly 
prolonged, though Emily knew it not, that 
his maſter might have time to prepare for 
her reception at Freſcati, where Sir Edward 
had ſome months before procured a villa, 


= an occaſi onal reſidence for himſelf, to 


which it had been ſettled his hapleſs daugh- : 

ter ſhould be conveyed. When the agreed 
time had elapſed, the bark put in at Civita 
Vecchia, where a litter, with ſome dome 


tics of Sir Edward's, was in waiting. The | 
| intereſting Marchionels, ſupported by the 


D 4 1 energies 
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| energies - 5 mind againſt the weakneſs of 
X ſex and ſituation, loſt not a, moment in reſt 
at the port, but haſtened to Freſcati ; ; impel- 
led by a generous hope ſhe was not permitted 
to realiſe, that the ſhould ſpeak. Peace and 


conſolation to one, or . of thoſe Sa 


— 


| Like 5 worn wretch, | who had never 
| known quiet or reſt ſince ſhe ſaw him laſt, 
| ſtood at the gate to receive. her. Sir Edward 
Arden: but, dear as he was, her heart de- 


manded one yet dearer z and the caſt, her 


eyes anxiouſly round the ſaloon, into which 
her father led her, in impatient ſilence. 
The. ſwell of pride, grief had a little allayed 
in her abſence, burſt out in all its violence, 


when Sir Edward caſt his eyes. on his diſ- ; 


ponoured child, ready to bring into the 
world a memento of perpetuated ; ignominy. 
All other conſiderations vaniſhed from his 
end, i and, e Emily, in faltering ac- 


cents , | 


THE YOUNG LADY's rar., ay 
cents, demanded her huſband, the indiſcreet 
, indignant father claſped her in his arms, 
and; in a haughty tone, exclaimed—** Un- 
happy girl, you have no huſband ; you 
never had one; the wretch who, under 
that name, dishonoured you, was alread 7 
married to Miſs Fitzallen: but he has ex- 
piated his crimes againſt us both with his 
life. Emily, who had made a violent ef- 
fort to ſuſtain herſelf, leſt the truth ſhould 
= not be allowed to reach her ear, at theſe 
words, with almoſt ſupernatural ſtrength, 
Prang from her father's arms, and, turn- 


1 ing on kim a look of mute repulſive horror, BY 

f ſtaggered to 4 couch, when throwing herlelk 
on ber face, the ſhut out with recolleclion, . 
. for 4 time, the deep ſenſe of incurable . an- 


guilt, —utrer e 7 
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Sir Faeard, ſenſible too late that be had 5 
riſked, by this abrupt avowal, incurring a 
ſecond 2 not inferior in magnitude . 4 
to 
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10 the one he was lamenting, ſummoned 
| her women to Emily, and warned them to 


be Miſes and careful of her. Long, long 
Was it ere they could reeall her to A 
what was life to go ?. e 


« « Why ſhould the leg to a de breath, 
Wee * now the pang, and nat the ou of death 0 


Exiſtence vas prebap only proonged in 


19 


bert to o male to * — it. . After a few hours 


of acute ſuffering, the nurſes put into the 
arms of the exhauſted widowed mother a 


poor litle girl. By v what fine working of | 


the human ſoul i is it, that we ſometimes ex- 
tract raptur re from agony, and ſweetneſs f from 


: ame? The firſt cry of the child was a 
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claim on the mother 8 affections, which time 
could never weaken; and, under all the ſad 
cirguraſtances attending the infant's birth, 


__ Emily was proud to fold to her boſom a 


— Gavghter | of the Marquis 0 of Lenox. 2 
Far 


% 
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Far (otherwiſe: were the feelings of Sir 


EA nature made him wiſh to preſerve 


his daughter; but in the bottom of his 


woundeqd heart lived a faint hope that the 
offspring of ſo many ſorrows would not ſur- 


vive a grievous record of them. The joy 
which the arrival, and promiſe of continued 
life in the little ſtranger, gave to his do- 


meſtics, ſhocked and offended him; nor did 
be leſs offend or ſhock all the females of his 
| family, by peremptorily refuling to ſee the 


infant, and forbidding them to ſpeak: of it, 


_ unleſs an iniuiry came from him. 


- 
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Torn as Sir Edward was by grief and re- 


| morſe, his pride ſtill prompted him to guard 
againſt the perſecuting fend, whoſe. machi- 


nations, any more than her rights, might not 


end with the life of the Marquis. But the 
paſſions of powerful minds take ſo high a 


tone from the underſtanding, that it is not 


faly for common obſervers to diſcriminate 


between 
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| between their faults and their virtues. Ac- 
 tuated by that dignified pride, Which, dar- 
ing to humble itſelf to the duſt; leaves the 
5 mean, or malignant, without any power of 
humbling it at all, Sir Edward Arden im- 
at reſolved that his daughter ſhould 
nut appropriate aught any human being 


had a right to take from her. Calling 


dberefore together her domeſtics, and his 
ä dun; he ordered the former to throw off the 
Jiverirs vf the Marquis of Lenox, and ex- 
punge his arms from her carriages, ;. con- 
cluding with a ſtern command to the aſto- 


niſned circle, never more to mention the 
name of his nephew i in his hearing, or ta 


call his daughter by any other than that he 
„ 'bimſelf bore. . His tone owed he would 
de 92 88 : and he was oy: 


- 7 


This This glewous wu effort 1 


| whe je againſt the future attacks of the infa- - 


* Miſs 3 Sir Edward reſolved 


4 Ee never 


AQ © © © 1 
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never again, if poſſible, to ſee; certainly 
neyer more ta exchange a ſyllable with her, 


whatever ſteps either to ſooth or exaſpe- 


rate _ or his ee ſne n — 


j — 
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The moroſe humour in which Sir Ed- 


| ward had long been, the ſolitary life he now 


affected, co operated with this ſingular and 
ſevere command to give the fervants an 
idea that his fenſes were touched by the 
death of the Marquis; which the daily, 


j nightly lamentations of the miſerable Emi- 
Þog had publiſhed in the family. It was 


whiſpered, univerſally, that the unfortunate 5 
youth” had ended his own days; which, 
though it occaſioned much ſorrow among 
the domeſties, gave them little ſurpriſe. In 
fac, they: had long apprehended that his 
waſting bealih and myſterious melancholy 
would: have that horrible termination. "0 
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This idea was now no leſs general at 


Rome; and Sir Edward found, to his own 
aſtoniſhment, that the tremendous ſecret of 
who ended the life of the Marquis was 


confined to his own breaſt, and that of the 


valet, to whom he had himſelf confided it. 

; 7 N Te: it 112 435 12713 n a \ 
Cardinal Albertini, a prelate of the firſt 
rank and merit at Rome, who had long been 


in haabits of particular friendſhip with Sir 


Edward, and who much admited and eſteemed 


the Marquis, now, with ſympathetic tender- 
neſs, conveyed to the former the regular 
account of the melancholy. fate of his ne- 
phew, as tranſmitted to the holy college by 


the ſuperior of the convent where the body 


had been found. It expreſſed, without any 
doubt, that the unknown young man muſt 
have been his on executioner, as omly one 
piſtol had been found lying by him; and 


two balls, which were lodged i in his fide, 


had 


4 
* 
7 
it 


ad 
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had been cg N eb 2 that 


Ou CCC 
2 Sir Edward now remembered, with mute 
horror, having taken from the lifeleſs hand 
of his nephew the loaded piſtot; though, 


in ſo doing, he only ſought to ſecure his 


own departure from the convent, not to veil 
his guilt. I 

He reſumed the letter. The fathers of 
the convent were ignorant of Engliſh ; and 


all the letters and papers found on the 


body were unfortunately i in that language. 
The diſgrace of having had their holy pre- 
eincts ſtained with blood made them ſo 
cautious who they called in as a Mn 
that ſome time paſt ere they could be ſure 


the miſerable victim of his ' own! taſhneſs 
was identically the Marquis of Lenox. 2 


faithful brother Was . then diſpatched in | 
ſearch of his worthy uncle, Sir Edward Ar. | 


den; | 
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dew; but, through a fomilar and as 
chance, he was Juſt gone by ſea, with his 
daughter, on a party of pleaſure to Freſcati, 
The melancholy duty of interment ad- 
mitting, as muſt be obvious, no delay, the 
Marquis was buried with the utmoſt pri- 
vady, and the whole tranſaction 8 yet kept 
ꝛ ſecret in Naples. It was; now fubmitted 
10 the Holy Father of the church, to Judge 
af their proceedings; ; and give ſuch inſtruc- 
tions for informing the young nobleman's 
relations as he, in his mat age Rn, 
mould fee fe. ee WE ade. 


* - * 
- f 13 
* * 


W . a cireumſtanee as that 
of having, by mere accident, eſcaped the 
odious ſtigma attending a duel with his ne- 
| phew;; wo oats” 'of perpetual aſtoniſhment 
to Si Edward. But it is not in the ſecreſy 
of its faul @ noble mind finds any miti- 


gation of ſuffering : the ſpecious pallia- b 
Wan the extenvating pleas, bell. oe boldly 


_ urges 
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urges againſt the cenſures of the world, wad 


ingenuous nature dares not bring before the 
ſecret tribunal of conſcience, where man 
ſits ſole Judge of his own actions on this 
ſide of the grave. At that awful tribunal, 


Sir Edward Arden every day, every hour, 


pronounced his own condemnation; and 
the image of his bleeding, dying nephew, 


fondly ſtriving to claſp the unrelenting hand 
which had ſtruck at his lite, was for ever 


preſent to his eyes. 


3 Ah how is it that our deep ſenſe of a 


paſt fault prevents'not the commiſſion of 'a 


new one? Had compunction operated to 
amendment, Sir Edward wou' d, with en- 
deared fondneſs, have ſoothed the daughter 


he had widowed, and have kept in his 


heart of hearts” the babe he had rendered 
fatherleſs. But his nature was unequal to 


forrowing for more than one object; and, 
while he lamented the dead without ceaſing, 
Vol. 2 es he 


tt. 
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be "NNE nay almoſt hated, the innocent 


_ his, SME. 55 


That Emig ould ſhrink from her fa. 
ther's ſight was, in her weak and melan- 
choly ſituation, too natural. The little 


ſenſibility he had ſhown for her, in ab- 


ruptly diſcloſing her loſs, with its morti- 
fying and calamitous occaſion, was never 
abſent from her mind. The harſh and 


cruel ſound of his fine-toned voice, when 


pronouncing * you have no huſband — 


you, never had one — rang like the knell 
of death for ever in her ears; nor did her 
ignorant attendants leave her unacquainted 
with the humiliating command Sir Edward 
had given, that ſhe ſhould be called in fu- 


ture Miſs Arden only : thus marking with 


| ct the precious infant Was once was 


I 


gil A Tub When life bad — | 


loſt er charm to the widowed. Emily, 


the 
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the recollection that in the grave ſhe ſhould 
eſcape from the authority of this ſevere fac 
ther, — that the killing tone of his voice 
could rio more withet there her heart, that 
ſhe ſhould, at laſt, ſleep in peace with the 
Marquis of Leriox,—made that cold retreat, 
human nature commonly ſhrinks from, to 
her a dear and deſirable aſylum. To the poor 
infant, when the nürſes put it into her arms; 
Emily would mournfully whiſper, . Thou 

my beloved innocent, wilt grow up, as thy 
mother never did, under that ſevere eye, 
which will, perhaps, deign to beam ten- 
derneſs on thee, when ſhe can offend nd 
more. Thou wilt not ſhudder at the ſound 
of that deciſive voice; for the deſtruction of 
thy happineſs it may never announce: thou 
art among the few, the vety few, to whom 
the loſs of parents is ultimately a bleſſing.” 


Feeliogs. ünd lamettations' like thaſs\ 
might well, in the reduced tate of Sir Ed- 


, * 5 
:. 
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ward' s daughter, urge on the fate the 
implored. A flow fever ſeiſed her, and 
firſt robbed the babe of its natural nouriſh- 


ment; finally leaving the mother hardly 
power to receive any to reeruit her ſtrength. 


Dr. Dalton began to be alarmed, and ap- 


priſed Sir Edward of the precarious ſtate 
he thought the lady in. Her father ſtart- 


ed, as from a dream, and almoſt envied the 


fate Emily? was threatened with. Her danger 


increaſed; and as Sir Edward was one day 


gloomily ruminating on its probable termi- 
nation, he ſuddenly recollected, that in the 


ſingular predicament his daughter was 


placed in, by this diſputable marriage, her 
child's right to the immenſe inheritance 
veſted in herſelf might one day be conteſted, 
perhaps with ſucceſs, by the remote heirs of 


the Pellarney family; unleſs, as Emily was 


now turned of twenty-one, ſhe made a will, 


clear and unequivocal, in fayour of her 


daughter. To 0 ſo mortifying, as 


well 


in 
Jaf 
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well as alarming a meaſure, to a young 
creature on the verge of the grave, requir- | 
ed all the firmneſs of Sir Edward: but he 
calculated his own feelings at ſo high a rate, 
as to fancy he impoſed upon himſelf, in ſee- 
ing the mother and a child he. abhorred, 
while he diſcuſſed - this odious and painful 
necellity, a _ yn equal to that of 

Emily, So Las cope 1 


If to ſee his daughter was an effort 
to Sir Edward, the receiving his viſit 
was almoſt death to Emily: ſhe no ſoon- 
er heard the- ſound of his feet at the 
chamber door, than ſhe ſhrunk into the 
arms of her attendants, and fell into faint- 
ing fits. The horrible remembrance of his 
laſt abrupt diſcloſure made, however, all 
he could now ſay more trying in the ap- 
prehenſion than reality. It might be too 
true, chat the unbappy child, were her . 
gitimacy undiſputed, could not inherit the 
entailed eſtates of the Lenox family, and Sir 

„ Edward 
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Edward himſelf had but a competence ta 
give. The fortune of Emily alone could. 
be rendered its ample proviſion; and to 
prevent future law-ſuits with her heirs on 
the maternal ſide, ſhe muſt, Sir Edward 
| inſiſted, by will ſecure all her property to 

_ infant. | 5 


The tender . and obedient daugh- 
ter, gave no other reply to her father's. diſ- | 
courſe, than that che ſubmitted to his judg- 
ment the right and proper, and ſhould ful- 
fil this laſt duty to him and to her child, 

whenever he called n her. 


But what. a n a9 4 did it prove to 
| the poor Emily, when the moment came for 
her to hear read, in the preſence. of. the 
neceflary witneſſes, this legal inftrument. 
Conſcious, through the whole term of 
her exiſtence, only of generoug tenderneſs, 
of hallowed obedience, of every pure and 
virtuous feeling, that ſafiens or elevates 


 huma- 
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humanity; the innocent daughter of Sir Ed- 


ward, the wife of the Marquis of Lenox, 


was obliged to hear herſelf ignominiouſly 
recorded as Emily Arden; and the father- 
leſs babe at her boſom, not allowed to de- 


rive even a name from the noble family of 


her huſband; alike termed Emily Arden, 
as the only mode of ſecuting it from po- 
verty. Nor was Sir Edward's proud and 
embitteted ſpirit leſs overwhelmed 3 hes 
ſeetred almoft fratitic. f 


e hath OR who was the more im- 
mediate fafferer, with pale compoſure de- 
ſired to be lifted and ſupported in her bed ; 


and bending ſolemnly over her child, raiſed 


her white hands awhile in eartieſt, though 


filent, ſupplication' to heaven; then meekly 
kiſfed and bleſſed the ſmiling cherub.— 


* Dear child of misfortune, memento of 


: miſery,” ſighed the, become not its "fad 
inheritor. Be the pangs of thy father, 


T 4 the 
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the anguiſh of thy mother, in the ſight of 
God, ſweet babe, a merit to thee! and, 
through his mercy, whatever name the 
pride of man may give or take from thee, 
may ſt thou ripen into a bleſſing to all who 
cheriſh thy little being, an honour to him 
who, beſtowed it! — Emily then ſigned the 
memorable will; and duly delivering it, 
inclined towards her kneeling father with 
touching dignity, as bending for his bleſſ- 
ing; and finding it in his ſobs, turned away 


in ſilence, waving thence all the ſpectators; 


as though her life had been cloſed by this 
act of Chriſtian grace and ſad ſubmiſſion. 


That lively remembrance of the paſt, 
which made, Sir Edward Arden's days a 
burden to bim, recurred with additional 
force after this ſevere trial of his feelings. 
He found that he was of no comfort to his 
unhappy d daughter; and felt ſhe was a cau- 


ſic to the wound ever bleeding 1 in his heart. 
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He therefore changed the ſcene awhile ; and 
ſought, by mixing in the lettered circles of 
Rome, to diverſify his thoughts, which, 
in ſolitude, dwelt ever on a ſingle object. 


Among the grievous and odious neceſſi- 
ties of Sir, Edward's ſituation, had been that 
of giving information to the Duke of Aber- 
deen of his ſon's early and dreadful cata- 
ſrophe.—Unwilling to avow the guilt he 
was aſhamed to conceal, he had forborne 
addrefling the childleſs duke, till Cardinal 
Albertini ſent to him the. ſimple record of 
the Neapolitan, monks.—A copy of this he 
: could remit, and not implicate himſelf ; ; and 
in his own narration he only included the 

account of the Marquis's fixed attach- 
ment to Miſs Fitzallen, and the grols in- 
ſults that followed towards bis wife ;—the 
arrogant aſſertion by that worthleſs wo- 
man of her legal rights, and his carryiug 
from Naples his daughter in conſequence 


of 


+ 
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| of this diſcovery.— He concluded with, in 


| bitterneſs of ſoul, deſcribing the decided 


manner in which he had obliged his daugh- 


ter to recede from a diſgraceful conteſt, by 


laying down the title of the Marquis; and 
called upon the Duke to bewail with him 


the birth of a grand-daughter, who could 
| only be a grievous memento to both, of the 


crime of the father, and the n of 


the x mother. 


11 is ever in the power of virtuous and 
enlightened minds to pour balm into the 


deep wounds of human calamity.—Sir Ed- 


ward Arden's friends at Rome well knew 
the heavy viſitations in his own family, 
that ſhook his character, and preyed upon 


his peace: all, therefore, with unremitting 


 kindnefs, aſſimilated themſelves in his ſor- 


rows, till inſeofibly their ſeverity abated. 


Abe venerable Cardinal Albertini par- 


ticularly ſympathiſed with him, and hardly 
75 Er more 


— „ 
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more for his own ſakg than his nephew's. 


The ſweetneſs of temper, elegance of man- 


ners, and frankneſs of heart, that had ever 
characteriſed the Marquis of Lenox, cauſed 


him to leave an impreſſion on the minds of 


thoſe to whom he was known, not com- 


mon for young noblemen of his age to 
make, when on their travels. — It was 


therefore ſenfibility, and not curioſity, 
which- actuated the cardinal, to learn, if 
poſſible, from Sir Edward the unknown 
cauſe of that deep deſpair, which had, in 


the young man, ſo fatal a termination, 


as that deſcribed by the RES monks 


memorial. 


There are moments when the ſurcharged 
heart cannot reſiſt the ſecret workings of un- 


merited kindneſs. In one of theſe the afflict 
ed father diſcloſed all of the tale, but the {ad 
truth that his hand had ſhortened the days of 


his nephew. He amplified on the joy he 
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had taken in the birth of the Marquis on 
the love he had ever borne him deſcribed 
the mortal chagrin his nephew's coldneſs 


| towards the bride: propoſed to him, in his 


own daughter, had often given him; and 


| paſſing from thence to the hiſtory of Emily, 


deſcribed her innocent predilection, her ſuc- 
ceſsful little romance, and the peace all were 
in, when he, and his nephew, quitted Eng- 


land. —Sir Edward now came upon the im- 


poſture of Miſs Fitzallen, and the fatal ſuc- 
ceſs of the diabolical artifice.—But it was 
not poſſible for him to trace the infamous 
means by which-ſhe had kept her hold on the 
young man, inducing him to injure, as 
well as inſult, that amiable creature whoſe 


honour ſhe had at laſt ſullied, by claiming 


the Marquis as her huſband, and whoſe 
days ſhe would as certainly ſhorten” in hav- 
ing cauſed ſo horrible a cataſtropme. 


- Hardly could a-ſtoic have heard a father 


tell 


- 


I 
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tell his own fad ſtory thus impreſſively, | 


without emotion: the venerable cardinal 
was all ſympathy and ſorrow. The affect- 


ing pauſe was at length broken by that pre- 


late's inquiring in what manner Sir Ed- 
ward had been convinced of the prior mar- 
riage? When informed, again he pauſed : 
Padre Anſelmo, of Meſſina, was not un- 
known, either as a lettered or a pious man, 
in Rome; and the cardinal was ſtruck with 
chagrin to learn that he had been the offici- 


_ ating prieſt at the fatal ceremonial. Another 


long filence followed—again broken by the 
cardinal, who, in a more animated manner, 
inquired of Sir Edward if he was ſure that 


prieſt ſurvived the earthquake? It was a 


thought that had never occurred to the 
paſſionate father: yet, oh] how compre- 


henſive was! the poſſibility !—the Marquis 
again lay bleeding at his feet, — killed with- 


out reaſon, perhaps; and his knees knocked 


together. The cardinal, ſeeing in his agi- 


tation 
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tation only anxiety, and wholly unſuſpicious 
of his ſelf-accuſation, aſſured Sir Edward 
that there were records in the ſacred college 
of all the monks who had periſhed in the 


| convulſions of nature in Sicily; and he had 


a wandering recolleQion of having ſeen Pa- 
dre Anſelmo numbered among thoſe. ſwal- 
lowed up; but he would be aſſured on this 
point ere they met again. The diſcreet pre- 
late took the farther freedom of adviſing Sir 
Edward to be very wary as to any Nep he 
might take reſpecting his daughter's nuptials, 


and the confequent claims of the Marquis's 
child by her; ſince it appeared to him almoſt 


impoſſible for the baſe Miſs Fitzallen to au- 


thenticate her marriage; and nothing but her 
doing that in the cleareft and moſt unequivo- 


cal manner could affect the rights of a lady 


of the Marquis's own rank in life, regularly 


united to him in all the rights of his and 
her own country, in the preſence of her 
father, and with the full ſanction of his. 


And 
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Aud now what became of Sir Edward; 
thus cruelly convinced, that, had he adviſed 
with one calm, rational, affectionate friend, 
he might perhaps have eſcaped whole years 
of anguiſh, and a life of conſcious guilt ? 
That he might henceforward be able to en- 
dure his own exiſtence, he almoft wiſhed all 
inquiry on the painful ſubject ſtopt. It was 
ſome mitigation of miſery and horror to be- 
Heve the Marquis the greateſt criminal. Ah! 
what would become of the wretched fa- 
ther, iſ he ſhould be obliged to feel him- 
ſelf the only one? 


The beneficent cardinal knew how to 
ſympathiſe in ſorrows he had never per- 
ſonally felt; and ſaw, in the fair unfor- 
tunate Matchioneſs of Lenox, a motive that 
quickened his diligence. The next day he 
baſtened to confirm to Sir Edward the ſup- 
poſition he had formed. Padre Anfelmo, 
with moſt of the fraternity, had been ſwal- 
lowed up with the great church, or buried 


in 
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in its ruins; and, to all human probability, 
even if the rite of marriage had been regu- 
larly performed between the -Marquis and 
Miſs Fitzallen, it was now become impoſſible 


for her to eſtabliſh any claim to his name 


or fortune; nor would the church of Rome 
recogniſe or ſupport the aſſumptions of a 
worthleſs woman, only becauſe ſhe called 
| herſelf a member of it, againſt honour, 
juſtice, and the rights of an infant, born, as 
it was obvious, either to ignominy. or to all 
that gives A999. in n ſociety. 

| The phrenſy of ſoul cena in ſi- 
- lence, as his friend ſpoke, upyn Sir Edward 
Arden : he—he himſelf then had eventually, 
as it appeared, become but the moſt decifive 
implement of Emily Fitzallen's vengeance; þ 
and bad killed his nephew, and defamed 
| his only | Aa. merely to accompliſh thoſe 
views ſhe never, without the aid of his 
blind paſſions, could have accompliſhed. 


He 
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- HE was rouſed from this horrible Conz 
templation on the ruin he had ſurrounded 
himſelf with, by the Cardinal's progoſing to 
viſit 12 Freſcati, and comfort the youthful 
mourner witli the informktion that neither 
ſhe, nor her daughter, need ſhrink from! 
that world where their figlits were yet un- 
queſtionable. But here, again, by an ertor 
of judgment, Sir Edward interfered: He tes 
preſented Emily, as ſhe really was, in a very 
weak ſtate, yet retonciled to her fate and the 
will of God, in its preſent fotm: but, as the 
diſcovery now made catried not tonvicioti 
till confirmed by cautious inquiry, to awak- 
en a hope, or quicken a pang in her boſom; 
might only tend to ſhorten the days his bene: | 
volent friend withed to make Jong and peace 
ful. On the contrary, he thought it highly 
adviſable, that they ſhould both remain 227 
foundly filent on the painful but important 
ſubject, for the preſent: while he, who had no 
uſe for life but to lerve or fave his daughrer, 
Vor. TE, | x U © would 
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Would immediately embark for Meſſina ; 
| where, by every inquiry ingenuity could 


deviſe, both among the monks and the 


domeſtics of Count Montalvo, he would in- 
form himſelf of ſuch particulars as ſhould 
aſcertain the future rights of Emily and her 
infant, and prepare him to eope with the 
N vindictive fiend *. e Wee an 
encounter. rant A 166 eben 

1 Tho Cardial aſfored him that Rome was 
not the place Miſs Fitzallen would be like- 
ly to chuſe for the ſeene of another exploit: 
ſince the eſtimation Sir Edward was held in 
among the firſt circle of learned men there, 
and the rank and merit of his unfortunate 


daughter, would make it more probable that 


ſhe ſhould be ſhut up in a dungeon as a li- 
centious woman, than ſanctioned in brin ging 
forward any claim to the name or fortune 


of the Marquis, were ſhe daring enough 


to announce that intention. The. voyage of 


& ati 
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dir Edward his venerable friend; however; 

approved; as well as the reaſons he aſſigtied 

ou not communicating to the Marchioneſs 
the apparent proſpect of her re- aſſuming 


nights ſo dear to herſelf, ſo important to her 


child.—Alasl this was the reaſoning of mans 
ad man only would ſo have xeaſotied'! The 


tendet heart of woman would have told herz 
the bleeding one of a lover might break; 


while cool calculations of the MST | 
thus —_— 2 2 


* 4 
; 3 10 
. oy « b, | 


Sir Edunnd, on ities to Freſeatl, 


found the. fair mourner ſtill inviſible from 
debility—an alien ſtill to comfort. Dt. Dal- 


ton, however, aſſured him, that the ſym- 
ptoms of preſent danger had diſappeared, and 


it was poſſible ſhe might recover. This in- 


formation enabled the anxious father to pre- 
pare for his voyage with lefs reluQtance; Tit 
the projected i inquiry was comprehended "i 


hope NY to his pride on Emily a6 
| „ count, 
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count, though killing: to his peace on his 
| 6wn. Let, at whatever coſt to hunſelf, he 


felt it his duty to inveſt her again, if he had 


a conviction of no prior claim that could be 


eſtabliſhed, with the title he had ſo madly 


5 obbed her of. That Once done, he intend- | 


ed immediately to ſet out with his whole 
family for England; where, placing Emily 
under the Duke of Aberdeen's protection, 
as the Marquis's widow, and having ſeen 
her child acknowledged as the heireſs of 
both, he fully propoſed to leave them; and, 


returning to N aples, expiate his ſin, by 
mourning en on the . of the 


wrong 

The: e that bad 8 che Mar- 
-chianeſ to Civita, Vecchia was ſtill lying 
there, and ſoon. made ready to ſail with Sir 


Edward Arden to Meſſina. Ah! could he 
have known how ineffectual the anxious in- 


quiries made by his unfortunate nephew on 
5 i 
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che ſame occaſion had proved, never would 
he have viſited the ſeene where all his mi- 
ſeries originated. 


In cling near the beautiful ſhore of Na- 
ples, the ſelf-reproaching .Sir Edward was 
ſtrongly tempted to land ;'and; on the ſpot | 
where he had. left the victim of his wrath, 
the beloved ſon of his: beloved ſiſter, wel- 


tering in his blood, to pour forth vain la- 


mentations — eternal compunction: — but 


he conquered the impulſe, reſolving firſt to 
. Fulfil every duty to the living; when his 


.embittered ſoul told him he ſhould conſe- 
crate: all his future exiſtence to bewailing 
the Om 4 67.9 225 


«Id; ſemed-1 as. if he: air Sir Edward had 


t breathed-had- conveyed. Poiſon and death, to 
the boſom of his miſerable. daughter; for, | 
from the day he quitted Freſcati, | her fever 
e, Emaciated and dejefted,; the long 


V „ continued; 
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| pomtinued z but ber complaints no longer 
threatened to undermine her exiſtence. 
Wich the dear increaſing fondneſs of a mo- 
ther, ſhe watched over the laſt memorial of 
A huſband the ſtill adored; and the cares 
peceflary for her own preſervation ſhe could 
only be prevailed upon to take, by its being 
erged to her, that they were elfential to — 


1e of her ee 


The villa the ink abitgd was not large, 
but the grounds and gardens belonging to 
it incloſed variety of natural beauty, toge- 
ther with marble fragments of ſome va- 
wiſhed but memorable building, once ſeared 
on nearly the ſame ſpot. - Theſe gardens, 
though in a negleted diſordered ſtate, 
_ bounded with the rich and beautiful plants 
: natural to the ſoil, and cheriſhed by the 

ſoftneſs t the climate. In this ſolitary 
domain Emily ſuddenly found herſelf ſole 
eee SO its fimits with a 
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| melancholy pleaſure, the grand contention of 


glowing nature with majeſtic, yet moulder- 
ng art, never fails to produce in a reflect · 


ing mind. The myrtles, vigorouſly-emerg- . . 


ing between narrow lines of fallen columns, 
and ſhedding their uncheriſhed bloſſoms 
over the petiſking works of man, brought 
home a thouſanll ſad monumental ideas to ; 
the ſick heart of Emily; and made it ſome- 
times pauſe upon its ſorrows. Amid this 
ſplendid widerneſs, thoſe ſorrows acquired 


an influence doubly ene as * now 


kindled iato romance. 225 bo 


la the ef ſhades, and | by the poking ; 
fountains: the gardens abounded with, an- 


lique ſtatues, Javed from the ruins ſtill ſcat- 


tered around, were fancifully diſpoſed; ſome 


of which were invaluable for the deſgun, 


no leſs than the execution. There i is ſome- | 


thing in ſeulpture inconceivably touching to 


mn 
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in ſorrow. The almoſt breathing ſiatue, 

2 uniting the chilling effect of death, with all 

5 he energetic graces: of life, diſfuſes a fear- 
ful holy kind of delight, that, by a charm 


. |  Jnepmiarehanſedlac to ourſelves, blends the 


diſtinct impreſſions peculiar 40 each ſtate, 
dilates our nature, and lifts the admiring 
foul: beyond the narrow ane of; mortal 
breath A 1271 24. 


441 ts F "HOY ; 4 1 i « 1 
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Theſe FOR 3 — aided 
0 tender workings of Emily's heart, 
where ſtill the Marquis reigned, though he 
: lived no longer. Fancy, at intervals, almoſt 
: gave motion to inanimate, body to ideal ob- 


jects. It f is only thoſe who-h have leona; and 


loved even unto death, who find a freezing 
pleaſure in calling for ever the mouldering 
E tenant of. the tomb before them: and when 
| the painfully-rationa]. conſciouſneſs that he 
2 can no more reviſit earth will obtrude, it is 
| oh quly — their eyes inward, and 
i FE | behold 


* 
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behold, him there. No fear finds place 
where perfect love has been; and, once more 
to behold her Edward, was, in the depth of 
| midnight, no leſs than the blaze of noon, 

at every hour, and in every place, the wiſh, 
ow e the ſole deſire of * 
es eee "Py and, above all, ret. 
eati, the wild and ſublime melancholy that 
had now ſeiſed on Emily made her partial 
: to both. Let him return to England by 
= himſelf, risch he tem to her own heart, 
while ſhe wandered: « here remains all 
left of my Edward. The world has Kill 
ſomething for the proud mind of my fa- 
ther; for me it has nothing but the child 
of my Lenox, and his aſhes. Here; then, 
will I fix my abode, and paſs days in 
lamenting. my love; till, ſinking into his 
grave, I aſſert a * ng one will there fi. 
; pupy with me.“ ö 
Emily, 


1 
1 
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Emily, with! her lovely infant, now al- 


moſt lived. in tie romantic-iatid ady ſoh- 


ttudes of Freſcati j here her lontly réveries 
| ar times broke itito erb ation j and her do- 
meſtics begati to. apprehend, chut her mind, 
too highly wrought, as preying · upon i it- 


ſelf, and melancholy was but too near taking 


the diſtorted form of madneſs. Her muſi- 
Deal inſtruments were laid in her way ; but 
that once favourite ſcience ſhe' now, with a 


kind of horror, rejected. Melody was be⸗ 
dome to her but che echo of baniſhed plea- 
ſure; creative fancy had, however, ſupplied 
her one, not not leſs ſoothing, in poetry; and 


i * 


-40 that internal muſic Emily began inſen- 


_ bly to adapt the tender unmet of an 
n heart. „ ee er 
The ſervants, alia pkg capes in 
Watching over und commenting upon their 
lonely lady, found a contagious kind of 


| horror inſenſibly creep over 8 a 


Wag 


- 
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was not long ſettling into a fear, which 


Emily could not but perceive: they dared - | 


not, after evening cloſed, venture over the 
threſhold; and, even in traverſing the villa, 
uſually moved in a body. The neighbour- 


hood of Rome is not ſufficiently ſecure for 
a lady to wander alone, after night falls, 


in ſolitary gardens; and as Emily now 
found the averſion of her domeſtics to 


3 guarding her nocturnal . rambles, became 


avowet, uni verſal; and unconquerable, ſhe 
was obliged to retire, when the day cloſed, 

to her own. apartments; and liſtening to the 
wind as it agitated the ſurrounding foliage, 
catch, through the breaks, imperfe& glances 
at the ever-varying moon, and addreſs to 


that pegs ſhe mg whole 


guts: in ene 


2 


It was on whiſpered 3 the e buly f 


train of domeſtics, and fully credited, that 
their we at midnight a conſtant vilies- 


tion | 
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tion from the ſpirit of the Marquis: nay, 
| Jome were fo daring as to affitm that they 
| had heard his voice. Credulity is no leſs 


the character iſtie of the vulgar hatians than 
nn of theſe two nations was the houſe- 


hold compoſed. It is true the former added 


ſuperſtition to credulity, and the latter ſoon 
reſorted to it. Beads and relies were the 


reliance of all the ſervants; in their hours 


"bled them to hold out while in ſociety with 


each other. As they all knew their lady 
never took either of theſe modes of keep- 


5 ing up her ſpirits, they agreed one evening 
over their cups, that, unleſs they ingeni- 


ouſly deviſed ſome way of diverting her 


thoughts from the moon and the dead, ſhe 


would ſoon be loſt to all the purpoſes of ex- 
iſtence. They recollected how fond ſhe had 


formerly been of muſic; and as ſhe always 
fat now with her windows open, they re- 


: N magnanimouſly to venture: in a body 
2 111 4 3 : into 
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into the colonnade her apartment was over, 
to inſpirit her with a lively ſtrain- Some 
of the men were tolerable proficients; but | 
the terror they were under, and the igno- 
rance of the reſt; made their nocturnal con- 
cert a moſt hideous performance. Let their 
gentle miſtreſs ſaw ſo much kindneſs i in an 
elfort, which ſhe knew made the whole ; 
train of. muſicians tremble, that ſhe had not 
the heart to ſhow her ſenſe of diſpleaſure 
in any other way than by ſhutting her win- 
| dows ſoftly, whenever the miſerable diſſo- 


nance began. An intimation ſo delicate 


would not, however, have induced the ſop-" | 


vants to diſcontinue a practice, that gave 


them importance with themſelves, if not : 


with their lady, when a hint of another 
kind not only ſilenced them for ever, but 
drove them i into the houſe, over each other's s 


backs, to apply to their beads, relics, and i 
pater- noſters. A low and heavenly melody | 


one night ſuddenly iſſued from a lone bollow 


| | os — 


* 


* in 
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in the garden, not vety remote“ and en- 


tranced the liſtening, Emily. Wild as the 


winds was the ftrain, yet harmonious as the 
ſpheres ; eccentric, awful : the ſpot” from 
whence too it appeared to come was romantie 
and ſingular: the ground in that part of the 
garden ſunk, with ſudden yet beautiful in- 
equalities, into a deep dell, ri rich with bold 
rocks, and ſhadowed with lofty trees. In its 
hollow a translucent fountain ſprang play- 
fully up, and fell as playfully again; upon 
the farther fide, on the riſe of the velvet 
margin, was happily placed an antique ſta- 
tue of a Faun, who ſeemed ſurveying him- 
felf in the water as he played on a pipe. 
The workmanſhip was exquiſite; and the 


: charmed eye could almoſt believe the grace- 


ful figure moved i its arms, and gave breath 


to the 3 on _ its light ae reſted. 


Beh did 4 Emily wait for the morning ; 


when ſhe W iſſued out to trace, if 
Poſſible, 
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poſſible, he nocturnal muſician. From a 
light Greeian temple on the boldeſt of the 
brows overhanging the dell, where Emily 


often paſſed whole days, ſhe could with cafe. 


ſutyey the whole lovely ſeene. Her eye, 
however, found in that no change. The 
beautiful Faun touched his marble pipe with 


his uſual grace; but from it no ſound iſſued. 


The fountain ſtill dimpled with a pleaſing 
murmur the pool it formed ; but no human 
foot was, imprinted on its margin. All that 


tay, and many a following one, did Emily 
paſs. in this favourite temple, without fees 


ing or hearing a living creature; fave the 
ſervants, who, with fear and wi 
brought ber at noon a light repaſt. 
evening came on, ſhe wanld lift her © 
loved infant from its downy bed, and- res 


turn to her own apartment, there to wait, 


with reverential awe, for the nocturnal viſi= 
tation, Nor did it ever fail, N ight after 


. hight, - irregular, wut entrancing melody, | 


bothed | 
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© ſoothed her ſenſe, and ſunk into her ſoll. 


The grand enthuſiaſm of ber nature blend- 


ing the hallowed charm of another world 


with thoſe wild viſions of this, which the 


nurſery | leaves on every mind, at times al- 
moſt led her to believe her prayers were 
heard, and that Heaven had granted to het 


ſorrowful ſoul a viſionary intercourſe with 


him whom it no longer permitted her to be⸗ 
hold. Vet much ſhe lan guiſied to ktiow if | 
mortal ſenſe miglit not be allowed to diſcern 


the aErial harmonilt, thus veiled in night. — 
To venture through the ſhades alone was, 
however, more than ſhe dared do; not that 
fear with-held her: it was a ſolemn awe, 
. the thought i it impiety to,over-rule.” Bend- 
ing from the window, ſhe often fondly e ex- 
. clainied, as to Gy e of her huſband 2 


A Ol FER vaniſhed Jet hs my Age | 
While fancy hovers near thy urn, | 
| And midnight ſtillneſs reigns, return; EAT 


But 


But 
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But no ethereal preſence wear: ige no T1513 
Is the ſame form, ſo. long below 'd, appear; ; $; 
"Each woe-mark'd ſcene let — retrace, 


TT: a 


; Wer, fondly linger oe er each mortal grace: 60 
0h ſtrike the} harp of 'heavn;/ and charm ' my. 


2 and © ito lr ny WEE IE] {£1 
Win ſongs, that, worthy angels angels only 
; hear ! ye - 6 | 


4 ho » 
* - 4 , F % 5 Þ {5% 
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Yer 2 thus invoked, no viſion floated 
before that ſenſe the firatned* to penetrate 
the thicket leading to the dell. The ſer- 


2911 871 1. 
yants, forming as uſual their own premiſes, 


and drawing their | own concluſions, had, in 


full aſſer mbly, agreed, that this "ffrange 
muſic proceeded from the pipe of the 


Faun ; and, for a very convincing reaſon,— 


| that there certainly was nothing alive in the 
garden, and the Faun was the only muſical | 


performer, even in "marble. ” That he was 


formed of no better materials they did not 


attempt Si deny, when their gentle lady 
. ne conviction; but accounted for or 


"WV * vel 1929 
II. * their 
* *. 
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their own opinion, by in turn aſſerting, 
that the devil rei igned, ever ſinct che ere- 
ation, from midnight to the break of day; ; 
and, during that interval, it it was plain, 
animated the marble Faun, 1 notwithſtand- 
ing all the Aves and Pater- hoſters they were 
| conſtantly repeating: though, to their own 
pious diligence in that reſpect, they imputed 
his remaining fal Rationary.. That they 
might for ever continue in the fame ſtate of 
ignorance, as to whether the midnight mu- 
fician | was, or was not, the marble god, at 
the very firſt harmonious ſound they heard 
in the dell, as at the ſtroke of A houſe- 


clock announcing t the hour of reſt, they all, 


with. one conſent, haſtened to their beds, 
and tucking their heads under the clothes, 
5 paſt there the whole time of the ſolemn ſe- 

renade: had the Faun therefore walked i into 
| the, houſe, he might have walked over and 


out of it, without being ſeen by a fingle 


$5 $444 


creature, fave. Ear; ; who, ever At. her 


* 
992 
> * 


YE window, 
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window, liſtening, wondering, and weep 
ing, pondered frequently on exploring this 
intereſting ſolitude by herſelf. But, alas! 
though the knew not how to fear any inha- 


bitant of a better world, this yet contained 
one ſhe was born to dread Hand Miſs Fits 


allen, too, excelled on the flute. Ah! if, 
by indiſereet eurioſity, ſhe ſhould put herſelf | 
into the power of that eternal f6e of her 
peace, and rob her Edward's ehild of a laſt 
parent (for that was often the only, | and 


ever dhe predominant conſideration with 
Emily), how, how, ſhould ſhe be acquitted 


to God and the precious infant? 


Yet the ſervants appeared to their lady 
to be in the right, in aſſerting the muſic 
not only came from the dell, but from the 
preciſe ſpot where the ſtatue ſtood. There 
were moments, howerer, when ſhe fared 


it approached her; and others, when, with 


Le ON ſweet 
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| ſweet languiſhment, it ſunk, as if retiring, 
into nes np el be 
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80 Pan es melancholy, vi- 
—_ nem on N chat the 


© * 


impatience. fon night WES 2-669 9k ac "A | 


mind: which, then, no leſs. eagerly. awaited 
the myſterious indulgence. . Its period was 


as regularly announced by the wan faces, 


and trembling ſteps of her domeſtics, as by 
| her on high - raiſed fancy and beating 
beart. One night, of peculiar beauty, 


vrhen the moon, with a more pure and ra- 


diant luſtre than uſual, failed Ow the 
deep blue of a aachen Italian n 


5 CE 


25 « Wen 2 a Zephyr rullled tbr ide grove, 


* And 38 care was charni'd t but Saas love,” * 


? } 1 " wt 
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| Emily, /; as had: 1 aeg her cuſtom, 
fied at ber eden in fond, nne of 


* 
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che atrial muſic;—it broke at once upon 


her ear as very, very near her. She 


ſtarted, turned round, as thinking it in the 
chamber; it was not behind her; the leaned 
over; toſeek it in the colonnade; it was not 
below.—From thoſe vague; grand, and un- 
certain ftrains' ſhe had been uſed to hear, 
the nocturnal muſician wandered into one, 
dear to her heart, familiar to its beatings. 
She ſprang. up, and leaned from the win- 
dow, with wild and increaſing energy. 


| wrung her white hands, and called upon 


the inviſible power of harmony to ſtand 
e before h her; ; for this, the cried, 


— F 5 4 ”% * 
7 5 1 1 4 1 : b, * If. uw . , - 4 . & * © nd - 4 
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4 This is no 6247 viſitation, vor n no found © 


Tbat the earth owes. “ Bib ena 
Chan een $798 CO eint 0 11 


Treefiftibly impelled to wi the viſionary 
charmer, the! fhafched” the taper, and de. n 
ſending” to the *falo6n; threw open the 


an and ſouad herſelf Hood th the colon 
| 1 nade 
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nade. Glanging her quick eyes around, 
_ ſhe ſaw only the long range of white mar- 
ble pillars, balf ſhadowed, and balf own - 


by dhe trees and the moon, The muſic be- 
came more remote, low, faint; and, to her 
idea, ethereal; it ſeemed to retire towards 
the dell, and woe her thither. ß is, it is 

the ſhade of my Edward!” ſighed Emily, 
' reſting her forehead on her arm, and that 


againſt a pillar, to ſave her from. falling. 


* How often have I ealled thee from the 


grave. my love {cried ſhe: © and (hall I fear 

to follow thee even thither ?”—She tottered, | 
her heart beating bigh, towards the winding 
path, which, breaking the deſcent, led ſafely | 


to the hollow glen. Bright as the-moon 
ſhone, it had hardl y power to penetrate the 
thick foliage of the lofty trees, beneath 
Which the trembling Emily lingered. No 
ftep,, bowever, could he hear; no form 


could even her fluttered imagination fa - 


5 Tap: hes Ry the malic, with more melting 


ſweet- 


% 


* 
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ſweetneſt, invited, and fearfully ſhe follow- 
ed. On a point near the depth ef the 
dell, the ſhade fuddenly broke away, and 
difclaſed the fountain, quiveting ta the 
moon it reflected. Faintly, though ſhe 


knew not why the feared, Emily turn- 


£4 her eyes towards the ſtatue of the Faun. 


Ab, God! what were her ſenſations, when, 
ſhe fancied ſhe ſa two reſembling figures, 
ene half ſhading the other! A quickened 


ſecond glance convinced her that this was no 
error of her ſenſe; ſhe tried to fave herſelf 


from 0 by graſping a A tree, but ſunk : 
a * meat. 


* 1 PS RASH ſuſpenſion; of her 
faculties, cauſed by terror, Emily recovered, 
at the ſoft found. of a voice that, to her 
impaſſioned ſenſe, might create a ſoul 


under the ribs of death,” The murmaring 


whiſper of known endearment ſeemed to her 
the ſweet tone of the Marquis. The arms 


Þ 4 4 | that, 


312 * CANTERBURY” TALES. 

that, withi!fokid! familias preſſure;ſupported 
_ Her from teſting on the damp eartli could, 
to her apprehenſion be ly thofe by which 
alone” ſhe had ever wiſhed herſelf encir- 


dDled a She dated not unſeaÞ: her eye-lids, 


jeſt the dear, the cherifhed deluſien, ſhould 
Vvuniſhy and ſome hideous: form, either liv. 
ing or dead, again harrom up her nature. 
Stillefondly urged to look up, by many a 
[whiſpered prayer and ſoft ehtreaty; ſhe at 
length timidly liftell her eyes-to--- Gracious 
God! could it be? — her huſband? — che 
Marquis himſelf ! to her che fingle being 
in creation! Invigorated in a moment, the 
ſprang up with ethereal lightneſs, and the 
enraptured embrace, mutually given and re- 
ceived; repaid theſe unfortunate lovefs for 
all the miſeries that häd- marked their 
union. Toe mighty Was the ecſtaſy to. 
waſte itſelf in wordb 5 again they gazed, 
again embraced; they could s _ 
big. MEPs: and murmur. 0 een 
t 3 ; „Lives 
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<<; Lives then my love?” cried} Emily, 
at length: . and has my cruel father, in 
waiiton power; tortured me even to the ex- 
treinity ?: That I live, foul of my ſoul, 
replied the Marquis, . your father neither 
knows, nor perhaps ever muff know. Oh! 
| Emily, to you, for you alone Tlive; be graci- 


bus then and hear me: allow me at laſt to 


pour forth all the ſecrets of my heart; to 
you, as to God, will I be ſincere, and then 


| ſhall my beloved” decide my fate and her 


on. But this is a da angerous place for 


long diſeotrie 3 the dews of night *mighit 


prove fatal to fo delicate à frame: alas i my 


Emily is much changed, fince we parted, by 5 


ſickneſs and by ſorrow.” —& And you too, 


Edward. Emily could not utter are 


ver lech ktasged- . Büth- f diert er- 


plained her meaning, and ſhe hid the wan 


face her nature melted over. in her boſom. 


Recovering berſelf, ſhe took his hand t= 
Come to my apartment, my love, nor fear 
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any eyes, fave mine; will obſerve you; ter- 
ror, ay — hour, cloſes, all others in my 
Nor would ſeeing induce your 


3 to follow me, feplied her huſ. 


band: ſince, to win you to Sek, and 
oblige them to ſhun me, as alike my ob- 
jet, in aſſuming a diſguiſe that might yet, 
Perhaps, ſtartle my Emily, unleſs the coolly 


and <alleRedly ſurreys it.” Emily caſt her 


eyes in fond certainty. over his figure, as 


on ſtartie her; yet oyrped his tender precau- 
von was not ppnecefſary. He way clothed 
is a White welt, fitted claſs 10 his graceful 


form, and. exactly reſembling, the Faun; 


the maſk, which covered bis whole head, 
with his flute, painted alike white, he held 
in his band, When, at; her defire, he put 
miently clear that he might encounter her 


_ whole: family, ang net be known to ** one 


of: them far ina of- a World. 
| Cen- 


"N45 


though in no diſgyiſe, could-it,ever ſhock 


md 1 


- 


of his waxggobe, often kiſſed and ſprinkled 


4 
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conducted by his wife through the fas 


loan. to her apartment, the Marquis re- 
moved the maſk; and Emily, ſtill unſa- 
 tisfied with gazing, fixed on him again her 
fond eyes with deep intentneſs, as even then 


doubtin g whether. the bleffedneſs of the 

moment were not a viſion, or the dear hand 
ſhe claſped might not, while 7M the. held 
it, e marble. 


During this affecting Glover, each lover 
too viſibly perceived what it was to have 


loſt the other. The Marquis, ſtill pale, 
even to lividneſs, from the effuſion of blood 


in his duel, was debilitated by the half- 
| healed wound, which obliged him to leap 
to the right fide. Emily ſoon diſcovered * 
this new glaim to her tenderneſs z and ab- 


horring the neceffary diſguiſe, felt it as a 
great relief, that ſhe. had hoarded, among 
the treaſures ſacred to his memory, 4 part 


with 
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th her tears. Sbie refuſed to hear à wörd 
till ſhe had! ſeen him comfortably arrayed, 
and "refting his - aching ſide on a ſopha ; 
ben taking the poſture he had implored her 
to allow him to pour forth his ſoul in, the 
tender Emily threw herſelf on her knees by 


the couch, and filled up the pauſes pain 
and fatigue occaſioned' in his narration, by 


| prayers and devout ejaculations to the God | 
who had graciouſly | preſerved, and thus q 

: Hirdcaloaly xi reſtored him to her. 6 
vat ei ew 1 n, t gi 05 4 

bj Te Marquis now required not a mo- £ 
ment to methodiſe his recital; he had no I 

t 


paſt thought to conceal; no wiſh'to' leave 
untold. He began the "derail; that ſunk il * 
Into'Emily's' 4Joul, at the Period when the | = 

1 Perſecuting fiend firſt gained his pity and * 
=> Þ - protection at Paris. His wife heard the 
8 | i name of Hypolito wich comparatively little 

5 emotion; | for e was” fully aſfured of 
bend ben bo 1d] ac over a heart 


oo | 8 ſſhe 
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ſhe ever, till this moment, believed ſhe had 


divided with chat youth and Miſs Fitzallens 
for only now did ſhe u aderſtand that they 
| were one and the ſame perſon. He deſcribed 
| thetalents and taſtes of the impoſtor, ſo natu- 
rally conſonant and ſtudiouſly adapted to bis 
own, and the influence the feigned youth 
5 gained in his affections. The 1ngenuous 
nature of Emily made her admit it muſt be 
almoſt an impoſſibility for any man | to e· 
bape fo ſecret and near an attack from a 
lovely woman, unreſtrained in the purſuit 
of her object by either virtue or feeling. 
He, in the moſt natural manner, painted 
the diſeovery made of her diſguiſe at Meſ- 
ſina; and bewailed the wandering, both 4 of 
his ſenſes and his. reaſon, b by the feyer. of | 
wine and of paſſion. But, oh! how the gen- 
tle Emily ſtarted and en lamenting, too 
late, her own innocent romance ag the | 
daughter of Dennis; when ſhe: learnt. that, 
and that oa, could have enabled ber inge- 


D 2 Es | ü nious 55 
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. . hidus und baſe enemy to add, to het on 


; dangerous allurements, the affu mption of 
der name, character, and rights in fe. How 
Atange appeared it to the tender wile to find 


Harry, her in the perfon of anéther. 
was loft in horror at the awful rang = 
the earthquake; tough her heart was more 
nghtened than the thoſe to own, at finding 
it prevented the Marquis from confurnmat- 
ing his miſtaken and miſerable marriage. 
a The agony he felt at the deplotable fate of 
the fair impoſtor; his ſubſequent and ſor- 
rowful reſearches for the deat ſuppoſed 
daughter of Sir Edward Arden ;—all, all 
appeared natutal, touchivg, © and” hardly 
yueſtionable,' to the generous ſpitit he was 
now appealing to. Emily": s On heart iow 
wok up che tals. The moment of their 
| meeting” in Switzerland, the bay diſcovety 
 'of herfelf, ſhe then meditated; ant the ſhock 


eren 


chat the Marquis had married, or 3 to 


judgment, that myſtetious eoldneſs and. 
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ſhe was the daughter of Sir Edward Arden, 


Emily well remembered. The hours of 


unalloyed pleaſure that followed, till the 
hapleſs one arrived that united their hands, 
ſhe never e6uld forget. The phrenſy that 
then feifed the hapleſs Lenox he fully er- 


plained; in repreſchting to her the impreffive 


ſpectre that extended to him the ring, on the 
ſteps of the portico, ahd anhihilated, at once, 
their bridal happineſs, The ſcene lived with 


equal forte before Emilys eyes, as the read, 


in che wild glanres of his, the eternal fins 
prefiion made on his mind by that horrible 


noment. Oh! how generous, how n- 


ble; how pure, appeared; to her informed 


couſtraint, which, at the time, had ſo ſhüek - 
ec, perhaps offended her. She non hows 
ever would again interrupt him ; hor uud 
longer allow him to be the Biſtorian: her de- 


Heate nature made her anxious to Pure Him 


all farther mention bf Mis Pitzallen; wn 
Hg 5 Bs hard 
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hard, and ſelf-loving, had, it Was obvious, 


yr 5% 13.3 


5 wrung from him, through | the medium of 
his fears, thoſe rich baubles the i int the ex- 


ultation o of malice every v where  diſplayed— 


nor doubted, the gengrous Emily, b but that 


her. little, f favourite, car riage had, been « ob. 
Hf tained. by the ſame inſolent exaQion.., 


* 3 s 
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| . 33 Marquis, — to higher 


the generous, creatur re who would not allow 
him to accuſe himſelf, and fondly melting un- 
der the fad bleſſjpg of hen teaxful forgivencls, 
neee Ohe. Emily, adored. of 

my ſoul Welber harſh Gi ths: treat- 


ſpirit have ſhed.at bis feet — 


and ſpared him the horror of having poorly 


ſatisfied his vengeance, with ſtretching me 


there.” — This was a thought the tender 
wife had not ventured to truſt her on 


ſoul with: —the idea ſpread at firſt through 
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the family, that in a fit of phrenſy the Mar- | 
quis had .raſhly , ended his ſufferings, by 
means of, her woman immediately reached 
Emily; : and, horrible as ſuch a fate muſt be, 
it was leſs ſo than the fainteſt apprehenſion 
that her father had ſhortened the days of his 
1 nephe w,: and that ſhe. ſhould. be for life com- 
pelled to implore a bleſfing from the hand 
yet crimſon with her huſband's; blood, or 
claim-proteQtion from the heart, hard od 
to render her a widow, and: her. unborn. babe 
fatherleſs.— The intelligence from Naples, 
ſent, by Cardinal Albertini, he valet of Sir 
Edward had. officiouſl y eirculated in the fa- 
milyz agd Emily dared not truſt herſelf to 
make any minute inquiry upon the agoniſing 
ſubject, nor needed; an exact account, to fi- 
gure dai, all . n . Ly fate, 
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She in turn a deſcribed, to the, Merghip the 
ſudden manner, and the means, by which 
the had been decoyed, as it were, from. Na+ 
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ples—and her themiorable meeting with her 


* at Frefeati; when, in the ungoverned 


fate of his feelings; he was incapable of fe- 
fffettion, and itſenfible to pity: —She repeat= 
ed, it all this force in which the words dwelt 
ont her mind Yu Bube nd buſBand-—jou 


ie be Bad one L and her cbmpulfive Rudder 
proved too plainly tht Sit Edward loft a that 


5 nnen the affbelfbn of his daugliter.— 
TIE Hruglitinefs with which he ena 


{fot Her confeiit; that te: (Houle be de- 
prive&of 'the title of the Matguis; lived n1⁰ 


fs im Her mrthory; and finally the ſevere | 
Jaſtice by Wich he had outraget every feel- 

Hg, ftr obligtüg her bs provide for her innö: 
Git babe in caſe'6f hef bwW̊n?leith, hy A Will 


which ffigtratifed the infant's Bitth, was 


too Wödcntlihg 46" be üfimlGütiöfled. - That 
nice. ſenſe of female delicacy, which ſpeaks 


N eden in Hkente, möde Emily by intuition 


C8 iibey t6 her Küſbühd's heäft 4 Beep He 
ſetitniibat at the kidney, "Whine: "cl 'over- 


—. , | blocked 


THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 323 
lookei the mortifying neceſſity, nor eould 
allow the father to be an equal, perhaps, as 
the proudeſt of the three, the greateſt ſuf- 
ferer. This union f grievances ſtrength- 


ened every other, and the hearts of the only 


two beings on earth whom Sir Edward Alden 
really loved, agreed, while they renewed ts 
each other the ſacred vow'of eternal tenders 
neſs arid faith; In mutting him entirely out, 


| ald e ny" REN. 


122 


Py er at interval, he e eben 
his narration . Left in the garde of tlie 


ko vert, drowned in my 0e n blood, and te 
all hüman appearance dead, —or even yout 


incenſed father Would not fo have left me. 
mary Hours ib have elapſed ere any of 
the brotliernodd wandered that way. I faint- 
ly recollect, that it was torch-light when the 
pain I fele\in'their lifting me on a itiattieſs, 


to convey me to the convent, cauſed me for 


a eiten to open my eyes Delirium and 
55 in pending 


3 
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| impending death were long, long, my por- 


tion, in the lonely cell where the benevolent 


monks. attended me with unremitting care; 
one of them, who had, been an eminent 
ſurgeon, "dreſſed my wound with tender 


{kill nor, in the intervals of my raving, 
when the agony of my mind made that of 
my body forgotten, did the pious fathers 


omit all thoſe. holy attentions, ſo comfort- 


ing to the wretch in, this world, ſo neceſ- 


ſary to prepare him for A better,—I ealily 


underſtood. by the tenor of their conſola- 


tions, that they regarded me ag a frantie 
creature; who with raſh hand had ſought to 


end my own : ealamities.—1 found a ſad 


| pride in ſaving my inhuman wy; from 


cenſure, and never gave any other anſwer 


 10/the inquiries, the ſuperior ventured, as 
5 ſoon as he ſaw me likely. to to recover, than 

chat the fatel cataſtrophe had been capſed 
by my own deſpgir: and that, unleſs, they 

\ meant to drive . to the ſame extremity : a 


ſecond 


ren 


o 
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' ſecond time; they would conceal from every 


human being, even my neareſt relations, 


or tendereſt friends, my continued exiſtence: 


on this condition, and this' condition only, 
would I promiſe to endure me f ate. 


„In the miſerable tate of my health, 
and the frantic irritation of my mind, the 
benignant brotherhood held it wiſe to yield 


to every requeſt that might conciliate my 
feelings, or mitigate thoſe complicated ſuf- 
ferings which were perhaps an ample pu- 


niſhment for my ſin, great as I own it—and 
10 this en was [1 won * to G | 


ce 1 ſoon hand that Sir Edward ba 


| quitted Naples with you; nor doubted, as 


the monks aſſured me no inquiries had been 
made for me, that you were wholly govern- 
ed by his impreſſion of my conduct, and 


turned from. my very grave with abhor- 


rence. Oh! miſery, never to be underſtood 
T8 - but 
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but =Y the wretch who has like me felt it; 


to ſee all che ſacred ties reaſon, fancy, feel- 


ing. can form, and choice fanQify, burſt 


with a force that throws you 2 ſolitary ſuf. 
ferer to the utmoſt limit of creation! When 


I remembered Emily was mine no more 
no more wiſhed to be mine it would have 


been happineſs indeed to die My infant 


too — my dear unborn— the cruel. Sir Ed- 
ward could not teach that to ſhrink from 
my embrace to cloſe its little ears to my 
b lamentations. But that too was torn from 
me; and I ſtood alone in the univerſe. 

My imbittered ſpirit for a time ſoured me 
to all ſaft impreſſions; and the deep gloom 
of my abode co- operated to lead my 


thoughts only to monaſtic ſecluſion. By 


annihilating myſelf in a manner, and yet 
enduring the ſufferings I had brought upon 


my own head, I thought I might in a de- 


gree expiate my fin againſt Emily and her 


* and. perhaps 4 the pardon af 


„„ Heaven, 
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Heaven. But, with the leaſt improvement 
of my health, filence, ſolitude, La Trappe, 
diſappeared from my eyes—love and Emily 
ſtill throbbed at my heart, and incurable 
tenderneſs was blended there with a grief 
no leſs incurable. —Alas! had I not cauſe 
to dread a reſentment on her part at leaſt 
equal to that of her inexorable father, 
though ſhe would not ſhow it in the ſame 
bloody manner? I often felt myſelf ſinking 
into the grave, under the curſes of both. 
Vet were there moments when her angel - 
form appeared before me with all that ſoft- 
neſs which renders her ſway fo abſolute.— 
I ſometimes ſeemed to ſee her mourning for 
the very wretch who had marked her days 
with ignominy and affliction, and claſping 
do her ſnowy boſom with inereaſed fondneſs, 
| becauſe: ſpringing from me, the infant- inhe- 
ritor of both. Returning ſtrength (though 
1 was till very weak) impreſſed with more 
force this cheriſhed idea. I-reſolved, the 
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moment I was able, to venture into the 
country where-my adored- Emily had, fixed 
her abode, and there meditate on the mode 
by which I might acknowledge, even to the 


extent, my offences againſt her, and make 


her judge, ſole judge, in her own cauſe. 


1 had not patience to wait till my 
wound. was healed ; . crawling, only half 
alive, as yet, on the face of the earth, I aſ- 
ſumed the habit of a common labourer, and 


found a neighbouring peaſant with whom 
I could abide. I told him my employment 
was that of a maſon, and the hurt in my 


ſide was oceaſioned by the ſudden fall of a 
fragment, as I was hewing marble: that 


the weakneſs it had brought on threatened | 

a conſumption; and, now I was able to get 

abroad, I had been adviſed to try whether 
ee pure air of Freſcati would not remove 


the alarming ſymptoms. J might have add» 


ed, that if not, * * Lend my days. 


Ala! 
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Alas! I had reaſon to think their termina- 
tion at hand, when firſt I had the miſery to 
be told that my wife had again taken the 
name of Miſs Arden; and the infant ſhe 
cheriſhed in her arms was not allowed to 
bear that of its father. Yet, oh! that 
precious infant lived! it was mine, my 
Emily, no leſs than yours; I languiſhed to 5 
behold you both; and to claim my | fond, 
fond right, in our mutual treaſure. Night 
after night did I paſs in wandering round 
the conſecrated abode of my Emily, and 
pondering upon the poſſibility of conveying 
a letter to her. Yet a ſingle indiſeretion 
might be ruin, even if I moved her com- 
paſſion Sir Edward would not, it was true, 
again ſtrike at my exiſtence in my own : 
perſon ;/ but, alas! he had it in his power 
even more effectually to do it in the perſon | 
of his daughter. The cruel predicament I 
flood in took from me the right of a fa- 
| ther that of a huſband I dared not claim. 

HE | It 
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It 3 the gentle heart of Emily would 
grant me either, and to that heart J felt I 
muſt appeal or die. In exploring the li- 


mits of the wilderneſs, I one day found a 


little aperture; through which, the follow- 


ing night, I made my way, and boldly 
paſſed into the garden. My ſick ſoul 


emer bo rerive, when I breathed the fame 


air with my Emily; and theſe noQurnal 


| rambles became an exquiſite indulgence. 
Jo account to my hoſt for ſuch long and 


late abſences, - I owned aà love-affai 
one of your domeſtics, and. ens all fu- 
ſpician of having apy other object in view. 
One night I could not reſiſt approaching ſo 
pear the houſe, as to ſee my uncle walking 


about in his chamber, and ſometimes ſtand- 


ing at the window: the lights were behind 


him, and I plainly diſcerned his figure—ne- 
ver, never can the, ſtrange, the complicated ; 
feeling eſcape my memory that form, al- 

* ays ; fo natural to my e, ſo dear, 
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ſo very dear to my heart A frantic kind 
of emotion came over me; I felt ready to 
cry out—to demand —to extort his pity — 
perhaps to undo myſclf—and not only loſe 
for eyer my Emily, but rob her of the little 
peace my fatal love had left her.— That I 
might no more riſk ſo exquilite a tempta- 
tion, I withdrew to Rome wil Sir Ea 
ſhould depart "2M 


286; 5 wandering as I often did, whole 
days there among the coloſſal fragments of 
ancient magnificence, a a fallen and mutilated 
ſtatue of a Faun caught my eye, and recall- . 
ed to my mind the one by the fountain. 
The ſtrange project of proeuring, under che 
idea of wearing it at a maſquerade, a habit 
exaQtly reſembling the ſtatue, then occurred 
to me. I had often apprehended meeting £ 
ſome of your domeſtics, whom curioſity, or 
love might lead to wander at the {ame hour 
in the garden; bu, thus hid, 1 was ſure of 


having = 


Fe 4Y 


and, ſuch is the energy of even a remote 


| when the moon ſhone with the ſame bleſſed 


fought the deep dell, to ſurvey my fellow 


that my beloved had been fitting there. I 
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having it all to myſelf. This diſguiſe being 
prepared, I again houſed with my peaſants; 


hope, was flattered by them on my improv- 
ed looks. —Sir Edward Arden was at laſt 
gone ; and his lovely daughter, whom they 
touchingly termed the melancholy lady, left 
alone. Now then, or never, I muſt obtain 
the Gght of my Emily ; and, a month ago, 


brightneſs it does at this moment, I affumed 
my diſguiſe, and hid my own cloaths in the 
grotto in the wilderneſs; 3 then, without fear, 


\ 
| | 
I 
tl 
E 


ſylran. How exquiſitely beautiful appear- | 
"ed the filent ſcene! The temple, hanging 

on the rude brow above, had now the win- 

dows thrown open. I made no doubt but 


ſtole through: the hady path, and, after 
liſtening intently, finding all was ſolitude, 
ventured in. Ah! think of the melting 
e ſoftneſs 
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ſoftneſs that ſeiſed my heart, on beholding 
the ſopha my love had ſo lately quitted; 
and on which a baſket of her work yet re- 
mained !.: I knelt, and worſhipped, a8 if ther 
fair form I adored; was ſtill repoſing there., 
On the ground were: ſcattered flowers, 


which, as periſhing, (he had caſt from her, 


boſom. I gathered them up, a8 devout 
pilgrims do holy relics, and thruſting 
them into mine, bade them thus return to 


CTY 
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| «An en new — ſacred — eternal, 
yet remained for me to experience, when I 
caſt my eyes on a large wicker baſket quilt- 
ed with down, and covered with u mantle. 
Softly I raiſed that. covering, as though the 
jewel were yet enſhrined within ĩt. Ah! 
no; the cradle was empty. Tt, on the 
pillow, Rill remained the dear, the ſoft imy 


preſſion. of my infant's tender cheek. That 


inanimate pillow was wet-with the fir tears 
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of a father greeted with" his kiſſes con- 
ſeerated by bis bleſſiugs. I remained r̃ivet- 
ed to x ſpot enriched with ſuch intereſting 
local remembrances. I could not reſobve to 


quit it; add; in that ſagctuary of innocence, 
the- eradle, reſolved to hide; for my Emily's 


oDſcrviiice; ſome knbwn memorial of our a 


pligtited love; whe a found*that ſudden ly 
feached' me, of rot, and rude merriment,” 
fuggeſted à better mode of attracting her. 


I gueſſed this ruſtic ſerenade to be ſome 


mode of amuſement your ſervants had found 
for themſelves; and they had repeated the 
diſcordant ſtrains feveral evenings ere I dif- 


coveret} that it was meant to entertain you. 


I then coloured my flute to correſpond with 
my dreſe; and, in the depth of night, 
2 filetced/ the ſavages with my lonely pipe. 

At intervals I patſed;-16 liſten whether curi- 


of my dodhory. Not a ſtep could 1 ever 
near; net s wiſper reached me. 
- 44 „e 


it too near my retreat any 
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_ +4 Night after might 1 purſued my wild 
ſymmphoßies, always appreliending ſome ofie 
of the domeſtics, bolder than the reſt, would 
pleres the thicket, to deſery au haſte but 
convinced no ſecond perfon would venture 
feat it; They were all, however, eqtially 
iRHofous ; and this bexhtifal ſolitude I now 
feared would ever bel6tip billy to my Br 
ther ſylvan and myſelf. Aſſured that I had 
put tfiy viflgat Bearers to flight, 1 food be- 
tame bolder; and ventured from befithd the = 
marble Faun. Sometimes I could fee your 
ſhzfow in your dreſſing- room ſoietittes 
knew it eould be only you at the witdsw: 
Fet dne intautoüs word might have bes 
tryed me; and Falthoft deſplired of wos- 
iüg you-rnts the gafden; when, this ever 
ing, I fucde ny called to mind that: httle a 
dür tetider Hedtri ſo feelingly ackhewe 
leüged ARI Oed When 1 o Me effort | 
fileceffll2vheti the light diſappbardd frem 
the room above; and fafntfy begun b fur 


mine 
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mine "RY under it — when 1 found that 
love,. ſtronger than. death,, could win my 
Emily to follow even my! ſuppoſ 


tom, m heart no longer feared. hers, = *S 


Alas J. J feared only the alarm it was: im- 
poſlible to ſpare herz ere ſhe could be again 
: enteric, in thoſe, arms, that, never, never 
more, v 8 4 2% lüb Bo 


TE 
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Sig eie like. ah whole ages Shade 
have clapſed; unheeded by. the . Marquis ; 
but Emily; exquiſitely alive to his: danger, 
now ſaw with affright that day had, unob- 
ved, ſad GDI n s me 


turn, Ca: ws Hoh + The. M Arqui 
made light of his ſtay or, departure; f 
if ſhe approved the ſormer, who:ſhould ob. 
je& ? but, on the ſoul of Emily, the Fear of 
her father was now incurably impreſſed: 
and all Shoe: Heros! views. were too un- 
Ainet to boch, for her huſ- 
ee. band 
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band to urge a raſh diſcovery.” He there- 


fore permitted her to conduQt him, through 
her own, to the apartment of Sir Edward; 
where, having faſtened the entrairee at the 
extremity, ſhe inſiſted on his endeavouring 
to recruit his emaciated frame by needful 
reſt; and, locking the intermediate chamber, 
retired to repair her own firength and ſpirits. 


with a balmy ſlumber. How different was 


this day from the laſt, when, -waking, ſhe 


felt happineſs once more poſſible. The huſ- 


band ſhe adored, ever faithful, though ap- 
parently other wiſe, was for life her own. 
With light elaſtic footſtep, a hundred times 


in the courſe of the day did ſhe viſit the door 


that divided them. As often did ſhe ſoftly 


pace back again, and fearfully ſhrink from 


the indulgence of even looking upon her be- 
loved. Once, and once only; did ſhe unlock 
it, and impatiently wait to ſee him partake 
of the eee ſhe carried him. 


E 


all was for 
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- The approaching evening, Emily pur- 


poſed, ſhould afford the Marquis the dear 


| pleaſure hardly more defired by him than 
herſelf the ſight of their infant. Affecting 


an alarm, ſhe took it from the charge of the 


nurſe, to place it for that night in her own 


bed. Let thoſe who have borne a child to 


ati: abſent huſband tell. the :ſoft exultation 
nature. makes powerful enough to compen- 
fate the pang which renders them mothers, 


when they lift the mantle which ſhelters the 


ſleeping innocent, to ſhow.to the returning 
father thoſe little features in which each 
tender parent; by a magic of mind, diſcerns 


only the likeneſs of the other, combined 
with the pure charm peculiar to infancy !— 


Sorrow ſiekneſs the paſt— the future 


Ay, when, with ſweet contention, kneeling 


together, they bleſſed and kiſſed this dear | 


little th third in their union. 


— * - f e « * 
* 2 Tg Who 
* , . L 


ren by the Marquis and Emi- 
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Who can fail to lament, that a nature ſo 
generous and- ſuſceptible - as Sir | Edward 
Arden's had loſt, by one ſtart of ill-judged 
paſſion, the dear delight of ſharing a bliſs 
it had been the ſingle object of his life to 
enſure to the two fo exquiſitely endeared 
to him? — Alas! occupied wholly by gloomy 
reflections, and a hopeleſs purſuit, Sir-Ed- 
ward. was wandering, without one ſocial 
boſom to confide *. thought in, through 
me ſcenes in Sicily moſt afflicting to his 
remembrance: nor had he been able to ga- 
cher any further information concerning the 
monks, immediately parties in the ceremo- 
ny of the Marquis's marriage, than that 
Padre Anſelmo certainly periſhed; but it wWas 
| doubtful in what quarter of the world the 
others might now baking. means to re- 
build bunt of their cnfen tt. 
eee — ay lady, 
thoſe who lane, and love happily. In the 

1 > 7 Þ |  noQurnal 
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nocturnal, interviews which the Marquis and 


Emily ſtill | myſteriouſly” cartied on, they 


had ever ſo much to fay. of the paſt and 
preſent, that both, as by tacit agreement, 
threw as far off as poſſible the more im- 
portant and immediate conſideration of the 


future. iT he full confeſſion and explana- 


tion of the Marquis had removed every fear 
of impropriety from the mind of Emily. 
It was to her ſufficiently clear, that nothing 
but the pride and ungovernable fury of her 


father prevented the previous ceremony that 
had been read to the Marquis and. Miſs 
Fitzallen (ſince it was a mere ceremony), 


from being, when ſubmitted to eccleſiaſtical | 
diſcuſſion, declared, if not informal, certain - 


JIy invalid; while her own marriage, cele- 
phrated in the face of the world, and by every 
rite of her own church, had. the full con- 


flirmation of her having borne a child, whom 


it would be impoffible to deprive of legiti- 
macy, when its claims were duly made. It 


Was 


— 
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was no new vow, therefore, on the part of 


Emily, to follow her huſband through the 


world; but ſhe exacted, in conſideration of 
this conceſion;: that he ſhould allow her to 
do it in her own way. 


The e who had long found his 
love for his uncle on the wane, now felt all 
fear of him vaniſh. - He was fully ſenſible 
that Sir Edward had no authority over his 
daughter 8 perſon, if once ſhe could be | 


2 brought to aſſert a will of her own, and abide 


by ler marriage. He ſometimes almaſt 


| wiſhed: accidental circumſtances vrould. by | 


betraying their ſecret .correſjondence, oblige 


her to a deciſion he found it a yain attempt 
to urge her to fix. Nothing, he was al- 


ſared; would ſoon effect this, as the dread of | 


their ſeparation and were his viſits once 
known, ſhe would have no choice but to 
fly with him, and thus compel her father 
to ſecond their views, by aaa in 

Elite 25 oy | the 
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the Romiſh church the former ceremony. 
Vet, delicately as Emily was ſituated—deli- 


cately as ſhe ever felt — to forte her to any 


thing would be ſo ungenerous a ee 
that the Marquis ſuffered time to ſteal on, 
without n _y” fixed ue for the 


armee. 


_ Ul; hover, had a conſequente 
ſo favourable to his views, ſo gratifying to 


his heart, that he rejoiced he had never, by 
word or thought, grieved his Emily. Ter- 
tified—pale—dying in a manner with fear 
ſhe threw herſelf one evening into his 


'-arms, and whiſpered, * that the child he 


then claſped to his boſom was not the only 
one it would be her misfortune to bring 


him.“ To all his ſoothing endearments, 


ſhe only cried out in agony How, hoer 


ſhould flie ever fate her father? He, who 


bad already; when ſhe was in the ſame 
"ſat _ willed: Med with his eye-beam, 


+ > on would 


18 
to 
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would now wound her with a ſenſe of 
ſhame, even while ſhe was unconſcious of 
guilt, too humiliating to be endured. Never, 
never, could ſhe again encounter, thus cir- 


cumſtanced, the ſeverity of her father.“ 


The Marquis, ſoftened with the occaſion of 


il, anguiſh—ſhocked at ſeeing i its exceſs— 
and ever yielding to her wiſhes—intreated, 
conjured her to compoſe herſelf ; ſolemnly 


vowing, that, whatever line of conduct 
would give moſt eaſe to her mind, ſhould 


be that he would implicitly abide by, as the | 
only atonement he could make for having 


a ſingle moment expoſed her, in the moſt 


intereſting of all ſituations, to the er 


of her father's looks. 


«© Never, never, will I again encounter 


ſuch a hateful feeling, my Edward ,”, cried 


ſhe with increaſing affliction, © while there 
is either a ſpot to be diſcovered on the earth 


to hide this wretched head in, or a grave to 
| 24 3 
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be found beneath it. — 1 have ſometimes 
. thought—yet that would be very difficult 
—impoſes on you years—perhaps a life of 


ſecluſion — total annihilation of our rights 


— shall J, poorly to ſave my own feelings, 


bury with me, while yet living. the heir of 


high rank and ſplendid fortunes; with every 
charm and talent that ſhall make him a 
grace to his equals, a ms to his depen. 
_ dants?” ; | 


dee Emily, Fo eetarii6ls the Marquis, with a 
| ſweetly-· ad ſolemaity, J am yours—as we 


are circumftanced, yours only: no duty can 


come in competition with that I owe to the 


angel my love has unhappily humbled, but 


never could elevate. Imagine my impa- 


tience, and. tell me all thoſe expreſlive eyes 
are full of.” 
e Tihave only a few valuables, and no 
ene, continued Emily, as if thinking 

„K mond, 


260 
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aloud, rather than ſpeaking to any body.— 


ce Sold, as they muſt be, to a diſadvantage, 


I could hardly hope they would produce 


more than three thouſand pounds.“ 
| N ie: 3 


« Sell your ornatnents, love?” returned 


the Marquis, in a tone of chagrin, as well | 


as {ſurpriſe : —* what for?— I have money 
to the- amount you mention. 


Ah! Edward, we ſhall want that too,” 


% 


| cried his wife, ſurveying him with a mourn- 

| ful ſteadineſs, as doubting whether ſhe had 

8 influence enough to bend the pride of his 

nature to the humble purpoſe of her heart. 

t \ 

5 „ And what, el the Marquis with 

, ſome quickneſs, can my Emily want ſo large 

a ſum for? To endow an hoſpital?ꝰ ?“? 

No!“ replied ſhe, in a firm voice, and 

g with a dignity of mien that gave her new 


5 5 $7 2 th : 5 charms | 
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charms in the eyes fondly, fixed on 3 
All we can both gather will be hardly 


enough, perhaps, to maintain us during the | 

life of my father. You have bound your- 1 

felf, my lord :—thus muſt it be, if I am 

again yours. 0 Dare you, on theſe terms, con- 1 

firm your vows? Dare you take this hand, t 

? | and ſwear on it, never, never to riſk the little h 


peace we now enjoy, by putting it in my ſe 
father's power to tear us aſunder ? Poor 
man! I am not without pity, any more than 
vou, for his future fate; yet am Jonly go- 
ing to take from him what he has ſhown 
me o be without value in his ee 
e 2 r b eric 


5 50 Oh! Emily,” returned her huſband in | 
tender agitation, * think well, think often, um 
ere you ſinally determine on a point ſo im- mig 
portant. You will not, in this, accuſe me has 
of the indelicacy of conlidering myſelf. rem 
Lamia man ever retired in my taſle, nor wi 
| 2 expenſive +4 
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expenſive in my pleaſutes. JI could eaſily : 


reconcile myſelf to the [inconveniences off 
humble life, did I not feel acutely for you; 
but, born as you are to immenſe fortunes, 
bred on the boſom of luxury, yourſelf the 


moſt fragile and tender of nature's produe- 


tions, can you endure to inhabit an humble 
home, and perhaps be hardly able, even by 
ſevere economy, to keep that 4 How will 
you bear to ſee your little ones, entitled to 


every advantage, confined to a narrow ſpot 


and _ education? ; nde viancad 
FR 0 heaters: 2 71 hy or on gg 
There was a time, my love,” return 
Emily, bitterly; weeping. inne 
exulting in the advantages of nature and 


fortune, we both thought, that among the 


many modes of being happy; - each of us 
might make a chorte. Already chat viſion | 
has vaniſhed; and all the option. thats Bow 


remains to either is, what kind of ſuffering 


we 5 bear. It is * cd 
Nation 


348 +7. CANTERBURY T AIRES. 
vatlon never to endute that of meeting my 
father 2 Hor, ſobbed ſhe, ee 
Ano. BIS atme -. parting with vou. 


2 ut at ri lis 10 . Friedl 


5 The Marquis preſſed ties to his heart ; t 

bur was? not collected enough to reply. 

— 970 005 2. is ene v 
vd nb eld vihedted ae ny bas „ pa 


0 


* And Why, Edward, mould we think 
Sabah? por wwith'ithe ſums mentioned ? 
x Fear not but chat IK deſcend to minute 
economy without mur muring; for L have 
feelingly learnt that the ſplendor of an 
:equipage felieves: not ihe repining heart 
the gaudy dra peryrof a dreſs dries not the 
1 tearful eye. In waving for a time our 
claiths in life, ive neither renounce them for 
ourſelves nor our children. The day wil 
come when tlie Duke of Aberdeen may re- 
cover A ſon: it is Sit Edward Arden,“ fal- 
tered the,” burſting! ane into a paſſion of 
| tears, n hand Againſt: your 
40116 | | | WP 8 81. 
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life, and embittering mine—it: is he who 
has for ever loſt a daughter... 


by - Dots * " ES of. . £x 7-3 F-* "py : Z 
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The Marquis ſaw. with tender diſtreſs 


the turn Emily's mind had taken 30 for to 


oppoſe: ber in her preſent. delicate ſtate, it 


was plain, would endanger, perhaps ſhort- 


en, her life. Vet, as a mau, he calculated 
at a higher rate than his retired, his gentle 


wife, the advantages they mutually inhe- 


rited:; and felt, that: to partake them was, 


from the hour of their birth, the right of 


their childten. Qne bold ſtruggle! with 
Sir Edward Arden wauld fix their fate 
Could Emily be won from à fear and des 
licacy ſo erroneous, the moment her father 
knew ſhe had confirmed the rights of her 
huſbands and meant to pas her- lifet with 
him, that very pride, which had diſgrace. 


fully torn them aſunder, would act for 
chem, and urge him to aſſiſt the: proceſs | 


nnn 0 therr marriage. The 
of. : 1 Duke 


j 
[ 
| 
| 
4 
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Dake too, though. not a tender parent, had 
never been an unkind or ungenerous one. 
To deprive. him of natural ties, and the 
hope; always ſo dear to thoſe declining i in 
life, of ſeeing poſterity around him, was 
painful to tile Marquis. Vet all cheſe ra- 
tional eonſiderations faded from his mind, 

whenever he diſcuſſed this point with Emi- 
ly; and the ſingle one, that ſhe might 
die, while her father and he were ſtrug- 

gling how to reconcile their modes of mak- 
ing her great and happy, rendered him 
unable to oppoſe à fancy he daily became 
moe certain was not new to her thoughts, 
but eee TR of them. 


wh 
— . + * 4 
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cn concurring - circumliances . | 
alone enable Emily to execute the extraor- 
dinary: project of vaniſhing for ever from 
ber father's eyes: while a nery ſimple event 
| 2 render it totally abortive his ſud- 
; | 5 00 Freſeati; vhich — 


to 


%E 
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to both the lovers equally probable; and 
obliged the fearful Emily to reſolve upon 
immediately ſoundin g the two perſons” ſhe 
had, in her own mind; fixed on as confi- 
dants and auxiliaries, The firſt of theſe was 
her own woman. Mrs. Connor had waited 
on Lady Emily ere the married Sir Edward 


Arden; had affectionately watched her in 


the ſickneſs that laid her early in the grave; 
and remained in charge of the heireſs of 
Bellarney till , ripened youth allowed Emily 


| to feel her power of acting for herſelf, 
From that moment the ſervitude of Connor 


was of her own choice. Not deing, how- 
ever, entitled to rank among Miſs Arden's 
friends, and quite unable to live without 


ety and regard, the 
worthy creature had preferred attending on 


her lady to the kind offer made by her of 


independence and her own ' way. T heſe 
bumble friends are among the perlt bieff 


_ ings the Triſh may boaſt ; as if the high pd- 


te 
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lich 5 e gave hearts ſo very 


| | ſmooth. ſurface, that every. object {lid over 


3: while, in thoſe more rough, there 


6 remained an adheſixe power, which: fixed 
whatever it once attracted. Natures of the 
| lager eat have. too often a enerous defect 


ions of the 


their, coarſe but ſtrong pere 


inj uries offered to thoſe they love, which 
| 0 wo ot 


Ulne s the evile reflection 


ROUTER 
they are bbs - againſt 


be be biaded. aer 8 ma it re- 


1 to ſilence I of 


| $i0n(9 mad "_ moſt dag one 


to 


1 
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to his actions. She was among thoſe to! 
whom he gave the = imperial (as ſhe 


termed it) command, to call the wife of the 


Marquis of Lenox, Miſs Arden. He had 
not thought it proper, or neceſſury, to aſſign 
his reaſon for this; and, had he commanded 

the good woman to lay down her own exiſt. 
ence, ſhe could not have been more deter- 
mined never to comply; ull the gentle Emily, 


vith tears, requeſted her father might be 
obeyed. From that moment, Mrs. Connor 


perſiſted in it he would be the death of that 
angel his daughter, hourly bewailing the day 
he had ever ſet foot in Bellarney, and car- 
ried away its heireſs. to become a martyr to 
his whims, and know only ſickaeſs and ſor- . 
row. If any thing bad been wanting nting'tocoms = 


plete her deteſtation of Sit Edward, he 


would have ſupplied i it,, when he refuſed to 
ſe the « dear jewel, his grand: daughter,op 
neous. 
opinions of a woman, really worthy, were, 
VoL. II. A S | how- 


| howevet; fromthe fuecteding: danger of 
Emily, Joſt hid Frallowediup in her fears. 
No mother odulll be mare watchfully ten- 
der] and, perhaps, but for even her unre- 


fined: attention, Sir Edward Arden's daughter 
lad never ſurvived her ſickneſs. at Freſcati, 


As bowever: her lady amended, by flow de- 


grees Connor diſcharged hat mind of its 
chagrins, hich ſunk into the already 
voundad ſoul af Emily, een tbe 
N horror of her . 5 [5570 
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How W 1 in any 


ation, to makeover the care of their child - 


ten, from and eatly age, to others ! Of the 
tie ſo. neceſſary to both as they advance into 
life, nothing then remain, even in minds 
well turned, but a ſenſe of mutual duty, 
The melting look that chatiſhed an infant 
virtue, the tban that eradiegted) an infant 
fault, has fe ven been rivetet on the fond 
_ gemenbrance-of the child. The (moet-eo- 
wad e dearments, 


ats, 


ved her life. 
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dearments, the ſoft conceſſions, which made 
every fault forgotten, the gay delights of 
unfolding nature, live not in the doating 
recolle&ionof the patent. But when child- 
ren havè fortunes and rights in life, inde- 
pendent of their parents, it becomes pecu- 
liarly neceſſary for thoſe paretits to fix that? 


inffuence, by early and Unremitting kind- 
neſs, which even tlie moR ifiſenfible will 


lament the want of, whenever the younger 


party is entitled to Judge « and 20. 


Little 65d | the Marquis Agee: the gert 
influence of Connor with Emily, or that 
the was meditating to commit to Her ſole 
charge the ſecond dear treafure of her life. 
But the perſon the thought it moſt imports 
ant to embark in her views, ſhe knew, % 
yet, only from the friendly ſenſibility with 
which he ſoothed her ſorrows; while, with | 
exquiſite profeſional fill, * had 


A a 2 Dr. 
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Dr. Dalton had, to oblige. Sir Edward, 


broken through the rule he laid down, when 
| he took up. his abode in Rome, never to 


prattiſe, but for the benefit of choſe unable 
to reward him. This gentleman; was be-. 


yond the middle of life, eaſy in his own for- 


tune, and married to a lady of a ſtill ampler 
one. His taſte. for the fine arts made him 
abandon his own country, to fix his reſidence 


in the centre of the ancient world; the ve- 
nerable reliques of which formed his only 
pleaſure. A man of this character could 
not but be courted by ſtrangers; and Sir Ed- 

ward Arden had made on him ſo favourable 

an i an impreſſion, chat he always took pleaſure 
in being his Cigerone. Such a friend, with 
medical knowledge, was a treaſure to the af 
ſſicted father, in the deſperate contingence 
chat followed Emily's, arrival. at Freſcati. 
Her bitter grief, her exquiſite lovelineſs, the 
diſpoſition ſhe ſhowed to be, grateful for 
his generous exertions to continue that ex- 


3 C 


4 
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iſtence ſhe valued not, had intereſted Dr. 
Dalton's feelings; and urged him to im- 
prove the predilection, by bringing his lady 
to wait on her. But in the melancholy and: 
humbled ſituation. of Emily, the deep de- 
jection of her mind, and the weakneſs of 
her health , the good doctor wondered not at 
her ſhrinking even from kindneſs: and when 
he found his medical aſſiſtance unneceſſary, 


he had no choice, but, ſighing, to retire. from 


the intereſting young widow. Sir. Edward 
had, however, obtained his promiſe, ere he 
left Rome, that, if invited to Freſcati, he 
would ſtill have the kindneſs to attend on 
bis daughter. en 
- The preſent ſituation of Emily, however, 
rather inclined her to ſhun Dr. Dalton's pre- 
ſence ; and her lovelineſs was never more 
obvious. For herſelf; therefore, ſhe could 


not ſummon the perſon ſhe moſt deſirec to 
72 | EW we 3 0 ſee. 
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ſee.” The infant Emily was a cherub in; 
beauty, and in the full glow of health; and 
to trouble a man of independence, with 
making a-yalit to 4wo of ber. ſervants who 
woe ill. ſeemed too greni a liberty: yet 'ren- 


volent mind, ſhe: riſked; entreating ** fa- 
Rn EI: | * 


e * 1141 Sh MLS 48 e153 1:41 


1 Br. Dalton e the requiſition, and 
congratulated his fair patient on having re- 
covered à higher degree-of health than he 
thought ſhe ever did or could poſſeſs. Her 
beautiful child delighted him; and he af- 


ſured her he could not any longer cantend | 


with the impatience of his wife to ſee 


both. Emily ſmiled, hut declined not the 
compliment. The doctor returned, how- 


over, from viſiting the ſervants, with an air 


——— moving from a Win- 


0h RR Riga if the bad 


9.391 6 SPED ever 


44 —— 5 — e $4868; 25 : . * * 
, Nane . P So a ol 
4 o - fy 
4 2 — 2 


dering their poverty an excuſe-t6 his beiie 


vT. 


yer 


THE YOUNG LABT U TALE. 339 


ever bad the ſmall- por. Emily replied, it 


was a diſputed point between Connor and 
her grandmother ; but the former could be 
ealled; and give him ber "reafons for think- 


ing ſhe had had it. A'fimple proceeding 


will ſpare à long detail, faid the kind 
phyſician. * Even if hn have halt ns 
diſorder, your little angel has not; and he 
muſt avoid the danger. Tour two ſervants 


have taken the ſmall-pox, and no human 
care can prevent its running like wild- fire 
among your Italian domeſlics. I Hall; 


therefore; wave Mrs. Dalton's waiting om 
you, madam, and fulfil my promiſe to 
Sir Edward, by inſiſting on your compary 


to Rome. My houſe is pleaſantly ſituted, 


— the gardens are large, — your babs 


will be fafe, if it has not already received 


the infection, and ant iouſly attended if id 
has. This is a“ cofitingente- when cere? 
6 A a 4 faſhioned 
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every moment. Could ſhe have gueſſed the 
danger, ſhe might. have previouſly appriſed 
the Marquis; but to go without his know- 


ledge was impoſſible. To keep her dar- 


ling within the reach of infection, and the 
dread of death, ſhe could not however an ſwer 
to herſelf. To the. kind urgency of her 
medical friend, ſhe replied, ſome very par- 


ticular concerns rendered it impracticable for 
ber ſo ſuddenly to quit Freſcati; but the 
babe, dearer to her than life, ſhe would tear 


from her own arms and commit to his care, 
| as a pledge that ſhe would follow to-motrow. 
Dr. Dalton ordered a horſe to be made ready 


for himſelf; and Connor, with the infant E- 


mily, drove immediately off-in his carriage. 
bono For 


A thouſand thoughts fluttered at the 


ſtunned. She ran from room to room ſeek- 
ing the babe ſhe knew ſhe could not find; 
and half fancying ſhe ſhould never ſee it 
more. A new and pleaſing idea then took 
poſſeſſion of her mind; and ſhe paſt the 
interval, ere the could greet the Marquis, 
in collecting and packing all her valuables ; 


appreciating each jewel, as ſhe enfolded it, 


with a miſer's eye. That done, ſhe mea- 
ſured the room for hours, dreading ſome 
accident had happened to her dear noc- 
turnal viſitant ; though her watch aſſured 
her it was yet too early for his appear - 
ance; — not but he might ſafely have ven- 
tured; for the nature of the malady which 
had ſeiſed the ſick ſervants threw the 
deepeſt diſmay over thoſe yet in health, in- 


ſomuch that each fancied himſelf walking 


about the houſe in a dying ſtate ; nor failed 
to conclude that the memorable muſic of the 
marble Faun had been a ſolemn warning 

* of 
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For a time, the tender mother felt as if 
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of the e. nn in the "M 
mily. 97 


When Emily appriſed the Marquis of che 
danger that had obliged her to part with her 
child, ſue ſoon ſaw his parental anxiety was 
not inferior to her own. A inoment, how- 
ever, impreſſed him with a conviction, that 
this removal would involve them both in 
much inconvenience. Dr. Dalton, he per- 
eerved; was, by this haſty confidence, render- 


eck of neceſſity a party in all their future pro- 


ſpects and fluctuating plans. What, my 
deareſt,” eried he, impatientiy pacing the 


chamber, could induce you ſo ſuddenty to 
impoſe reſtraint on Fyourſe}f- and me? If you 


will not conſent to my appearing, how can 
you- refide at Dr. Dalton's houſe? What 


underſtood literally; yet to be thought dead 
is my only chance for paſſing my life with 


1o | | IF vou: 


t 
o 


will yon do there? . Die, perhaps, re- 
turned Emily: 1 would net, my love, be 


8 was 
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you: and without the aid of a character, as 
reſpecta ble in itſelf, and as highly eſtimated; 
by my father, as Dr. Dalton's, vainly ſhould 
I attempt an impoſition of that kind. 
How improbable then is it that you ſhould 
perſuade ſuch a man to ſanction ſo ſtrange a 
fraud, and one various occurrences in life 
may - betray !” —<*.1:know not any, ſave 
choice, that can betray. us; my lord,” ſigh- 
ed Emily; and I will rather die in reality 
than ever again endure the ſevere control 
of my father. I have well digeſted my 
plan, in which I do not aſk your aid ; grant 
| only your concurrence ; and this, if I am 
indeed dear to you, I may claim. The cir- 
cumſtances I am in are intereſting and 


| peculiar; I am a wife, a mother; if robbed 

by an incenſed father of the firſt title, the 

laſt would only double my miſery.” In hu- 

man life, the leaſt muſt yield to the a 

duty. Reaſon, nature, law, choice, make me 

Fours for ever: nor can even the power 
| of 
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of a parent break the tie he hallowed. A 


mind fo generous - and diſpaſſionate as Dr. 
Dalton's, will ſurely ſee, that, in thus diſap- 


pearing from ſociety, I rather ſeek to guard 


from another bloody contention two fiery 


ſpirits, who ſeverally claim ſo dear a right in 


me, that, to one or the other, I ſhould be 


every moment in danger of falling a victim, 


than to indulge a bold and romantie paſ- 
fion.”—* Emily,” ſolemnly repeated the 


Marquis, I am yours for ever yours; 


the miſeries I have cauſed you to endure 
entitle you to judge for both of us. Greatly 
have I erred; may. I alone err! Uſe the 


power I ſo fully give * more wiſely than 


L have uſed mine. = 


"1 3 


more to haunt the beloved ſhades of Freſ- 


cati. Noon ſet down Emily at the houſe of 


her friend; who- welcomed her with the 


nappy news, that her babe appeared to 
: have 


Morning carried away the Marquis, no 


— ͤ OR. 


A | 9 
THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 365 


have eſcaped ; the infection. Mrs. Dalton 


took the mother to her boſom, with as kind 
a greeting as ſhe had given the infant; and, 
conducting her to an elegant apartment, en- 


treated her to be there entirely at home. 
The firſt few hours were ſpent by all 
parties in thoſe ingratiating attentions that 


inſenſibly remove the impreſſion of novelty: 


from a ſcene or acquaintance. As evening” 


came on, Emily began to be painfully ſen- 


ſible of the taſk ſhe had taken on herſelf, 


when ſhe engaged to intereſt abſolute ſtran- 


gers in her fate ; and her feelings, while the 
had unwarily:deprived her heart of its dear- 
eſt adviſer, ſupport and conſolation. --Her 
tears flowed: in ſilence; and Mrs. Dalton, 


moved by her extreme youth, and her deep : 
ws 14 found ſo natural a _—_— wy too 
infeQiond.; e f eee lee. 
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tereſting them in the account hr gave af a 
young Engliſhman,” wlio had, without a 
regular introduction, applied to;; him for 
advice, ; and won bim to regard. 13 He ex · 
prefſed great impatience .for the morning, 

when the ſtranger had promiſed! him a 
matte full knowledge, U his Gtudtion,- both 
in fortune and frehngs ; which his dignity 
of mien, and intelligent countenance, made 
matter of great eurioſity. A vague kind of 
agitation ſoiſed on Emily; ſho faintly in. 
quired if the ſttenger was pale, and had 
been wounded? Dr. Dalton aſſented; 
dwelling anew on his air of diſtinction, 
that noble kind of pbyſiognomy vrhich 
an enligbtened mind alane can give even 
to-gorredt beauty The flutter of Sir Ed- 
werd's daughter increaſed ; and Dr. Dalton 
wiſtfully ſurveyed her fair cheeks, on which, 
I in ſpite of the efforts of her reaſon, glowed 
the tender alarms of her heart; While her 
10 ingenudus 


of boch ladies from forrowful ideag, by in- 


man to =P mind. 
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INgeauous eyes, ever ready to convey its 
meaning, eſcaped | thoſe of her obſerving 
friend only: by ſeeking the ground. You 
are, perhaps, Madam, faid the doctor, 
after -a-pauſt,. already aequaiuted wit this 
intereſting ſtranger? Emily hook! her bead, 
ſighed, but truſted nat her lips with a 
tyllable. He again pauſed; then conübued 


' bis diſcaurſe. © It is, I dare a y, impoſe 
ſible to; he much with you, and think of 


any ching diſtinct from yourſelf. can no 


other wiſe account for the ſingular idea that 
haunis me, of a ſtriking reſemblance between 


my unknown viſitor and Sir Edward Ar- 
den. Yet, the youth's complexion is not 
ſo dark, and his hair a bright auburn: it is 
the form: of his face certaini keen turn 


in bis black eyes ſomething im the tone of 


his vide but, abowe all, the lofty grace of 


his manner, that feemed to 8 the: a. 


Emily 
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Emily claſped her hands in ſilence at 
the imprudence of the Marquis,” whom ſhe 


recogniſed in every particular Dr. Dalton 
dwelt on, but remained determinately fi- 


lent: and her tears might well be imputed 


to painful recollections that had no refe- 
rence to the ſtranger- He would have Va- 


niſhed from - the mind of Dr. Dalton, had 
Xt a billet been brought, half an hour 


| nv to Emily. Proceed and proſper, 
« my. beloved: I . not reſiſt my racking 
« deſire to ſee this friend, on whom you have 


t made me dependent; and find in his coun- 


« tenance that prepoſſeſſing benignity his 


voice confirms. Act on his feelings with 


your beſt ſpeed, that you may become 
© wholly his, who knows not how to live a 
day without you. All my objections to 
your propoſed deception vaniſhed the mo- 


« ment I ſaw you no longer. Early in the 


" _— I will ſend for your anſwer: 
Rar would 


THE -YOUNG LADY'S TALE, 369 
would we were, till then, . the Der- 
1 ads at Freſcati,” L 


The ſurpriſe Dr. Dalton and his lady 


felt at finding their lovely gueſt, whom they 
ſuppoſed to be without one frienfl or con- 
nexion in Rome, was already greeted by a 
correſpondent, increaſed greatly on. per- 


ceiving Emily's agitation. When her eye 


glanced on the ſuperſcription, hardly could 
her trembling fingers break the ſeal—her 


| | overflowing eyes connect the words—or her 


perturbed mind conceive their purport. 


Yet her native ingenuouſneſs told her in a 


moment, that the ſmalleſt reſerve, the leaſt 
heſitation, might give her new friends 4 
humiliating impreſſion of her conduct, She 


therefore folded the billet, and, with a dig - 


nified tenderneſs kiſſing it firſt, put it into 
| her boſpm, and led to an immediate expla- 
nation of the myſtery it implied. BY 


vox I BU 80 
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80 touching, though, ſimple, was her 


little hiſtory, that it hardly needed the 
graces her drooping youth, exquifite beau- 
348 and, tearful an e Save: it to her 
— frallowed u up in its fonlings. Da. Dal- 
ton and his lady embarked at once in 1her fate, 
| joyed i in her joys, ſuffered in her ſufferings; 


glowed with her indignation at the recital of 


dir Edward's harſhneſs, and ſhrunk finally 
with her horror when ſhe. told them it had 


been his cruel hand that had. ſtruck at the 


: life of | her huſband. They vowed to re- 
nounce, hate, abhor, the tyrant- father; 5 
while, to the fair unfortunate daughter, 


they promiſed unalterable ib. pater- 


* . 1 


F At | this exif in Emily's narrative, the 


_ nurſe brought in the babe for the evening 
bleſſing of the tender mother : who intui- 


tively knew how to hei ghten every generous 
ſenſibility 
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ſenſibility ſhe had excited, by taking her. 
child, and diſmiſſing the woman. This ſim- 
ple effect of a delicate tenderneſs. awakened. 
the moſt lively ſympathy for the Marquis, 


of whoſe prolonged exiſtence ſhe was about 
to ſpeak. Enlightened by a word, as to the 


 vilitor of the evening, Dr. Dalton deeply 
regretted not knowing the truth before he 


withdrew. It was needleſs for Emily to 


plead the cauſe of her beloved: his pale and 
| anxious countenance was yet preſent to the 
eyes of Dr. Dalton, and had already ſo prepoſ- 


ſeſſed him, that the worthy man declared it 
would bave been impoſſible for any human 
being, ſo painfully circumſtanced, to have 


; avoided his error; though few would have 


made ſo am ple an atonement for it. Far, he 


added, from approving Sir Edward Arden's 
conduct, he applauded that of his daughter, 
and ſhould receive the huſband with the ſame 
cordiality he had the wife; nor would he 
bes to aſſiſt in any meaſure propoſed for 

| B b 2 perpe- 
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perpetuating the union of a pair ſo formed 


for each other. The tears of apprehenſion 
were yet undried on the cheeks of Emily, 
when thoſe of tranſport waſhed them away : 
| = her beauty aſſumed almoſt a' celeſtial 

| charm, when lighted up by gratitude. - 


The warm heart of Dr. Dalton made 
bim now grieve he knew not where to 
find the Marquis ; for then would he have 
haftened to add him tothe little party: « ſo 


ſhould no one heart in it be ill at caſe.”— 
Alas! good man! had he been twenty years 


younger, well would he have gueſſed that 


he need not look far for a lover ſo anxious 3 


who paſt half the night in wandering near 
the houſe that contained his treaſure. It is 
poſſible Emily could have quickened her 
friend's perception, but that ſhe had a taſk 
fo execute, which admitted not an abrupt 
| zvowal that the Marquis yet exiſted. In the 

| exhauſted ſtate of her ſpirits, it became a 
OY | 0” 
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great exertion to communicate to Connor 
the ſecret hiſtory of the midnight muſician _ 
at Freſcati.— The ungovernable joy it cauſed 
in her humble friend was almoit more than | 
Emily could ſupport; yet was ſhe obliged 
to make a further effort, that ſhe might 
talk down to rationality the delighted crea- 


ture. Even at laſt Emily was redueed to 


keep her for that night in her own apart - 
meat, leſt, in the intoxication of the mo» 
ment, the important ſecret of the diſguiſe 


of the Marquis ſhould circulate through a 


train. of ſervants, who did not now know. 
he was in exiſtence, 

With all her ſenſibility thus afloat, it was 
impoſſible for Emily to find repoſe. If a 
momentary ſlumber came over her, ſhe 


ſeemed to hear the well- known trains of - 


her nocturnal harmoniſt, and farting ab / 
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being undeceived, and wiſhed bertelk a again 
at Freſcati. | 
Morning at length came, and with it 
the meſſenger for Emily's letter. The joy- 
ful ſummons bade the Marquis aſſume any 
name but his own! and be a welcome viſi- 
tor to Dr. Dalton, —Mr. Irwin was in a 
moment an nounced ; and received by that 
gentleman as a friend long known, and 
newly recovered. - The” melting ſenſibility 


ſo many concurring feelings and kindneſſes 


muſt neceſſarily call forth in the refined 
and gencrous ſoul of the Marquis, made 


him, in the eyes of all the. party, the 


moſt . and an of human 
W 53451 


4 , 


He Amory . time gave Emily ſo unlimit- 


ee any 
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ed an influence over the mind of Dr. Dal- 
ton, that, whatever her opinion might be on 
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any ſubject, he had a ſingular facility in 
perſuading himſelf that it had been firſt his 
own: — He therefore ſoon found it meri- 


torious to aſſiſt che Marquis to run away 
with his own wife. Sir Edward might then 


diſcover at Kkifure tow to reconcile himſelf 
to the reunion; as well as how to annul 
the ceremony of the marriage in Sicily. 
Having thus far carried the point of em- 
barking the Doctor in her cauſe, Emily 
choſe a moment, when ſhe was alone with 


him, to dwell upon the horrors that had al- 


moſt precipitated her into a premature grave 
at Freſcati; and ſeeing the ſtrong impreſſion 


the deſcription made on the worthy man, 


ſhe repreſented how probable it was that 
ſome dreadful cataſtrophe” might again at- 


tend the meeting of her father and huſ- 
band. — By flow degrees ſhe reached the 


meditated point; and ſpoke of her being 
ſuppoſed dead as the only ſure way of a- 


voiding the dreadful contingency, —Would | 


B b4 Dr. 
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| Dr. Dalton but ſanction the belief that ſhe 


had taken. the, malady now raging among 
her ſervants at Freſcati, it would be no diſ- 


grace to have it reported that even his ſkill 
could not prolong. her life. On the fidelity 


of her woman ſhe could depend; and in 
Rome the interment of .proteſtants was 


more than private — abſolutely ſecret. — A 
ceorpſe might be ſubſtituted ;- and if Sir Eds 
_ wardchoſetoſce it, in a diſorder like the ſmall- 


pox, a parent would vainly ſeek to identify 


a deceaſed child. As, however, it was her 
fixed intention to leave not only her daugh- 


ter, but all her fortune, and perſonal effects 
behind, Sir Edward would not have a doubt 


that he had thus loſt her. — Eſcaping by 


this plan at once from his power, and the 
| horrors that tormented her whenever ſhe 
thought of his meeting her huſband, they 
might, without incurring the diſgrace of an 


elopement, ſteal unobſerved away together, | 
: ed in ſome obſcure but happy home, ' paſs 


thoſe 


_ * Soc CRY 


— © a 


THE YOUNG LADY'S TALE. 377 


thoſe years which Heaven might * yet 
to give her father. 


# 


Dr. D liſtened i in mute aftoniſhment 
at this well- arranged, extravagant plan. 
He ſaw, at once, that it would involve his 
character, perhaps endanger his ſafety, were 
it ever to be known ; yet obſerving Emily's 

apprehenſive heart quivered on her lips, he | 
loved her too affectionately utterly to deſpiſe 
her project, or treat it with ridicule. The 
utmoſt power he had over himſelf, when 
ſhe was concerned, was to point out the 
perpetual danger ſhe would be expoſed to 
by her intereſting lovelineſs, and the youth | 
of the Marquis. The confidence ſhe had in 

her own prudence, and the full reliance ſhe | 
placed in the honour of her huſband, made 
her treat theſe objections lightly. The | in- 
conveniences, which, as he hinted, he might | 
bring upon himſelf, Emily more fully con- 


7 Benn and anſwered.—It had been Sir Ed - 
 ward's 
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war@' intention, when he left Freſcati, the 


aſſured the Doctor, to ſet out for England im- 
| mediately on his return: and when he found 
| himfelf charged wit h the ſolé care of her 
child, the 5 journey, ; ſheimitgited; 0. would ra- 
ter be Haſteried chan tetarded. Should, 
mefefore, a „any unforefeerr occurrence (though 


that appeared to her impoſſible) betray to 


Sir Edward that flie was yet in exiſtence, it 
Hüft be When lie with far from Rome and 
from Dr. Dalton: for whofe honour and 
fafety the felt herſelf” deeply concerned. 
Her warmth had an effect in her favour ſhe 


did 1 not foreſee: a ſtrange apprehenſion that 


ſe thought him ſelfiſh; if not timid;-roffed 
Pr. Dalton's mind; and to avoid i incurring 
her contempt, he riſked deferving that of her 
father. lle therefore dropped, at once, all 
oppolition to her plan. This doubtful ſuc- 
ceſs was more than Emily had dared to pro- 
miſe herſelf; and ſeeing the Marquis ap- 


prozch, the left the gentlemen together. 
—— 
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The cotiverſation had been ſo ſingular, that 
Dr. Dalton 'communicated it as news to the 
Marquis; but found himſelf obliged to re- 
conſider” the propoſal more ſeriouſly, when 
he learned that the huſband, whom Emily, 
with ſweet feminine affection, almoſt impli- 
citly obeyed, had not been able to remove 
from her mind this cheriſhed project. The 
manly character of the Marquis, however, 
gave it another complexion. He could not 
agree with Dr. Dalton in ſeeing the fraud 
in ſo ſerious a light. It rather appeared to 
him a means of chaſtening the heart of a 
fond, though miſtaken father, from the pride 


g and prejudice that had already deſtroyed his 

; own peace, as well as the happineſs of the 

two perſons moſt dear to him. He could 

l certainly” claim Emily, in deſpite df her 

. father, would ſhe allow him to aſſert is 

5 influence; but as the bare idea of a ſtruggle , . 
2 between perſons almoſt” equall y dear half 7 

r. killed S. he foreſaw the return of Sir 

e i Edward 
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Edward would, even againſt her choice, 
ſubje& her to his will. The. plan in queſ- 
tion did not neceſſarily lead to ill conſe- 


quences : quite the contrary ; ſince, in the 
grief of ſuppoſing his daughter for ever 
loſt, Sir Edward would be obliged more 


candidly to review. his own conduct towards 
her. Perhaps he might then take the infant 


he now loathed to his heart; and cheriſh- 


| ing all its native elevation, gradually ex- 
punge thence the only littleneſs it ever 


knew. A friend, as kind as Dr. Dalton, 


would find a. generous pleaſure in aiding 
the workings of an ingenuous nature; and 
might eaſily guide, towards his daughter, 
the ſorrowful heart of 'a miſtaken but af- 
fectionate parent. . On his own part, every 
influence, both of reaſon and tenderneſs, 
| ould: be, employed to bring back, to the 
wonted habits of filial affection and duty, 
the beloved creature who, was willing, for her 


5 Julband.. to become an impoveriſhed | wan- 
; | derer. 


Edward as that of his children. 


THE YOUNG LADY's TALE, 381 


derer. A temporary alienation, thus ma- 


naged, might re-unite the whole family in 
an affection, the more tender and laſting, 
as it would be free from human prejudice, 
and refined by human ſuffering. The 
charaQer of Dr. Dalton would be, he add- 
ed, as it ever ought, always in his own 
keeping: ſince it would pain alike the two 
he obliged, were he to incur a cenſure, even 
from himſelf, to ſerve either. The Doctor 
would always, therefore, be at liberty not 


only to avow the deception, but his own 


motive for joining in it; which, perhaps, 
as nearly concerned the happineſs of Sir 
Further to 
engage the Doctor's ſympathy, the Marquis 
ventured to entruſt him with the tender ſe- 
cret of his wife's preſent condition; and no- 
thing hitherto urged was half ſo influential, 


The fragile form of Emily had, even in the 


care of Dr. Dalton, almoſt ſunk into 4 pre- 
mature n nor did he think it poſſible 
| that 
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tion, ſurvive, if terror of mind were again 


ing implicitly - indulged a creature, whoſe 


 foning was, with him, out of the queſ- 
tion: and feeling alone determined the fu- 


| ſeveral. more had ſickened, with the ſmall- 


Sir Edward's family was therefore entirely. 
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that. ſhe ſhould, in the fame perilons fitua-' 


to accompany thoſe ſufferings, no kindneſs. 


could ſave her from... The tender huſband, 
on hearing this, applauded himſelf for hav- 


fate might eaſily become precarious. -Rea-_ 


ture. Emily had, in the interim, called in 
a powerful coadjutor in Mrs. Da ton; and 

che league was too ſtrong for the Doctor to 
reſiſt; though ſtill his conſcience ſecretly de 
revolted at conſenting to ſanction a fraud of ſo 


adh er m — art; th 


Ne 1 e be next 8 from de 
Freſcati, that one ſervant was dead, and ma 


** *. All communication with that part of 


and the * began to make 
arrange- 
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arrangements for the flight 'of Emily; who. 
now thought it prudent to impart her. 
views to her humble friend Connor: and 
well ſhe knew how hard would be the taſk, 

of reconciling her to them. — How to the 
groſs of ſoul can delicate minds explain 
that acute ſenſibility which, when once 
awakened, binds heart to heart, by a power 
diſcriminating as reaſon, yet impulſive as 
. ſenſation or, when once wounded, throws 
1 : each in a moment to the utmoſt limit of 
I creation ?—lt knows not how to qualify — 
1 deſcends. not to contention—diſdains to. be 
ſoothed—given to dignify exiſtence, , even: 
though it entails ſadneſs on thoſe who have 
it—a good never valued, becauſe never un- . 
derſtood by thoſe who have it not. No hu- 
man eloquence could have perſuaded Con- 
nor, that a being born to ride in her « own 
coach need ever know miſery ;, or a daugh- | 
ter, inheriting a fortune independent of her 
father, i be reduced to ſhrink from a 
power 


'* \ 
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power it was at her option to acknowledge. 
How great then was the poor woman's 


aſtoniſhment when told that Emily, inſtead 


of maintaining her own pleaſure againſt Sir 
Edward, was determined to fly from him ; 
and not only to fly, but to leave her behind! 
80, after all her ſervices; all her love, her 
dear young lady choſe to live without her!” 
In vain did Emily repreſent that the was 
obliged to leave her child to her father; and 
how could ſhe truſt the treaſure to any other 
woman's care? All the power a rational 


affection can exerciſe over a weak one, Emi- 


ly often exhauſted before ſhe could influence 
Connor; who, though the had learnt to 


 bate Sir Edward Arden's lofty ſpirit, knew | 
not how to reſpect it: and always urged : 


her lady to conſider only herſelf and child. 
—Wearied out at laſt by the tender i impor- 
tunity and nervous agitations of Emily, 


ſhe reluctantly took ſolemn charge of the 


child : conſenting to confirm the account of 


the 


ta 


th 
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the mother's death to Sir Edward, and for 
her ſake endure what ſhe termed - all his 


humours.” — | 
The Marquis 8 had never been long 
enough in Rome to be generally known; 


yet he was too much diſtinguiſhed by na- 


ture, as well as rank, to venture appearing 
in the day: and the humiliation of ſtealing 


to his friends and wife made him, when 
once Emily was fully reſolved on her pro- 
ject, impatient for its execution. Dr. Dalton 


purchaſed a travelling carriage; and his lady 
ſecretly made every neceſſary preparation for 
the a_ of he married Oy : 
* 
Emily now ſecluded berfelf i in her own. 
apartment, — The alarm of her, having 


taken the ſmall-pox was circulated through 


the whole family.—Her infant remained ; 
ſhut up in a remote part of the manſion ; 
and the domeſtics, ſave Mrs. Connor, were 

Vol. II. ee 8 pro- 
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prohibited acceſs to the chamber of the vi- 
ſitor.— Dr. Dalton, and his lady; with that 
favourite humble friend, were all who en- 
tered it: and the ſervants had too great 
a horror of a malady, already ſo fatal at 
Freſcati, to be tempted: to break through 
the ſtrict injunction. Convinced even when 
: the Marquis, as well as herſelf, had Sa- 
thered together all the limited wealth they 
could, ſo circumſtanced, command, they 
would be poorly provided for the uncertain 
future, Emily carefully collected her jewels, 
and other valuables, to ſecrete them among 
the few common habili ments ſhe choſe to 


allow herſelf.— The yet untarniſhed bridal 


veſtments ſhe, with a ſigh, ſaw. packed to 
remain behind; that no viſible deficiency 
in her effects might awaken a doubt of her 
: death/ in the mind of her father. Within 
: ber r jewel-caſe ſhe encloſed a letter in her own 
hand, ſignifying that all it once contained ſhe 
had herſelf ORE nor was me hu- 
man 


wit 
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man beiog to be charged with purloining 
aught.—This done, ſhe locked the empty 
caſket, and affixed on it her own ſeal, with 
a written addreſs to her daughter: whom ſhe 


 exhorted not to break that ſeal till ſhe ſhould 


be eighteen. — There was ſomething ſo 
melancholy in theſe indiſpenſable arrange- 


5 ments, each of which produced a new la- 


mentation from Connor, that poor Emily 
felt ready to fink under the taſk ſhe had im- 
poſed upon herſelf. Vet ſhe had only to 


recolle& her increaſing ſize, and fancy ſhe 
faw the indignant eye of her father flaſh 


upon her, to feturn with freſh vigour to 


her painful employments. Dr. Dalton con- 
ſidered her pale cheeks, and high irritation, 
with great alarm; and, diſſatisfied as he was 


with her plan, often fairly wiſhed | her 


gone, r ſhe . die in une ö © 


' On the 4 ils igt an was ordered 


within the houſe to*favour the departure of 
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the lovers: and the Marquis, an hour be- 
fore break of day, came in the chaiſe to the 
door.—At parting with her little one, Emily 
ſunk half fainting in the arms of Connor: 
yet when her friends again propoſed ſtaying, 
her reſolution inſtantaneouſly returned.— 
She ſaw in imagination the huſband of her 
heart ſtretched lifeleſs at her feet ; and the 
voice of Sir Edward again ſounded fearfully 
in her ears. Farewell, farewell then, a 
while, my infant bleſſing !” cried the, fold- 
ing the, unconſcious ſmiler to her boſom :— i 
for thy father, for thy father only, would : 


© 
0 for one hour abandon thee :—But it wall 10 
be thy happy fate to ſoften the heart of 
mine: — when he looks in thy i innocent face, tt 


{ = he. will not ſee aught of the wretch now 
hanging fondly over thee, but rather the 
likeneſs of the nephew once ſo dear, fi in- 
expreſſibly dear to him: to you he will th, 
ſtrive to atone for his paſt ſeverity, to both . h 
olf us ; nor will oma mingle | in the love 


you 


— 


THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 389 
you may bear each other. — Dr. Dalton 
ſaw nature too highly wrought in a crea- 
ture ſo delicate, and gave a ſign to the 
Marquis; who rather bore than led her to 
the carriage, which rapidly conveyed them 


from the deareſt ties both of nature and 


choice. 


It was ſoon circulated through Rome that 
the daughter of Sir Edward Arden was 
dead of the ſmall-pox : ſhe had never been 


ſeen there, and of courſe this was the news 


only of a day. The ladies ſpoke the fol- 
lowing one of her infant daughter, as the 
keireſs of two great families; and on the 
third both mother and child were forgotten. 

= / | 


Dr. Dalton, who had only conſented 
to countenance, not promiſed to ſupport, 
the fraud, choſe to abſent himſelf” from 


home, that he might avoid all embar- 
taſſing inquiries ; and, with his lady, went 


S on 
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on a tour among their friends. Hardly had 
they quitted Rome ere Sir Edward Arden 
returned there; and having, when he ſet 
out for Naples, left his daughter in the 
charge of Dr. Dalton, choſe his. houſe as 
the moſt proper one to alight at. A ſtrange 


and painful ſenſation ſeiſed him at ſuddenly 


ſeeing a ſervant of Emily's, who vaniſhed. 

| —That he was in black did not ſurpriſe Sir 
Edward, as the family yet wore it for the 
Marquis. He continued alone for a while, 
and then was formally appriſed of the ab- 
ſence of his friends: the regret he was ex- 
Preſſin g he, however, no longer remembered, 


when he perceived Connor enter the room; 
who, throwing open a mantle of black crape,- 


ſhowed him the faireſt ſleeping cherub that 
ever graced mortality, —It was the firſt mo- 
ment Sir Edward could be ſaid to fix his eyes 
ypon the intereſting offspring of an un- 


happy love.— Ah! how , forcibly did na- 


ture aſſert her rights over him He eager- 
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ly ſnatched, the miniature of his. Emily, and 
looked wildly around for herſelf.— . Ay, 
prize that jewel, cried the incautious Con- 
nor: “ it is the only one you can now call 
your own. A horrible ſenſe of unexpected 
calamity. weighed down the father: he 
turned, diſguſted, and afflicted, from the, ſa- 
vage who had thus harſhly announced the 


completion of his misfortunes ; z ſtill fondly | 
claſping his darling babe, his infant Elly 
alas! now his a coly, Ely... ot 


ö 
! 


His _ dad WORE recovery 3. and hav- 
ing in the interim learnt the ingenious fy 
brication of. the death of the Marchioneſs, | 
imparted i It to his maſter; adding that the 
family at Freſcati were {till far from recover- 


ed. There was nothing in a recital and ca- 


taſtrophe ſo ſimple, to awaken ſuſpicion, or 


lead to inquiry.—Sir Edward therefore re- 


lied on the tale, and wept—alas ! ! he could. 
only. weep —in Emily the Marquis died to 


ö Cc4 — 
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bim again; and it was his hard fate to blend 
the horrors of the paſt with the my of 
the preſent fol. 


A packet from the Duke of Aberdeen, 
which had been lyi ing for- ſame weeks at 
Rome, was now delivered to Sir Edward. 
Hardly had he power to break the ſeal : for 
- what could it contain likely now to intereſt 
his feelings ? The whole univetſe could not, 
to him, ſupply a woe, like either of thoſe he 
myſt for life bewail. The letter proved to 
de in anſwer to that he had ſent; recounting : 
- the outrage offered to Emily by the Mar- 
quis; whole prior marriage, and ſuppoſed 
ſuicide, formed its whole ſubje&, The 
Duke of Aberdeen, never rigid, but al- 
ways coarſe and worldly, began his epiſile 
with reprobating Sir Edward's interference 
between the young people, when once they 
were united : nor did he leſs cenſure the 
170 nenne to an idle, and, as far as he was 

| empow- 
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empowered to judge, unſupported aſſertion 
of a worthleſs wanton, that the Marquis had 
married her, Had he, in reality, twenty 
ſuch ſupernumerary wives, it would not be 
poſſible for any of their claims to interfere 
with thoſe of a lady of Miſs Arden's con- 
ſequence in life, regularly, and with the 
approbation of the parents on both ſides, 
| eſpouſed to the Marquis of Lenox. As 
ſuch, he was impatient to greet her: and | 
bade her fully rely on his ever regarding her 
child, or children, as entitled to all he could 
beſtow. - Nor was this ſtrange interference, 
on the part of Sir Edward, the Duke added, 


his only or his greateſt overſight. The frantic . 


paſſion that had induced him to diſpoſſeſs 
his daughter of the name and title of her 
huſband was more likely to render the le- 
gitimary of her child difputable, than the 
improbable affertions of thoſe light ladies 
vrhom the Marquis might be weak enough 


for x a time to 5 to ber. In fine, he ex- 
horted 
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horted Sir Edward immediately to reſtore 
Miſs Arden to her rank, as wife to the Mar- 


quis of Lenox; and if ſhe was ſufficiently 
recovered to undertake the journey, to haſten 


with her to England; where ſhe and her 
daugliter would be fully acknowledged, 
and all their rights legally eſtabliſhed. The 
Duke concluded with obſerving, that he could 


have pardoned a fond girl of Emily's age 
for quarrelling with her huſband about giv- 
ing away her diamonds and carriages; but 


for her father to expatiate on the loſs of 


8 ſuch baubles was unworthy both his experi- 
ence and ſex. He deſired ſhe might be told, 


that a more magnificent | ſet. of jewels was 


preparing for her; and he requeſted her to 


forget thoſe, which it would be an impro- 
priety for her now to appear in, were it pol. 
ſible to recover them. As to the Marquis, he 
did not pretend to judge of his paſt conduct; 
but he ſuppoſed he would, in the end, prove 
no worſe then other people's ſons: and when 
e | x", me 


rec 
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he had run about the world for a year or 


two, and ſpent all the money he could get, 


he would return to Emily in his peniten- 


tials; who, if ſhe was as ſenſible and gen- 


tle as ſhe appeared to be, might then live 
better with him than ſhe ever yet had. 


The letter dropped from the hands of Sir 


Edward! A new light broke upon the deep 


gloom of his ſoul, which ſeemed ſhot from 


heaven to make his ſorrows ſupportable. 


The Duke then thought his ſon alive !''— 


; Ab! why, if he was not ſo 2 —Well he re- | 
membered the idea could never ene : bees 


Ja ak. To avid owning,or ade 
ing, a deed that for ever clung to his con- 
ſcience, he had fimply encloſed the teſtimo- 
nial of the Neapolitan monks, which even 


detailed the interment of the Marquis. Vet 


never did the father refer to that affecting 


record. 3 
. Oh! 
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Oh! how. did Sir Edward wiſh that the 
heart, ſo powerfully bounding in his boſom, 
could have borne him inſtantaneouſly to 
England! for to doubt was to die.— Again 
| he peruſed the letter ; again aſſured bimſelf 
that no father would ſo have written who 
was not convinced of his ſon's exiſtence. 
EY Another pointed concluſion followed; the 
Marquis was admitted to be gaily wandering 
with ſome woman; — who could it be but 
Emily Fitzallen? Ought then the father of 
his wife to lament that ſhe was in the grave? 


With a head crowded with conjectures, a 


heart overflowing with variety of paſſions, 
poor Sir Edward caſt his eyes around, and 
felt himſelf alone in the world; without 


one being to counſel with, one friend to com- 


fort him: Suddenly he recollected Cardinal 
Albertini; and, at the ſame moment, that 
the truth, whatever it was, muſt reſt in his 
boſom: ſince, though monks might fabricate 
a tale to deceive other perſons, they would 
e 5 not 
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not venture an impoſition on one of their 


own body. Wild with impatience, Sir Ed- 


ward demanded his carriage; ranged like a 
madman through the houſe and garden till it. 
was ready, creating new fear and aſtoniſh- 
ment in Connor and the domeſtics; then 


rapidly threw himſelf into it, and bade the 


poſtillions drive to the villa where the Car- 
dinal uſually paſſed the ſummer. Hardly 
allowing a moment for the greeting of 
friendſhip, the agitated Sir Edward gave 


that prelate the letter of the Duke; and, 


as he ſlowly peruſed it, watched, in ſilent 
agony, its effect upon him. The Cardinal 
read, and re-read, remaining long thought- 
ful; till Sir Edward, worn out with expec- 


tation, ſnatched his hand, and almoſt inar- 


ticulately cried, *<* lives he or not?” The 
acuteneſs of miſery was in his voice, the 
horrors of phrenſy in his eye. I know 
not,” gravely, though kindly, replied the 
Cardinal, whether I ought to own, that 


even 
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even when I, in compliance with your ne- 
phew's wiſhes, ſent you the atteſted account 
of his death, the true record, lodged in the 
College, informed me that he was recover- 
ing.” The ſtart Sir Edward Arden gave, the 
glare of melancholy joy that ſhot over his 
care-worn'countenance; ſurpriſed and ſhock- 
ed the pious prelate.—Spreading wide his 
hands, and wildly ſurveying them—* they 
were not then dipt in his vital blood?” groan- 
ed he; © this heart is not blackened with the 
eternal conſciouſneſs of involuntary guilt? 
this brain, this burſting brain, may diſcharge, 
in tears, ſome of its anguiſh ; and in thoſe 
tears I may yet find virtue, —conſolation ! 
Now may I venture to viſit the grave of my 
Emily, nor fear even her aſhes will ſhrink, 
as ſhe herſelf did, from the murderer of 
| her huſband. Iam now then only miſera- 
ble ;—for this mitigation of ſuffering, let 
me, oh! God! bow to thee !—only, only, 
; miſerable The alarm and aſtoniſhment 
| e with 
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with Which the Cardinal heard Sir Edward 


impute to himſelf the guilt of ſhortening 

his nephem's days gave way to that of thus | 
Jearning the fair, unfortunate young Mar- 
chioneſs was already in her grave: for he 
doubted not but that grief had deſtroyed her. 
He reproached himſelf for having complied 


with the wiſhes of the wounded Marquis, 
conveyed through the monks, in aſcertain- 
ing his death to his family : yet, as not one 
.'v o "20% . ec: . 

word, in either tranſmitted account, threw a 


ſhadow of guilt upon Sir Edward, it was im- 


poſſible to foreſee of how much conſequence 
to his peace the diſcloſure of the truth 
would be. In all Sir Edward had at firſt 
imparted, the Cardinal had ſeen only an 
injured, aggrieved parent's feelings; he 

thence concluded, that time, and time alone, | 
could allay the keen ſorrows ſeparate- 
ly preying on the hearts of all parties: : 
and he was impatiently watching for the 


moment of general conciliation. That 


moment, 
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moment, it now was obvious, would never 
arrive. Moſt ſeverely did he cenſure him- 
ſelf for veiling the truth, even from -bene- 
volent motives. 


In the uncontrollable reſtleſſneſs of a 


wounded mind, Sir Edward was now eager 


to fly to Freſcati; whither his venerable 


| friend inſiſted on accompanying! him. In 


the way thither, the latter firſt learned the 
malady, yet among the ſervants, to which 
the young lady was concluded to have been 
a victim. It was ſome relief to the Cardi- 
nal, to find that a natural, and not a mental 


calamity, had thus early ſubjected Emily to 


the N of ee | 


8 Alas! Abat a ſtate 18 bis ho. PEN A 
deep "='Y of unkindneſs to an object ill 


exquiſitely dear, though for ever vaniſhed! 


The tear that would have melted the be- 
| on heart, then drops like cauſtic on your 


own; 
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own; the groan, re-echoing affection would 
have impatiently replied to, then rings un- 
_ anſwered on your ear; and the deep ſolitude 
of the foul, amidſt all the diſtracting tumults 
of an ever buſy, ever fluctuating: world, be- 
comes an awful nee even before 
the mal * 


Sir . more found himſelf upon 
the threſhold of his villa at Freſcati: ſtill 
was the ſad moment preſent to his mind, 
hen he came there to receive the lovely, 
unforturiate Emily, ere yet ſhe was conſcious 
of the miſery he had brought upon her 
youth. Again ſhe threw herſelf into his 
paternal arms, as certain of pity, protection, 
ſondneſs; his ſeeret ſoul told him chat the 
found not theſe poor alleviations 'of irreme- 
diable calamity. Again the ſeemed, in the 
agony of conjugal love, to ſpring/from thoſe 
arms, as though a fi fingle word had ſnapt the 

weaker chord of nature: and ſtarting—he 
Vr. II. D d | felt 
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vainly he ſmote his boſom; blending all the 
miſcry of a late eee ie de * 
{94008 of ane ien e 
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were viſible ſufferers by the malady; which 


was ſaid to have deprived Emily of life; and 


from thence he gathered ſuch particulars) as 


he hoped would lichten the affliction of the 
father. They all agreed that their lady had 


recovered healch and bloom before the left 


Freſeati; and even her melancholy had con- 


ſider ably. abated ;. that ſhe removed only to . 


guard her infant from infection, and not as 
feating it herſelf. To this inform ation, the 
Cardinal added his own juſt temark, that, by 
going to Dr. Dalton's, the had taken the beſt 
chance for life; ſince, if ſkill or kindnek 


could have Frolpnged hers, ſhe would not 


have died beneath his _; ori. 220 emis 
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* He talks to me, who never had a child, 
ſighed poor Sir Edward to himſelf ;—his 
only one was gone, for ever gone; repent- | 


ance, ſympathy, ſorrow, no more could ſoft- 


en, ſoothe, conciliate Emily. The manſion 


he was once ſo fond of now appeared a dun- 


} 
geon to him, Her works, her mufical i in- 
ſtruments, her drawings, yet ſcattered about 
in all the apartments, gave various forms to 


the unceaſing ſentiment of ſorrow. The 


Cardinal, apprehenſive that he- would fink 
into ſtupor, ventured the hazardous experi- 
ment of recalling his nephew to his mind, 


as one who muſt yet more lament for Emily. 


—* Ah! yes, he muſt indeed lament her,” 
ſighed the father; for he has purchaſed, by 
a crime, the ſad pre- eminence in ſuffering.” 
Well now could Sir Edward calculate the 
exceſs of that paſſion which ſtamped with 
horror the hours of bridal felicity. His 
generous heart recovered its ſpring; and 
l him again receive the ſolitary ſufferer 

D d 2 to 
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to his affection ; ſo might they lighten 
to each other a loſs, no time could re- 
pair. But how Was he to trace this huſ- 


bond. more miſerable than himſelf > how 


make him ſenſible of his abſolute forgive- 
neſs, his anxious ſympathy, his eternal re- 
gret ?=One link. of ihe many which once 
bound chem together, alone remained ?—it 
was the: little orphan Emily. Moxherleſs 
before ſhe had known the cheriſhing 
Vvarmih of a parental embrace ; ſurely the 
father could not forget the tie that bound 

be grandfather es, the Marquis would 
one day aſſert his right in the darling child; 
and thus, moſt certainly, would he be diſco- 
vered Hut ſo fearful was dir Edward become 


| of Jofing the babe, by the firong/defire hi 


nephew might have to make her wholly his 
own, that he hardly would truft her out of 
his ſight. As Emily predicted, her daugh- 
ter ſoon gained that indulgence ber father 
had denied to herſelf. _ 


K* 3 
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In turning over his papers at Freſeati, 


Sir Edward laid His hand on the will, be | 
had ſo wrung his daughter's heart, and his = 


own, to obtain. It was, at laft, of no uſe, 
if the marriage was not conteſted ; and only 
à new taviſe of eternal chagrin. In ob- 
ſervance of the rational advice of the Duke, 
the Lenox arms were again painted on the 
cartiage of his grand-daughter ; and ſhe 
was committed, as the heirefs of both fa- 
milies, to the firia charge of Mrs. Connor, 
to whom Sit Edward affigned a liberal 
Ripend, and the ſole authority over the 
eſtabliſhment of Lady Emily Lenox. He 
was not without a ſecret hope that the Mar- 
quis was even then keeping 4 ſtriet watch 
on his conduct ; which thus, indirectly, 
was calculated to convince him that the af- 
flied father was tenderly diſpoſed' to a 
union of ſorrows and intereſts. Cardinal ” 
Albertini inſiſted on his reſiding with him, 
as Dr. Dalton was abſent; for whoſe return 
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5 | Sir Edward indeed waited, to inform AY 
ek of ſuch particulars reſpecting Emily, 
N as he deigned not to inquire of ſervants: 
after which, — if in the interim the. Marquis 
5 did not appear, tit was his full intention 
ta ſet out once more for Naples, there to 
ſeek the treaſure he. had learned, by ſuffer- 
ing, duly. to value, But long might Sir Ed- 
ward have waited, for Dr. Dalton, Who had 
left Rome with a fixed determination never 
to re- viſit it while the father ſaid ; for 
whom his; regard, bad entirely ceaſed. He 
anſwered to Six Edward's s Jetter. by a cold ; 
condolence on his great bs, but entered no 
| farther on the intereſting ſubject ; and ſpoke 
8 of his own return as an indifferent matter, 
1 wholly uncertain. Sir Edward, piqued and 
7; chagrined at ſuch an alteration of conduct | 
35 man he eſteemed, and who had con- | 


Aan 2 great. obligation on him, remitted | 
= - not. proper, attentions, but haſtily. removed | 
Lady Emily, and her ſuite, to the purified 3 


manſion 


— 1 — 
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 emaiſion at Freſcati; after which he eagẽrly 


ſet en nas cal ; bl ber on 
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Dre Dalton nod Baſtetied Hottie, and was 
not long in viſiting Ereſcati 5>where--he | 
learned, with a deep ſhock and ſurpriſe, 
the rational conduet and many grief of 


Sir Edward Arden; the jüuſt diſtinction 


he had given his infant grand-daughter, 
and the boundleſs fondneſs he expreſſed for 
her. Connor, engroſſed by the importance 


and honour of her new ſituation, which 
gave her the full command of all her vas 


niſhed lady's rights in life, could not find 
as much leiſure, as formerly, to lament the 

premeditated deluſion, that Dr. Dalton every 
moment more heavily reproached himſelf 
for having become a party in. F rom what- 
ever cauſe Sir Edward had again abſented 
himſelf; not to meet bim was a relief to 

the: worthy manz 28 he flattered himſelf 


n the arrival of letters from the 


1 9 dear 


4 : 
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| Gear. Faxithnes; Whoſe home he ſhould then 
know, and could urge them-to an immedi- 
ate diſcloſure of their re- union, which, it 


was very abvious.. n en ilt conſe 


Menge e. | t — . 8 
S 8111 4 15 J, 
Day ih 1500 * ap 1 


elapſed, without bringing, one line from ei- 
ther che Marquis or Emily; Vague fears 
and alarms often agitated their kind friends, 
Who now..made. every inquiry en the read 


chat could be ventured without naming the | 


parties; but ſo many tra vellers had paſſed 
ſince the fugitives, that no account could 
be: gathered. of them. Dr,. Dalton too well 
remembered Emily had packed up rich 
valuables with their common baggage; and 


the painful poſſibility that her anxiety might 
lead the poſtillions to ſuſpect this, and thus 


expoſe them to fall into the hands of han- 


ditti, haunted: him for ever. Vet it was 


probable the lovers had, from motives not to 
> 1 | . * | | be 
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be gueſſed, changed their route; na even 
taken ſhipping. Whenever the idea chat f 


they ungenerouſly meant to enſure his ſi- 


lence, by leaving him in eternal i ignorance : 
of their retreat, crofſed his mind, he haſtily 


rejected it, however horrible the _ that 
ei up in its place. 


And where — theſe lovers, ſo anx- 


iouſly dwelt on by the few to whom they . 


were known? Alas ! in a very public and 
| bumble ſpot,” where they were paſſed, and 
repaſſed, by a variety of travellers, without 
exciting in a ſingle one an emotion of curi- 


oſity. Such is commonly the caſe with _ 


perſons travelling in a leiſurely manner, 
and unattended by a ſuite of ſervants ; who, 


in reality, attract attention much more than 


thoſe they wait on. The morning ſoon 
broke upon the Marquis and Emily, after 
they left Rome, and gave to their glad eyes 
each other, now moſt truly wedded, ſince 

without 


11 
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without any equal claim or feeling: to elaſi 
with a mutual, a fond affection. The hand 
of my father can never more be: lifted 
againſt the life of my huſband, thought 
Emily; and ſhe gladly compounded for 
all the drawbacks attending this certainty. 
Never can my uncle again tear my beloved 
from me, thought the Marquis, and turned, 


with contempt, from all he had reſigned | 


for her ſake. : Incapable of perſonal fear, 
a ſecret one that Sir Edward was even 
now ſeeking means to annul the marriage 
| of his daugbter, had always poiſoned 
the +pleaſure of being forgiven and be- 
loved by Emily to her huſband. In the 
idea ſne was dead (for he well knew Sir Ed- 
ward would ſoon learn that he was not ſo) 
it was poſſihle he might ſacrifice his reſent- 


| ments- to the good of a child, his pur- 
ſued indignation would render illegitimate. 


Thus might a fewr years, either by the 


death or marriage of | Miſs Fitzallen, and 
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the united forgiveneſs of their parents, ren- 
der his appearance, with Emily in his hand, 
the wiſh- of all parties. Occupied with 
| thoughts like theſe, and a calm ſenſe of 
happineſs, unknown to each till the hour 
of their flight, the fugitives paſſed unob- 

ſerved. Emily had never changed her deep 
mourning ;z/and the Marquis, to avoid ob- 
ſervation; aſſumed it. They claimed no 
eonſequence; but ſpoke of themſelves as 
having attended a young lady in a con- 
| ſumption to Naples, whence, having buried 
her, they were now returning to their 
own country. Conſcious of the value of 
their baggage, and afraid - of others ſu- 
ſpecting it, Emily affected ſevere economy 
in her travelling expenſes; and found it a 
ſure way of being diſregarded. Whether 
the ſpirits or conſtitution of Emily had ſuf- 
fered more than either could bear „ or 
heaven frowned on her flight from her fa- 
ther, cannot be determined: but, four days 
iel | after 


\ | 
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his Emily advice, or the leaſt domeſtic com- 


better" than her 'lord-expeted;- They be- 


after ſhe left Rome, ſhe was. obliged; how. 
ever unwillingly, to own to the Marquis, 
that ſhe was too ill to proceed. —A few 
hours convinced hr; that it would not then . 


be her fate to give brother or ſiſter to the 


dear babe ſhe had' left behind. Töd late 
did her huſband fegret acceding to à planyhis 


oppoſition, if determinate, would certain- 


by have ended; nor knew he how to procure 


fort—She bore her ſituation very patient- 
ly; and making the beſt of it, declared her- 
felf in a few days able to purſue her jour- 
ney, the fatigue of which the ſupported | 


guiled the time till they reached. the foot of 
that ſtupendous natural barrier, the Alps, 
whieh they muſt neceffarily paſs in the 


way to Switzerland, In the vibonary world 0 


lovers form for themſelves, happineſs and It: 


Switzerland baue become almoſt fpnony- i +, 


mous berme.— The Marquis, and Emily, ce; 
might 
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might well think them fo.—Still was the 
hour freſh in the memory of each, when 
they romantically croſſed each other near 


Lauſanne.— The days that followed were 


the brighteſt in the lives of eitber. Though 
their hands had long been united, and their 
beings blended, time had not yet taken any 
thing from the charms they then found in 
each other, —To Switzerland it had there- 
fore been their choice to retire. They 


meant to quit the traveller's beaten track, 


and ſeck ſome ſequeſtered ſcene, where all 
the agitations they had ſtruggled: fo long 
with might ſubſide into the fieet tranf- 
porta of confiding love, and mutual ſenſi- 


bility. Dreams as atrial and deluſive 28 


theſe were abſolutely neceſſary to | render 
endurable, to thoſe highly born, and deli- 


cately bred, the odious inconveniences of 


Italian inns; where even the moſt di 


guiſhed travellers vainly demand the ne- 


celſary comforts, for which they are exorbi- 
. 


— 
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tantly charged. The Marquis} and Emily, 
with all their natural and acquired graces, 


in theſe ſordid wretches, whictr they only 


pay to the courier that precedes,” the horſes 


that draw, ' and the n . follow: 
their = otter $0; 


64> 123 | 4 P * 2 
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The lille inn had acthins to 18 the 
lovers within doors, while nature invited 
them abroad in a manner not to be reſiſted. 
| — Over a: deep: and woody glen. the 
Houſe was | ſeated in, impended an enor= 


mous mountain; on whoſe aged head hung 


treſſes of ſnow, Which threatened to inter 
the hamlet, with every blaſt that blew:— 
beyond, and around, far as the eye could 
reach, his numerous, and ancient brethren, 
of different heights, and hideous aſpects, 


with groteſque yet chilling beauty, while 


they compreſſed the nerves, gave elevation 


to the mind. It was a ſolemn heavenly 


. I £7 . 
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ſolitude, where tlie children of fancy muſt. 


delight long to linger. —Emily wandered 


through the wilds. the whole day, and play- 


fully made the Marquis, touching his flute, 
give voice to the echoes of the mountains;— 


_ Their vile ſupper had been waiting till quite 
ſpoiled, yet exerciſe and pleaſure gave it a ; 
reliſh. - The chamber, like many they had 
been obliged to tolerate, diſguſted them 
hoth it appeared cloſe and humid, if not 
noxious they haſtened in the morning to 
breakfaſt under an arbour in the little gar- 
den, where the Marquis gently remon- 


ſtrated with the hoſt for giving them ſo un- 


pleaſant a room. — The man turned to his 


wife, and chid her for not having had the 
bed- clothes waſhed, or the room aired.— 
The altercation that enſued too plainly 
proved a young perſon had only the day 


before been taken out of that chamber, who 
had died in it, of the ſmall-pox.—A dread- 
ful faintneſs, and nauſea, | ſeiſed Emily 


excru- 
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excruciating head-achs followed; with other 


ſymptoms, which convinced her that ſhe had 
received the loathſome infection. To at- 
| tempt, while this was a doubt, to croſs the 
Alps, would have been madneſs: yet to re- 
main in this miſerable unlucky inn, appear- 
ed no leſs deteſtable than hazardous. It 
Vas a loue houſe: and every traveller, either 
| way, muſt top there. The increaſing il- 
neſs of Emily ſoon, however, rendered it 


kppoſible- der her ue eee over de 


| mountains. 


* 5 


value of that foreſight, and firmneſu even · 
handed nature beſtows on rational women, 


to compenſate for the perſonal courage ſhe | 


tained from her penitent landlady the beſt 


accommodation her poor houſe afforded; 


and having ordered the baggage to her 


— * retired thither, as to her 
CELLS tomb : 


| 8 men know all the 
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| tomb: after engaging the two daughters 1 
| of the hoſt to nurſe and attend upon her. i 
| In the fond apprehenſiveneſs of a mo- 9 
6 ther, Emily had, from the moment ſhe be- i 
came one, endeavoured to inform herſelf on ö 
every malady that might affect the welfare of b 
her babe; happily, therefore, the had ſome [: 
; judgment in her own caſe.. She entreated f 
ö „the Marquis; if ſhe ſhould loſe, as it! was | b 
4 too probable ſhe might, the power of en- ly 
forcing her directions, carefully to guard her l 


from all miſtaken kindneſs; and that ſhe _ „ 
might not fall a victim to an ignorant 


e MW nurſe, or village practitioner, ſhe obliged 
- him to commit to paper what it would be 

ly vain to hope he could, thus circumiſtanced, | 
e | remember; requeſting him eg 

— directions, whatever the conſequence, | 
ſt \*\ - A IE * 

; The Marquis on his knees vowed implicit 

r obedience: -and having received, and re- 

er corded her in junctions, took the keys of 

2 Vor. II. e : her 
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her 4. and medicine cheſt, preparing 


on his part to fulfil the ſad but tender duty 
of watching by-her ſick bed, who had ſo 
often, and ſo unremittingly, watched over 
his. In a few days the delicate ſkin of 
Emily was covered by the eruption. In a 


few more it became confluent. Her beau- 
tiful eyes were ſealed up; and hardly dared 
her agoniſed huſband hope ever again to 


ſee them open. Delirium followed; and 


only the voice of the Marquis, which. Rill 


| the knew, which till ſhe heard, i in whiſpers 


as fond. as thoſe in the days of bridal fe- 
licity, could have ſaved her from the grave: 


but never did ſhe ſpeak that he was not im- 


| patient to anſwer - never did ſhe extend a 
feveriſh hand his did not fondly receive 


and cheriſh — never - breathe a. ſigh, his 


— 


tender heart did not fearfully echo ! 
Three weeks elapied in this miſerable 
manner before the wretched Lenox could 


4 romiſe 
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promiſe himſelf the reſtoration of Emily; 


and, oh! what a ravage had that ſhort time 
made in her beauty! The Emily his boy- 


iſh heart worſhipped it was plain he never 
more would behold. —T hoſe fine features, 
that ſkin more © ſmooth than monumental 
alabaſter,” no more would. charm his ſight; 
but the pure, the elevated, the generous 
ſoul, to which in ripened manhood his own 


was inviolably plighted, ſtill ſurvived the 
wreck of human beauty, and diffuſed over 
the ruin celeſtial ſweetneſs. A piety and 
patience ſo exemplary marked the days of 


Emily's ſuffering, that never, never, was 
ſhe more adored, than during her con- 


valeſcence; the only pleaſure ſhe found in 
recovered viſion was to gaze on him, more 


dear than aught on earth; and had not 


the appearance of her arms told her what 


that of her face muſt be, ſhe might have 


thought its lovelineſs improved, ſo animated 


Be n were 
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were the looks of her buſben at ſecing | 


only recovered life in it. 


During this ſevere trial to the Marquis, 
he had a thouſand times lamented having 
qunitted the roof of Dr. Dalton; on whoſe 
profeſſional {kill he had great reliance : but 


never once could he reſolve to write to him. 


Ah! how could he be certain that the in- 


genious tale of Emily's death, fabricated to 
_ veil her flight, would not be a ſad certainty 
| before his letters could reach Rome Nor 


would hs afflict a faithful friend in telling 
him that they were overtaken by a calamity | 


when-out of his reach he could ſo mate- 
| rially have leſſened bad * remained 


within it. N N 


5 Emily, though very weak, was now able 
to leave her chamber ; nor could her buſ- 


band any longer conceal from her the cruel 
2 * SF | "ge 
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change made in her features to all eyes 


but his own the conviction ſhocked her 


very ſenſibly; and ſhe anxiouſly ſought to 
learn his real ſentiments and feelings on 
ſo trying an occaſion.—He frankly owned, 
that had he not been the daily, hourly, 
witneſs of her ſufferings, he might bave 


been ſtruck with the change; but when 


he expected every moment to loſe the gem, 
he heeded not the caſket that contained it; 


7 and fince he ſtill had his Emily, be ſhould 


delight through his whole life to convince 
her, that ſenſe and ſelf were Shak ties com. 
pared with thoſe ſorrow and ſenſibility | 
had formed between them. — A certain 
noble reliance Emily ever had on the few 
ſhe could love, made her, when titus gene 
rouſly aſſured of her influence; diſdain to 
mourn ſuch periſhing advantages as nate 
feature and complexion ; and by exerting 
the charms of her mind, as well as the 
fofinels of her temper, the daily made a 
"0.3: | - large 
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large com penſation to . the; buſband who 
ador ed her „ 


Ere ſhe attempted the ſevere paſſage of 


n Emily thought it right to try the 
milder atmoſphere of the valley; ; and 
whenever: ſhe could induce the Marquis to 
hunt or courſe, for the benefit of his 
health, he would. lean on the arm of her 
young nurſe Beatrice, and creep to a ſhady 
ſeat where a Areamler fell near, the road- 
fide : this was yet the extent of Emily J 
walk ; and having with great fatigue one 
fine morning reached it, ſhe was reſting, 
when an equipage, magnificently appointed, 
drove by towards the inn ſhe had quitted. 
—A loud laugh told her that the company 
had been tempted. by the beauty of the ſpot 


to alight; nor could ſhe, poſſibly eſcape their 


obſervation.— o complete her diſtreſs, ſhe 
perceived Miſs Fitzallen leaning on the arm 


of Count Montalyo.—Y et her aſtoniſhment 
ſurpaſſed 


* 
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ſurpaſſed her confuſion, when the ſaw the 


Count, after pointing his glaſs towards her, E 


drop it careleſsly; while the lady, glancing 
her quick eye from a face ſhe no longer 
: knew, to a habit which only attracted 
her attention. as being Engliſh, turned. a- 
like away, as having regarded an abſolute 
ſtranger. — Altered as Emily ſuppoſed her- 
ſelf, it had never occurred to her, till this 
moment, that ſhe ſhould be wholly unknown 
to her acquaintance : yet the painful chill 
of this conviction was loſt in the happy 
idea. that followed it. Ho did ſhe re- 
Joice, when the Marquis returned, at the ſin- 


gular good luck which had cauſed him to be 


abſent.—Nay, their having been detained 
at this Poor inn became a ſubject of con- 
gratulation, ſince otherwiſe this worthleſs 


pair, who were ſet out to make „as their 


ſervants had publiſhed, the rour of Switzer- 


land, would infallibly have diſturbed their 
Ee 4 repoſe | 


432 -eantitirony Thins, 
Is repoſe before they tould- have breithed 3 in 
their chosen alylum. 1 
11 & Mads in wrath LG not now; 
he eried, where to look for a peaceful retreat. 
—*⏑ gay not 10, my love, for 1 can point 
dut a ſafe and pleaſant one,” cried: Emily : 
Jet us Avail ourfelves of wy misfortune ; | f 
and. fince't wy features are altered paſt recol- | 


lection, let us at leaſt eſca _ — ever the Wou - 
Man who rho yet might find means to embitter : 
dur fate U Fhers' is A ſpot lte we may E-Þ 


learn From day to day, and year to. year, 
without © a bügle inquiry, or ohe conffdant, 


M1 that intereſts our feelings : my eruet ma- t 
ä lady, t to my deeper thought, ſeems ſent by | h 
heaven to aſcertain our peace. No eye n 
| mall rad know Sit Edward Ar- 5 0 
den's daughter, fave yours—no heart de- p 
 Enowledge her hole native wilde wich m 
"out you. deteſſed, with x you 1 mall find 13 


22 Para- th 
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paradiſe; nor will Bel“! arney appear to you a 


cheerleſs reſidente.— Ihe manſion will be 
wholly delerted during the infancy 6f our 


YL 


Emily, for my father pever ſince be loſt my 
mother ſet foot within i it voluntarily. At the 
bottom of the hill it ts ſeated on, a wild ro- 
mantic river winds to the ſea; — on its 


banks a afe many cabins beautifully Ktudted 


ſome one will ſurely bear improving. There; 


untitled and unknown,” may we fix tit 
abode, and Wait the còulfe of time, contented 


| 15 238 
tenants to bur own ſweet 1 7 77150 ho + THE 
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we The glow of wind the Marchionefs ever 
threw over her projects, the heart of her 


huſband had been uſed to catch: if the ey 
muſt bury themſelves, no place was indeed | 


ſo eligible. He well knew Emily might ap- 
pear as a firanger, even on ber own 40. 


i 
mains F and he had nber ſet foot on the | 


ſhore of. Ireland. Bellarney had not merely 


the advantage of being the ſpot where they _ 


could, 


{ | 
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4 could, without difficulty, learn all they 


might want to know, but the only one where 
they were ſure of never being ſought for. 


Above all, it was the reſidence. Emily pre- 
ferred; and to make her happy was fo 
entirely t the wiſh. of her huſband, that he 


would hardly, to his own heart, admit i it 10 
de a duty. How, how could he ever me- 


rit or return the ſacrifices ſhe had made 
for him ? ? For him ſhe had quitted for ever 
ber father; ; nay, for him awhile. left even 
Her child ! for, him, without 2 murmur, 
Joſt her beauty ! for him reſi gned a ſpten- 
did. fortune, and a favourite home. When 


he diſcovered how inherent the love of that ä 


dome was, w well could he calculate the value 
ſhe ſet on thoſe goods, of Which chis was 


the leaſt: well, too, could be ellimate his 


own, conſequence with her; ; ſince he was 


the only equivalent. ſhe deſired. | Nor did 


the defire in vain. The refined Td gene- 


rous nature of the Marquis rendered her, 


In 


3 


THE YOUNG. LADY'S TALE. 427 
in. a love that never ſwerved, a faith till 
death unbroken, the return, the ſole re- 
turn, the tender Emily World, have ac- 


| cepted. | 


Whenever has were out of Italy, to write 
to Dr. Dalton the Marquis thought would 
be abſolutely. neceſſary : but this did not 
ſeem a prudent ſtep to Emily. She found 


ſuch a ſenſe of ſafety in having wholly e- 


ſcaped, and had fo ſtrong an apprehenſion 
that to keep up, in A retired ſpot in Ireland, 


= correſpondence i in Italy would ſooner or 


later betray them, that ſhe perſuaded him to 
withhold the promiſed information, i in the 


belief that the reaſons ſhe urged. would 
always make their peace with a true friend. | 


It. however, occurred to Emily, that the alte- 
ration of. her features might one day render ĩt 
diicult to identify herſelf, even on her own 
domains. She, therefore, thought it a prudent 
precaution fo take Beatrice with them as a wit- 

- 8 2 neſs, 5 


| { 
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| neſs, at any future period, that it was, atthis 


very time and place, the had been fo chang- 
ed by the eruel malady- This ſtep would not 
lead to any diſcovery, as the young Italian 
ſpoke no language but her own ; nor could 


| know'more of them that they were pleaſed 


0 impart. | Beatrice had attached herſelf 
greatly to Emily; and, as the profpett of 


| ſeeing the world is always pleaſint at fix- 


teen, me gladly conſented to abandon her 


parents, and her native moubtains, wird the 


travellers. | Gn 


2*„—*?»“ ; 


* # 


And'r now what bell 'of poor. Sir Ad- 
ward Arden; when, on arriving at Naples, 


he found every thorn, yet Tankfing at his 
heart, ſharpened, by learning, from the 
monks ho had pPreſerved his nephew, 


"how generouſly that young man ſereened 


* 


him from the odium of the duel, and how. 


tendetly he bad ever mentioned him? Yet, 


9 their account, the Marquis was very un- 


( | 


4Y mt 4 2 
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fit for a journey when he left Naples; nor 


was there a clue by which he might aft- 
erwards be traced. If, as was probable, 
the news of Emily's death had reached kim, 


while i in a weak ſtate of mind and body, it 


was but too likely that the- heart-broken 
huſband ſhould, as the prieſts. ſurmiſed, 


have entombed himſelf in La Trappe, or 


ſome other monaſtery. Again therefore was 
the diſappointed heart of Sir Edward Arden 


without a reſting-place :—after a thouſand 


times viſiting the ſcene of his guilty fury, 


—a thouſand times ſprinkling, with his 


tears, the ſod where the beloved victim fell, 
—be found no alternative but once more to 


return to Rome, and intreat Cardinal Al- 


bertini to uſe his influence in exploting 
the Carthuſian, and other monaſteries, 
where it might be likely his afflicted 


nephew had taken refuge. On reaching 
Rome, a new ſhock awaited him; — the 


worthy Dr. Dalton. had expired ſuddenly 
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of an apoplexy ; and Mrs. Dalton had left C 


_ that city for Montpelier, from whence the 6 
Doctor married her. At F reſcati, the baronet, 1 
however, found his grand-daughter well, and | 

daily improving in ſtrength and beauty. 5 t 
Letters from the Duke were again lying at t 

| Rome for him, which he now tore open with . t 
agoniſed impatience. He found in them 1 
onlya condolence on the death of the Mar- a 

chioneſs, and a very ſevere cenſure of her 0 
huſband, as the ſoppoſed cauſe, by previous ff 

unkindneſs towards her. Again the Duke tt 

exhorted Sir Edward to loſe no more time ti 


in ſeeking a young libertine they | ſhould | 
both ſee too ſoon, whenever he appeared, un- c 
leſs there was a great change in his conduct; b 


and, for his further ſatisfa@tion, eneloſed b 
ie only letter he had receired from the tt 
We It conſiſted of a few haſty: lines, | th 
recommending his adored. Emily, and her of 
W. 


babe, ſhould it ſurvive the miſery it was 


pow _ with its hapleſs. mother, to the W 
10 | | | tender 


a 
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h render proteQion of his father. He further 


entreated him to reconcile the misjudging Sir 
Edward Arden to himſelf ; and finally im- 
plored all three to pity, and forget for ever, 


the unfortunate Lenox. Alas! how did 
this billet, - which had no effect on the fa- 


ther's heart, make that of the uncle bleed 1 
The date, no leſs than the uneven writing 


and incoherent dition, proved that it was 
_ diſpatched while the young man was ſtill 
fluQuating between life and death : yet, 
though writhing under the wound, no men- | 


tion was made of it in the whole letter. 05 


e the arrival of this billet, till his 
banker notified to the Duke that his ſon 


had at N aples drawn for ſome thouſands, 


through the medium of the bank of b 
that nobleman added he had heard no more 


of him; ; nor did he ſuppoſe he ſhould, till he 


wanted money again. The letter concluded 


with another exhortation to sir Edward to 


bring 
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4 CANTERBURY, TALES. | 
| bring the little Lady Emily without delay to 


England, and explain, at large, the obſcure 
buſineſs of the prior marriage ; that, by the 
ſudden and decifive ſleps they ſhould jointly 
take, the rights of the heireſs of Bellarney 
migbt deſcend, without diſgrace « or ank 
nution; to her * 


} 


1 1 of 8 bankers, and bills, Sir 
Edward thought not ;—his bleeding heart 
demanded ſtill his nephew: nor could he 


| reſolve to quit Italy while there was one 
monaſtery unexplotred one chance unſtu⸗ 


died, by which he might be found. Car- 


dinal Albertini exerted all his influence to 


relie ve the mind of his friend; and prieſts 
were diſpatched to inquire, in every poſſi- 
ble direction, for 8 and . 
* ae Dee 


: F * 
4 ö 5 7 8 . 154 o 


Connor, 1 now nd Wee Maiquis 
was s known: to be Alive, laboured with the 


5 inter- 
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eſting intelligence that Emily was with 
him; but ſhe ſtood in too much awe of Sir 
Edward and Dr. Dalton to impart it to the 
firſt without the concurrence, of the latter: 
when the news of the fudderi-death of that 
valuable friend made her the ſole depoſitary 
of the important ſecret. Doubtful whether 
ſhe might not for ever loſe the love and 
confidence of her lady, if ſhe avowed the 
truth without her conſent, and always ap- 
prehending the ſeverity of Sir Edward, 
Connor, after many ſtruggles with her con- 
ſcience, reſolved to maintain her promiſed 

ſilence. Nor was it poſſible for her to gueſs 
in what part of the world the Marquis and 
Emily had ſought refuge ;--or whether, in- 
deed, they ſtill inhabited it: for Dr. Dalton 
had often diſcuſſed with her bis various 
and melancholy conjeckure on their long 
ſilence; and left a mind, ſo weak and ſu- 
nne tather diſpoſed to conelude 
Vor. II. „ them 
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them both murdered, than thus deliberately 
dumb. Haurrt 8 230 1161 5 1 31 11 18. 4 2100177 


20 0 ii ng mi n Hl Act 3 bias 036730 
The journey 10 England, by land; with 
Fir 2 child, appeared- in all reſpects 
baxardous to Sit Bdwaicd. He, therefore, 
reſolved tather to ww: tediouſneſs of 
au paffage by ſea; and having engaged a 
veſſel at Beglorn, provided with ſuitable 
eomforts and accommodations,” he took a 
Kind leave of the venerable Cardinal; and 


ſetting out for-that — with the | 


| nd Lay en for Rn: 


* 


+ * 
211 0 # 1311 1 u "1$©7] 3.” 


bebe amiable young man Sir Edward 15 


valnly ſoughro wu, no] tearelkng peace- 
fully and pleafantly' with the beloved of 


Frahce- 48 were leaſt frequented by the 
Englich, for the port of Havre; - from 
e as? e me «buſineſs, they 


% 
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his heart, through ſuch high roads in 
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thought it moſt ſafe to paſs the Channel. 
Having chere procuted a veſſel to them- 
ſelves, they landed in Suſſex; 'and croſſing 
| 3 to Holyhead without ſtopping in 


fet on ſhore in Ireland. Here Emily 
breathed freely; and indulging herſelf with 


only a few days of reſt, ſhe guided the 


Marquis through that wild and beautiful 
country to the ſeat of her maternal anceſ- 


tors her own Bellarney. It was the cloſe 
of a ſummer evening, when they arrived 
at the well-known ſpat; doubly pleaſant 
to its owner, ſince gilt not only by the ſun, 
but the rich beams of early remembrance. 
In dear luxurious ſilence Emily pduſed up- 
„ ο e igen n 30 77%; pd? / with 
——— — 
1203 | 26d}. oTh 2 15 R oc ml. 132 
while. 3 imbided, God: her. a ane ; 
of Pleaſure the active foul of: man is not 
md 6) | F f 2 ſo 
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ſo exquiſitely alive to as the more paſſive, 
but not leſs enlivened, nature of woman. 
That ſex, deſtined in a manner to become 


fationary'i in the world, is by. wiſe Heaven 


indued with ſuch taſtes as ſhall, well con- 
ſidered, make pleaſures of their duties. It 


is theirs to reign at home — with varying 


Elegance to improve the ſpot on which they 


are to dwell, and by bountifully diſpenſing 


around the bleſſings they inherit or obtain, 
find as perfect a delight. as moving in the 
enlarged circle of power or politics can 
give the man they are to ſhare exiſtence 
with. Who has not known. the. vague, 
but boundleſs. joy of re-treading the ſpot 
_recolleQion / firſt marks zin, the mind? 
Thoſe hours and places when the foul knew 
not ſorrow, the happieſt delight to. look 
back to, and the moſt miſerable reviſit with 
a ſuſpenſion of ſuffering: the roſes that then 


bloomed before our eyes, the tree that then 
dent us its ſhade, will have-for-fond|ancy | 


5 85 , | - N | A chan, 
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a charm, the richeſt ſcenery muſt ever want, 
when the heart ſickens with oppreſſive 


knowledge, or the eyes are dimmed with 


continual weeping: This ſpot of our birth, 


this little country of the heart, o dear, ſo 
inexpreſſibly dear to univerſal remem 
brance; might well affect the tender ſoul of 


Emily; ſince, though to the vulgar ſenſe 
impoveriſhed, ſhe had brought back to the 


eſtate ſhe dared no longer approprlate as 


her DEER own gn 1 the rj trea- 


Hy Kan ry 3; +08 . ee i * 


The little rural inn the pair nor put up 


at the heireſs of Bellarney had been too 


great a perſon ever to be permitted to en- 
ter; yet ſhe recalled the comely face of the 


landlady to her mind, as one of the au- 


ditors at the chapel of the manſion where 
the old Counteſs had always ordered regu- 
lar abe An * made by Emily 
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into the cauſe of her mourning gown, 
4 brought out a, ſimple, but tonching eulo- 
gium on. herſelf, that, made the fine eyes 
of the Marquis ſwim in ears. of tender- 
_—y : for.how; could he gogd womzkn gueſs 
at her; heęarers? All the tenants. of -the 
eſtate had, is ſeems, made it their choice, 
alike t to mourn for the: young. the lovely 
lady of Bellatneyr cut off 4 in her bloom 


r 


* ; * 43 
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4 


.- Hardly! eld; luxury ee 


more refined enjoyment than Emily and 


her lord found in the voluntary privation 
of, ber. inkexited rights, They piſtd-whole 
days in wandering: through the parks the 


woods, thei green ſolitudes of Bellarneyz 


White Emily marked: to ber -ddlighted Ed- 


ward euch fairy walk! by:be- little ineldent 
that impreſſed it for ever on har ow me · 


mory. And often When, the! gay, idea | 


f OS ber . the would turn 


ö 
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tothim with ſweet exultation; and ery, aW. 
now: only was it enjoyment|—for-dhlyoriew 
had ſhe been accompanied by im; whs 
ace the happineſs he ſo fondly mared. S8 

15 er ad hook ani fund, get: Hive no 
1 theſe long rambles they moet Rey 
ruſties Emily was-ready”to/greer with kind 
temembranee :; but not one who'retognifed 


her. She thus became àſſured:-that f 


Aibuld” not riſte diſcovery; did the" venttitt 
to ſhow the Marquis the gardens and · mand 


ſion of Bellarney. So little of the fortreſs 


remained} that ig was hardly entitled tothe 
name of u caſtle, though it ws RA terms 

{9 c Matiy and various had been its inedio | 
ßeations, throighatlotig line of nöble pf 
ſeſfors; ihſomüeh that it wäs Hhoty only all 
itregular, grand, and verierable dwelling? 


Theſtowers, long fince- converted ire r 
reis; were half demboſbitied” in rich/woods] 
e of the esumry⸗ 20 
che eaſt and nerth, thoſe woods had Won 
g Ff 4 | to 
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an almoſt ſavage wildneſs and grandeur 3 


hut: on the, ſouth and weſt, were gracefully 
broken with light plantations and variegat- 
ed ſhruhberies, to the bottom of the knoll, 


on which the building ſtood. The ſea al- 


moſt lowed vp to the; hill, and bathed the 
green oaks, with every ide , while a, little 
crack, with, beautiful indenture, formed a 


ſecure: harbour for the, yelſels, of the fa- 


mily, and new . of beauty from the 
| beuſe. 2100782 1.  MPT8&1N; 5 I oil 


2110 81 } 20 817 1 arts: 


The . were . 3 


ide, when the, deſcent was at length ab- 


| ruptly: checked by a romantic; projection of 


1 roeks, | crowned. with fox:glove and wild 
torrent, che natives called a river wholly 
unga vigable from its rude courſe. and, ſtony 
bed, which: often threw up crags, teſem- 


blivg curled and half. burnt volumes of enor- 
wous ſize; between and aver, which the 


» 
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pure waters ruſhed and foamed, with ever 
beautiful variety; till taking ſuddenly a 
bold ſweep, the ſtream ſmoothed to po- 
| liſhed cryſtal, ere it diſcharged itſelf into 
the ſea. Here, through a tuft of willows 
and poplars, peeped the white cabin of a 
ferryman, who led not a life of idleneſs; 
for acroſs the river was the neareſt way 


to the next  market-town. At ſome little 
diftahce nearer to the ſea appeared the yard 
of a boat-builder, enriching the ſcene with 
the buſy charm of human labour and inge- | 
nuity. The land around roſe with a ver- 
dure rarely ſeen ſo cloſe to the beach; and 
a quarter of a mile further, half ſheltered | 
by woods;” was ſeated the dwelling of che 
boat · builder; for that was above the rank 
of a cabin. Before it for many a mile, 
With -graceful undulation, wandered the 
high road; while the ſmooth and beautiful 
8 fand>» afforded a cool and delightful ride in 
alm 1 and the rich and wild 
| woods, | 


ar 
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Si tht eyery-whert fringed . 
ing ſhore, promiſed ſafety when the winds 


; of winter. ſhould rage. Such was the near 
proſpect; from the manſion of /Bellatneyit 
the ſea, with bold expanſion, and all 


its grand varieties of ſurface; ſupplied, to 


the refecting mind, images yet more im- 
preſſive, . . 45 98 15971 81 don 205 
Anil mot 22 7352 an Ion offs ©: 
Jo ctoſs ihis well-known ferry, and drink 
tea at the boat-builder's houſe;!-had! once 


been i the; extent! of Emily u wiſhes gd ant 
luskysſeemed the hour when! Lady Bellar- 
ney. would alloy cher: the ſutisfattion of ga-. 


theringilin thoſe more remote woods worſe 
fſimwaherrieg than the found at home The 
noxeelty that formed the plraſure was: for 
ever;vapiſheds but the-ſweet remeinbranto 
off it fill lined atnher heart, and made dl 
| ery, nf this dwelling: more pleaſant to 


| her, ge NC [her : foul. than any other. 
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hit the Rouſe, was on her lips, when, check- 
ing herſolf, ſhe aſked the attending gardener 
to whom it belonged; and who lived there? 
Gd knows, cried the man; / who it will 
belong to now; but the little lady, they ſay, 
is to have all: and a8 to Hiomg — T'know' 

a pot honeſt fellaw-whi is almoſt ſtarring 
there. Jack Croſby wae head-· man to poor 
Mr. Kerry, when he was killed by the 
fall of a piece of timber in the yard, and 
his witbw'founds that* he was worſe:!than 
nothing What does Jack do but take 10 
the Buß ness, becauſe he was. ingen, ; and 
nor bel balliffb they ſay, will take to Jack, 
unleſs he is ingenun enaugh to keep out of | 
their way. We bſed to have fach fine 
boats and veſſeſs on thebftocks there it was 
pleatore ww lol at theth. "Now ybu ſee 
- there is hardly any timber to work upon 3 
avd tlie nile / there isi bur Reward ſays he 
is not pal fr. Hadlour poor young lady 
not ann bas, Abe might, pleaſe 
„ie God, 
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God, have lived; and ſhe-had/a kind heart; 
fo things would have gone otherwiſe at 
Bellarney. Now I ſuppoſe our fine oaks, 
that are the pride of this county and the 
next to it, will be felled, to float off in caſh: 
| to England, like all the reſt of our neigh- 

: bours! woods; for nobody will live at Bel-. 


larney till little Madam is a wit grown. 
gs ”_ but ſervants.” 


While ae. TIE endings en- 
gagiug the thoughts of Emily and the 
Marquis, the eyes of the latter were eagerly 
contemplating the beauty of the proſpect 


from the brow they ſtood on. The near 


| ſeene attrated him, as being at once wild 
as the. 
| yard of the boat-builder the leaſt, ſtriking 
feature in the beautiful whole. They now 
deſcended with the gardener (whom Emily 
could -alike have guided, had ſhe dared) 
alks, to the bottom of the 


and domeſtic, retired and buſy: nor 


weden wood. 
hill; 
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hill; where, wandering by the brink of the 
river, the Marquis raiſed his eyes to the 
ſcene they had left, and, on compariſon, 
found that he beheld hardly leſs to his taſte. 
The elevated and irregular rocks they late- 
ly looked from now impended over. their 
heads, and ſhook the wildly ſtreaming gar-- 
| lands of ſummer above them, with an inter- 
eſting charm, confined ſcenery alone can 
ſupply ; while the river, which the eye 
traced, with many a rude fall, along a deep 
glen, ſoftening its roar as it approached, ex- 
panded at their feet into grandeur ; and, 
through its translucent waters, gave to the 
eye the rocky inequalities of its bed. An 
aged: ferryman, on ſeeing them waiting to 
paſs,” ruſhed ſo haſtily from his cabin that 
| he ſpared. not a moment to cover his 
venerable locks ; which, while he puſhed 
off with his pole, fantaſtically caught the 
wind; and the beams of the ſetting ſun, 
As dipping his golden orb into the ſea; he 
2 be Tee threw 


11 
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threw his long radiations even to cue ore. 
Again was Emily going to haibthe well · 
remembered old r and again: the 
en kerdell,” $6493 gil. 380 . 
10 wart: 1 11 het N r oi JF; 
152 Having e eroiſed the ee eee 
Marquis and his beloved wandered ſlowly 
tovrards the boat-builder's houſe: ever and 
anon turning to ſurvey the beautiful ſcenery 
of Bellarney, and then, with new wonder, 
gazing on the W waves of a 
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„Oh! well my Emily knows how to 
chuſe her home, fandly whiſperedhe:Mar- 
quis, preſſing the arm that, with ſuch ſweet 
content, hung within his; poor is ſhe has 
choſen to become, ſhe has yet the power of 
ſtretching! fortli her beneficent hand to ſave 
the induſtrious and unfortunate tonant of that 
little manſion, which her taſte and tenderneſs 


will Gexquilitely embelliſh.” The full heart 
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ol Emily allowed of no other reply than re- 
. A een. mee Wo 


% Hi this . the . the 
Marquis of Lenox and his Emily. 

II Haine e le onen 10. 7. 
To the Poor young man who had raſhly 
embarked without a capital in his maſter's 
buſineſs, Mr. and Mrs. Irwin ſeemed drop- 
ped from heaven.” They paid his trifling 
debts; allowed bim to remain in the family, 
and einpfoyed hie ingenuity to repair and 
beautify che little manſion. - Emily knowing 
the ready channl to every elegant accom- | 
middation/ hy applying, ad Mrs. Irwin, to 


che tiadaſmen in Dublin the uſed to employ 


xt Bellzrney: ſoon obtained ſuch furniture 
as united fimplicity and taſte at a very th6- 
derate-i uxpenſo The refinement: 'of her 
mind made her fparing'in all ſhe providaa 


for herſelfi' a harp and a ſpinning-wheel 
"formed * the "whole of her exeluſive 


2.4 „„ poſ- 
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poſfeſſions. For the Marquis, Croſby fitted 
a large and retired parlour, where ſoon were 
arranged ſuch a collection of books as ſe- 
cured the mind from ſtagnation; with a 
teleſcope, and whatever elſe might aſſiſt the 
ſtudy of aſtronomy, a ſcience for which that 
young nobleman had ever. ſhown a decided 
taſte. | 


Poor Croſby was not ee by his 
own. failure that boat-building might be 
an unprofitable employment. He became 
urgent with the Marquis to make à for- 
tune, by purchaſiog the ſtock, and leaving 

him the active part of the employ- This, 

on reflection, appeared to the fugitives a 
| -meaſur e of prudence ; ſince nothing but an 
oſtenſible occupation could ꝓtevent them 
from ſoon becoming objects of curioſity. in 
the country: and it Was more dangerous to 
be ſuppoſed rich than poor. The: leaſe of 
the whole was, therefore, made over to 

2 | OF TR 
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Mr. Irwin, and the timber-yard once more 


abounded in the oaks of Bellarney. ' Croſ- 


by, proud to deſerye the truſt of his ma- 


ſter, ſhowed at once ſuch capacity, inge- 
nuity, and induſtry, that the Marquis found, 
in improving that young man's little know- 
ledge in the mathematics, amuſement—and, 
in learning from him mechanics, exerciſe : 
as well as that in both inſtances he felt him- 
ſelf relieved from the laſſitude which a libe- 
ral mind muſt always feel, when conſcious it 
is become a cold blank in that circle of ſo. 
ciety it was meant to animate. 


Such was the humble fate, ſuch the fimple 
pleaſures, ſuch the active purſuits of the 
Marquis of Lenox, on the day that made 
him two-and-twenty ; which he celebrated 


with his Emily, in the bowers of Bellarney, 


where, as mere tenants of the eſtate, they 
had almoſt excluſive poſſeſſion. —Life had 
much earlier opened upon him than on moſt 

Vor. IL Ge men, 
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men, and, ſorrow prematurely ripened re- 
flection. Of all that fortune in the inſolence 
of abundance once offered to him, able only 
to graſꝑ a ſingle good, his ſenſe of its value 
was quickened by the perpetual fear of loſ- 
ing it, which ſo many trials had occaſioned. 
Emily had long been the ſole object with 


her huſband ; and if ſhe could have wanted a 


| charm; the ſituation he ſoon ſaw her in would 
have made his wiſhes wholly concentre in 
herſelf, fave, the fond one he now and then 
ſent towards his daughter. —The hearts of 
both were however ſenfibly awakened to 
their other ties, when, on the ſteward's ten- 

dering the leaſe. to Mr. Irwin to ſign, Emily 
heard her daughter termed Emily Lenox, the 
lady of Bellarney er ſenſe of her father's 
eruelty and injuſtice, in depriving her of a 
name whichhispride thus capriciouſly inveſt- 
ed her child with, revived with all its force; 

and in the bitterneſs of recollected ſorrow, ſhe 
| TR applauded her own reſolution in 
quitting 
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quitting him for ever. To the Marquis, on 


the contrary, the name of Emil y Lenox was a 
dear acknowledgment of his right in the little: 


angel, and a ſure proof that no ſteps had. | 
been taken to annul the marriage, by which 


he yet hoped one day to claim all his rights, 
as; well as his daughter. This only ſubject 
on which the pair did not think alike, was, 
however, by delicacy of mind, entirely ſunk 
between: them, and they lived wholly, iſo- 
lated: from ſociety, (fave of the pdor and 


grateful; ruſtics, whom they liberally aſſiſt- 


ed), like the firſt pair in paradiſe, when 
they had only God to look up to. 
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Ahl what cannot an active and inte]- 


ligent mind do, when once it reſolutely 
adopts and purſues an idea? Never: did 
Emily appear fo/intereſting-as while regu» 
lating her little houſehold, and preparing. 
without one quetulous word, for the hour 
that was to give her, both a care and a 
vile: N plea - 
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pleaſure in another dear babe. The Mar- 
quis had now become almoſt as diligent 
and expert as Croſby himſelf in boat- build- 
ing; and promiſed Emily, on recovering, a 


moſt gallant little veſſel to ſail about the coaſt 


in: an indulgence which ſhe much defired. — 


The mornings were thus, by mutual conſent, 


paſſed ſeparately by the married lovers, fave 
when Emily, fearing it was too hot, or too 


cold; would riſk alternately either danger 


to walk to the river- ſide, and fee whe- 
ther the Marquis was taking, proper care 
of himſelf; or he, finding a new moſs, ſhell, 
or plant, haſtened home to amuſe with the 


fimple diverſification of objects the elegant 
pencil of Emily.— The evenings were be- 


guiled now in muſic, and now in deep 
contemplation of thoſe unnumbered worlds 
which hung in majeſtic filence over the heads 
devoutly raiſed to view them; while a 
thouſand rich and ſolemn thoughts, chaſten- 
ed from the little cares or hopes of mor- 

ß - 
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tality the beings who dared to look for 
happineſs beyond it. 


Nor was winter without its peculiar plea- 
ſures. The ſtormy ocean had its ſublimity; 
the cheerful fire- ſide its indulgence.—Never 
did the hands of Emily look ſo white as when 
employed on the ſpinnin g-wheel—never did 


T her air ſeem ſo graceful as when ſhe was 


tuning the harp :—if the Marquis aflued 
from his ſtudy, impatient to ſhare with her 


the delight of a favourite paſſage in a fa- 


vourite author, never would Emily recolle& 


it ; for the voice, and the taſte, made it al- 
ways new to her heart, melodious to her ear. 


To fill up every thought and moment, 


a ſon was born to the M arquis and his 
Emily. A lovelier never fond parents con- 


tended to embrace: ſighing, yet rejoicing, 


they named the babe Edward. 


663 1 Not 
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Nor was the young ſtranger a joy to the 
parents alone. Beatrice, who had found a 
vague diſappointment in quitting her ſoli- 
tade at the foot of the Alps, for even a more 


ſequeſtered ſituation in Ireland, was inveſted 


with the office of nurſe, under Emily, and 
found a ſtrange kind of pride and fondneſs 
ſuddenly awakened, with a certain conſe- 
quence peculiar to thoſe new in office. 
Crotby ſaw her thus intruſted, with ſome re- 
gret that he was not a woman to conteſt 
for the employ with her; if, indeed, he 
could have conteſted any thing with the 
lively little Italian, whom he had vainly 
18 tried to teach Engliſh (totally uncenſcious 
of the brogue that rendered it impoſſible), 
till he had learned another much more uni- 
verſal language of her— that of the eyes. 
Nor was Jack ſo bad a linguiſt, but that 
Beatrice underſtood, and approved him.— 


She ſuddenly -ceafed to lament Italy ;— 
— 2 8 forgot 
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forgot her father's dear little dwelling at 
the foot of the Alps,” and became of im- 
portance to herſelf. The Marquis and 
Emily faw with pleaſure the love which 
made the happineſs of their own lives thus 


extending through their little houſehold.— 


A cabin near the timber-yard was heautified 
by Croſby, and furniſhed by his bountiful 
employers ; who gave him all the profit 
of boat-building, though he was appa- 


rently only a ſervant : to Beatrice they al- 


lotted the timber, as a portion. Croſby ſoon 


conducted his bride to his own ſnug home; 
but as Beatrice could neithet live without | 


her miſtreſs nor the little Edward, the lat- 


ter paſſed his life. pretty nearly in being 


carried from the houſe to the cabin, and 
3 


{ 


from the cabin to the houſe. 


Few young creatures born to wealth had 
ever reflected ſo deeply on human lite as 
Emily. She was perſuaded that happineſs 


. G was 
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was a good we often tread under our feet, 
while we look for it in the clouds ;—that 
natural affections, early cheriſhed, and inno- 
cently indulged, bring with them natural du- 
ties, and buſy purſuits, which guard the heart 
from a coldneſs and lan guor that, if it does 
not produce vice, engenders diſcontent— 
the worm that never dies ;—the voluptuary 
cannot long find pleaſure unleſs he reſtricts 
his appetites ;—the man of reaſon muſt 
bound his wiſhes to obtain that chaſte feli- 
city which alone can be laſting. Thus did 
Emily think—thus did ſhe live—the hap- 
pieſt of the happy. 
| It ſeemed as if heaven, to compenſate for 
the beauty taken from herſelf, had given to 
Emily a ſuperior power of beſtowing it.— 
The little Edward was ſoon ſo ſtrikingly 
handſome, that ſhe pronounced him the very 
image of his father; while that fond father 
faw in his darling boy the moſt marked re- 
ſemblance 
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ſemblance of his own mother, the beautiful 
Ducheſs of Aberdeen. 


The pleaſu . was now built, and 
gaily ornamented. With her child, Beatrice, 
the Marquis, and Croſby, Emily ſpent a great 
part of her time on the ſea, of which ſhe 

grew very fond. Her huſband ſoon found, 
that it is only to the indolent of body, and 
liſtleſs of mind, life ſtagnates.— When the 
affections have full play in the heart, and 
generous ſenſibilities call us frequently out 
of ourſelves, to aſſiſt others, while the ge- 
neral duties of exiſtence make incidental 
claims on our time, the year rounds almoſt 
before we know it in ſuch happineſs has 
each day eſcaped us. Another lovely boy 
came, to record the progreſs of time. The 
fond parents baptiſed him V incent; and 
while his hair, fair and playful as Emily's 
own, curled' over his rofy cheeks, his mo- 
ther, mou ſoft and voluntary error, would 

ſighing 
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fighing preſs him to her boſom, and call 
him Emily, in dear remembrance of the 
| ſiſter whom he reſembled. 


Not thus, alas ! did Sir Edward. Arden's 
years paſs on. Obliged to leave Italy with- 
out being able to trace the retreat of his ne- 
phew, a hope had ſprung up in his heart, 
that the Marquis had only out- travelled 
him, and he ſhould find the unfortunate be- 
loved young man in London. When, on 
the contrary, he underſtood that the Duke 
had never heard more of his ſon than the 
letter he had tranſmitted to Rome, a deep 

though ſilent remorſe ſeiſed on Sir Edward 
that made life almoſt inſupportable.— The 

guilty are often oppreſſed with the ſenſe of 
being haunted by the dead; perhaps the de- 
licate mind hardly feels leſs that is haunted 
by the living. To know there exiſts a bein g 
to whom you are odious, whom you in a 
manner annihilate, yet whom your heart 
Si demands 
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demands. inceſſantly, and languiſhes to 
ſooth and ſatisfy, is a refined and exqui- 
ſite affliction, beyond all complaint be- 


yond all conſolation. 


The Duke of Aberdeen, aſtoniſhed ever 
at what he called the ſtrange flights and 
lofty fancies of Sir Edward, always com- 
poſedly looked to his banker for news of his 
ſon; and, when year after year had paſſed 


without a demand for money in his name, 


coolly concluded that he had, in ſome Italian 


intrigue, got a ſtab with a ſtiletto, and been 
ſecretly interred, either to conceal his condi- 
tion, or becauſe he was not known. — Lady 
Emily was thus become his heireſs, of whom 
he grew, dotingly fond. The ſweet child 


was not leſs, though more rationally, en- 


deared to her maternal grandfather ; who, 
to protect her, and form her infant mind, 
conſtantly reſided at a ſeat on Windſor Fo- 
reſt. Here, day after day, year after year, 

ns 
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did Sir Edward image to himſelf his nephew 
appearing in all ſhapes and forms; till 
ſeeking, by boundleſs love to the early 
orphan, to win her father to avow him- 
ſelf, if within reach of his own family. 
Sometimes he ſuppoſed that the lamented 
youth, who had once deſired a commiſſion, 
had, in diſguſt to his own country, engaged in 
foreign ſervice: yet this he hardly thou ght 
poſſible without his being diſcovered :— 
ſometimes, that he had failed for the Indies, 
and there married: much oftener, that he 
was now almoſt his neighbour, though de- 
| termined to be ever, to the man who would 
have murdered him, inviſible. —Thus were 
his days filled up with anxious ſurmiſes— 
his ni ghts with melancholy perſonifications ; 
nor had he any probable termination for 
either but his life. | | 


4 Croſby was in ſuch habits of intimacy 
with all the domeſtics at Bellarney, that 
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the happineſs of the young Emily, in being 
ſo protected and beloved by both her grand- 
fathers, was well known to her parents,—A 
third boy being born to them, they now no 
longer hoped for another daughter. In ca- 
reſſing her ſons, the tender mother often felt 
a ſigh, and ſometimes a tear, follow the ſilent 
bleſſing which the morning and evening 
breathed” for her girl; although ſhe was 


unable to add the kiſs that the m_ con- 


tended for. 


It is a 3 in our nature that the 
common tie of offspring in ſome reſpects 
ciccuinſcribes, while in others it dilates, our 
views. Even well-informed parents, anxious 
to fulfil their duties, have always much to 
learn; and ſweet is the ſtudy that has ſuch | 


a motive, The Marquis miſſed no more 


the buſtle or the pleaſures of the gay world; 
but was as ee at five- and- twenty in ac- 
5 * | 
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quiring the kind of knowledge which 
ſhould enable him to lighten the dear delight- 
ful taſæ of Emily, in inſtrufting their boys, 
as if he had reached his grand elimacteric. 
The mother had a quicker ſouree of in- 
formation in her own heart. She had been 
herſelf in early youth the victim, in turn, of 
each turbulent temper connected with her, 
and always concluded that this was becauſe 
no maternal influence had been uſed to ſoft- 
en the bolder character of man. To her 
boys, therefore, in infancy ſhe ſuppoſed her- 
ſell as important as their father would aft- 
erwards become. In her progreſs through 
lite it had ſtruck Emily that.equanimity. of 
character is rarely attained after the ſeaſon of 
childhood is paſt: but, while the unripened 
mind, yet feeble and unpoiſed, is now put- 
ting forth, and now | drawing in its uncer- 
tain nen,, as paſſion or caprice induces, 
Nine , - whe 
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the wiſe, and well- governed ſoul of a mo- 
ther has a full command over it, through the 


medium of the affections, before example 
can operate; and all the regulated virtues 
important to ſociety may be implanted, and 
confirmed with our growth, into rational 
habit, till they rather aſſume the form of our 
pleaſures than our duties. So, when the 
tyrant paſſions preſs with deſtructive fury 
to the heart, they find it firmly guarded by 
temper and by conſcience, which ſet limits 


to their ravages: in the ſoul of her ſon, to 


his laſt hour, may live endeared the image 
of the mother, who loves him ſo wiſely; 
and rules his infancy ſo well. 


Thus to employ the hours: that fly ſo faſt, 


and never can return, was now the firſt object 
of Emily's life: and that, in giving this im- 
portant bias, ſhe might be aſſured juſt modes 
of thinking regulated her own deciſions, 
ſhe began with deep examination of her- 
ſelf, 
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{clf, and a ſevere conſideration of all which 
| ſhe-meant to inculcate. «July. is it ſaid, that, 


9 but to with more en is to en 


Emily's. own. aſians; at once l RE) | 
elevated by the ſoftening ſenſe of her duties, 
blending with the | matron dignity of her 
mind, formed, even in youth, ſo rare a cha- 
racter, as rendered her to her huſband the 
object of a love ſo devoted, tender, and true, 
; that to both ever bleſſed was the day when 
they withdrew from all other ties; fince in 
no other way could their ſouls have ripened 

to ſuch corrected knowledge, : ſuch ſimpli- 
city of manners, ſuch hallowed endearment. 


As the three lovely boys grew (for Emi- 

ly, after an interval of four years, gave up 
the hope of ever being bleſt with another 
daughter), the tender mother ſaw that ſhe 
had indeed judged rightly in thinking herſelf 
* — SI: 
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elder, had, with ſtrong intellect, bnchanting 
beauty und grace, but impetubus paſſions,” | 
and that nde pride: which n the 
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Wben bn Aae 1805 , Ae her 
eldeſt boy with reverence for her under 
ſtanding, and a due feeling of her boundleſs 
tenderneſs, ſhe' would; by decaſionally yields 
jag 10 bib, with An uir vficbldneh atid com- 
paſſion, render him painfully ſenſible-of his 


own childiſh weakneſs and violenee of tem- 


per thus checking the gratification he 
would have found in indulging his paſſions, - 
by making him know he was too unimpor- | 
tant to act on thoſe of any one around him, 


thut the deſire of recovering his uſual in- 


fluence taught him early to ſubdue his tem- 
per. V incent and Alleyne, * 80 1 
was olly a year between any of, thiir.ages, 
neee 
of vigour like cheir elder brother, "Withi/che- 
Vor. it | —_ . 
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quiſite flexibility, and a cherub ſwektneſs, 

theſe: little charmers would climbithe knees 
of either parent, and preſs their roſy lips on 
the ready cheek whenever they had erred; 
while the melting heart, ſo addreſſed, ſanc- 


_ tified hy. a lant hleſſing the Iittls fault thus 


touchinglycatoned. VS affin-% 104? ffs 


77. 
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Whole hours -wouldithefe two Aal 


tures fand at! cheir mother's Gdaj each 


elei ping u his o the white: band neareſt 
to hims and; fixing on her, with ſurtet and 


benz ohtiguſaeſs, their bet miful eyes, im · 


Ribe ben uundetf admon iti hs loveiabiioe- 


ſpe&ntheir..g1dev-brother; Hauhk immediate 


I epreſentatiye of his faxher and, evon in: in- 
fancy, thein prdwector. Edward, to deſerve 
this preteminence, became in tun the organ 
of her iilbu often was. he abliged to yield to 
bis brathars che indulgence he, moſt deſired, 


ant practiſe the. hardeſk;:therefore:the Grit 
of human virtues; felf; denial - Byithe'niz- | 


2rlivp ; + il 11 . gie 


2 -w RW 


| hy en 0 the 
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geld ie me Marais! Ti vet Hear 


» Eclipht/"thE! pureſt harmony tlrus breathed 


enurſh into ib tenacious boſomsof mere Babes; 


Aid bene Hig Fifiſy Wanted ubt yet his af 


kltänbe“ Torgive ſtlength and freedom to 
thetr tes P thawfend ports vere invented 
by Crofby; whoſe employment it became 


Moſe urg to guide and guard he dae 


fur boys; NIUTh Or Cano] „il Aok 


720 Hart mad hag 5 17 9 16111 e et 07 TH 0 


Reffing on ME arm of her 165d; the haps 


p Ply een ft t obnHEm plate in their 


ye the grücdefüf thildrek ; wilo bed to 4 
vofuntxty fedlü in advantages, WHICH High 
. Forttine?far-Froi "giv | 
ing, would infallibly have robbed then of; 


ſince a thouſand 1 real or imaginary e claims on 

2445 34% DLSTITIS 3658 Fox! 398008 be 1. 
Here muff 1 en "bave 

PIR TX 7118 3 10 5 7 int 

drive out of t eir ; Preſence the the e darkings, 

Sh 2s; ww Ante 239 2 ZI £f% my 

in wh 15 2 improvement. they were mo in 

371 $351 1 1 inn! 214 


terefied, 16 "whole failings they, were mo 


andi ani 10 anna: A; 7210 IS{120838,. nne 
ſent 


ol {ty bur * * * | a4 o 8110s! An 


2 oe "Lore 
i | | 
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When ae minds once ſeek in their 


children an exerciſe of their powers, it is 


aſtoniſhing to how great a degree thoſe 
powers can be engroſſed by them: and oh! 
how ſweet is the hallowed approbation of 
themſelves, parents ſo employed muſt ever 
feel! To become the organ through which 
_ the divinity; peaks wiſdom and virtue to 
thoſe little beings, who would otherwiſe 
owe to us only that coarſe and common ex- 
iſteuce which is almoſt as often a curſe as a 
bleſſing, is, indeed, an employment worthy 


man; and the only one calculated to fill his 


hole heart: for all his other purſuits have 


eee, chown me eee 


ments. 1 x41; | 
— -4 7 „ f - RS... 2 e 
ents. Tor 99g ita F er 


8 


rie. Year 24:0 36 þ he 


The three boys had jalt ina, at the 


turbulent 3 of cog, ern god fix. years, 
eB INIED DHN3 JUPILIWI TJI3473 


the hay i in an infant eber Sbe "YZ 


>. F —* 
3 7 SF) 1 


came another happy means of "impreſſing 


Emily's 8 * to her boys ; ; and they ſoon 
2510 WY. 1 21 
: | | | vied 
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vied with each other in tenderneſs to tlie 
"= e e N 9 26 1841 0 2 . 


— — 


1 * ! n F - 
74 1 © LET 24 ; Nanni 8972 3 
8 7 , 1 
1301 — . W a = * \ SY» . * 0 — * + 5 


— 4 & * 


75 . "riſing in the morning, it was a W 
cuſtom” of Emily to fly to her chamber 
window, where a teleſcope had been fixed, 
through which! ſhe could” not only 'diſcern 
her ſons in the care of Croſby, playing 
in his ground, but their individual employ- 
ments. Ia his cabin, Beatrice e ſu- 
perintended the breakfaſt they earned and 
refiſhed by activity. Pleaſant to the eyes 
of a fond mother ever was the column of 


ſmoke that aſcended from the happy cbt. 


Ode morning, the' Marquis taving reſted 
very ill, Emily forbore to ſteal from "His 
ſide till a much later hour than cotimon, 
zent ma boed break bis fHümbersk u ufd. 


ſhe immediately reſorted to the tsleſcope. 


The ſun was high, and the a "of 
ſmoke that announced the children's firſt 
meal. de non bds. Ihe landſcape, 


N "NI 8 deln 


9 9 
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fachen ed by, a, ſhower: that. ĩpanglodi eb 
leaves of the trees, revived the, ſoul-throngh 
the eyes. The tide was full in the river, and 


the tg peng: bang Irrer Paſa rat.each 
endiof 3 plank,, in Crſbʒ x Rarda 0 .yubjch 


the plder,pow and then gays motian, and. 
At inter vag, threw,chimishh Into an dttiade 
of grape Fx ite, might ha wei hart wed 


Begtfice, Mith the infant Mira, ig cher amm 


- Hood, carefully: hy to gu ⁰ hem! Ponsh- 
ede by this {weet: alamblage of .mieiefting 


. | objeQss, Emily dialerto ther ed Mfleb Hr 
huſbands, to, ſpare it v3th, himnbydaferipr :- 


Lion i hut be ras hill allegp, and the;indulg- 
ia Wencer the, felt endreffeRingate cmor 


en e A83in;ihs. rgtumel . Bade thrqugk 


54 the t61eſcop HSB an gh che unſeen bofore 
I Monied ber krassen bar iat. 
tentionmr'*, Han jt pg x yr. Aslsirnit was 
A, el x50e);mogred n fe teak Of de 


3 i Faſtle, Ihr nonę thut:thaſn.of:the family 


expe adi a ken fi hani ram an ſgcemed 
Stet Do ny oi Ae e all 


Ig 
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all hoiſted, .as;int joy, and playfully din | 


appeated to he che very one hat hexe het 


trams Scotland home again, when ſhe had 


been. ſo erueily,overlogked:by: che. Marquis, 
Sime ſtoedeſtilkwhile imagination actedb: 
and. hardly could ſight. ſatisfyo her chat ſus 
was in the chamber with her beloved, nat 


a tried and faithful hufband:;z ot; that: the 
— graceful, crdatiires>(ber beheld -cmploygd, in 


chaſibg each athet on the ſands were all his 


0 leſa than hen, own tha ſanted treaſures 
cficheir blonded-exiſtence. elf. howevef. 


a complicated feeling. That veſſel, could 
no more bring home Emily Arden. — Ahl 


danghter, Sweet Mas: the teuuIſin of ſoul 


leſs, ſhe ſtoiteted io the bel, and waked: 
n by: „sere and. woe wih whk 


N H 5 1 ns Eextra- 


altuoſt inſtantaneouſiy gave way to new. 


whom then: had. it brought :. Perhaps her 


that followed cis idea Hanting. ſpeech 


* a »# 


\ 
k 


4 eu TERBUnT TALES, go 
| Entihdirdbhdty* muſt have happened! She 
Pointed to the: window, and finking on her 
knees; prayed Heaven to kleſt with happi- 
neſs the ſurpriſe of the ment. The Mar- 
qt, zu turu remained in deep ſilence at the 
teleſcope.— The falhes thrown up in almoſt 
every room LO e ee . 

4 employed in la landing net : 
hurry in the ahmed — pate 
aud pleaſpre: In a moment he ſaw, though | 
be could not top, Crſby, who leaped into 
me fervy-bont with his youngeſt ſon iti his 
arms; while the two elder joyfully ſprang 
after him: and Beattice· could Hardy ſtill the 
eries of che little Mira, ſo eager was ſhie to 
þo of me pere lauge impulſive con- | 
von that their little ones were thus un- 
| eonſcioufly: ruſhing into tlie preſence of the 
only perſans to whom they themſelves could 
7 be dgar,/gaveaſulfocating threb tothe hearts 
gf both parents, that made them fall into each 
| ate vun ab donn theif allwerg forever 
"MOT +4 4  - fucked 
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ſnatehed from them. The arrivat of Bea- 
trice ended their doubt the "velfer zu ent 
had, indeed, ſhe told them, on à ſũdden - and 
without any notice; brought over the little 
Lady of Bellarney, with both her grandfa- 
chers. All the tenants were flocking to ice 
1 heireſs; and the whole nei ghbour- 
hows the OO was in a en nnn. 
1 — l in fach u eonfuſlon 25 
the pair to whom -Beairiee never türned 
her eyes ? Taken thus by ſurpriſe; the 
Marquis and Emily had no longer recollec- 
tion enough: to onſder the preſent, much 
leſs to ponder on the paſt; or regulate the 

future. It was their utmoſt effort to en- 

dure the myſterious throbs of nature now 
ſo powerfully drawn back to-thoſb id h¹md 
they oed their being, and nour ſo fondly im- 
pelled towards tlioſe to whom they had given 
it l Oh h moments of rare and exquiſite | 
enjoyment hen ' reaſon becomes almoſt 
viſionary, — Amoſt ſublimed ! 

Non 


2 


un can evo rear 
Neither, fachen mor. mother Hdd hade 
: wee innefing)interkaqiaied-cre 
3 tie fun ge- landed tbeirrhramh¹bdyal 
1 w entiripping:Croiby.r flew panting 
1049 he arms of Emily,—Ag ſoon us they had 
regained-breath, allwichone aaidt/cxclaimis 
| ed,ghat they had ſag the litleibbgpof Bel: 
argen, and the wan gd. d pretty 
and ſhe had given them theſe, —ſhowing in 
heir hats, roſes of pink aud iter ibbbön, 
in pgnout of the Mπ-de y- The ments, 
al eveανHey bad been hefore-all eary now 
Sac on heit pm lining noſes}, tleſer rn 
_ mens ſh: Sweeny: embellifhed ; yrhen Ed- 
wards mall recoligchipg has it tea his dury 
thy hig anten s leſſuns had net obern 
bociupas him pluaked. the-knon fam his 
phate hachfon a ki govd it; tn Mith Emily, 
ing heyin⁰νi rare dlie beſtocdib b 
bin- he. Marquis at length found voice 
wat fainly,dt IK they dune on no 
I Thomildg) Roms Oi yoreature 


1211119 
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ardatureiiele,;' -l Oh J, thay rid, 
they w great DEA U portlyembub very: 
good - natured notwithſtanding; and there 
* WAG PAS thin, grave d gen — e 
ic hz hand, on Edward's head, and bade 
them 99mg, and 17 — uk EY 1 em, to 
Lady, Emily's Feaſt zor 957 n! id gimzods br; 

: fi ll} ni oval 3 boxit IH. zip off 1 - 
Wage gr plyaturg:like the pleafure with 
which, Emjly,and her dd ooggatled tn the 
innpoens detail of þgir, children, ach z pg, 
watt ng felt that (hey. themſelves had-thus, 
- — rnd PRE 55 ;the, 
pręſencg of, thoſg. who, tho ught, 15 e 
Gnca.jphabitants of angther, wor 7 Fes 5 
bag „hg, had Me in, waited. Fr know 
- whethgrchex were, tg acceps the ing gl 
gentleman's  ipyization, ng, impatiently 
cried, outs * Apd ſhall we not 59 ſhe. feaſt, 

— ſee, the hei 15% E e y 
_ prefiong, gbildren, „ ſighed Emily, iet 
we * e wha fi 8 of Spuificane Z 


tenders 


18 1 
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ceudernet to their fither, * you mall ſoe the 


n $0-morrom.” - 


91903: bas 101903 iwo bs 299 


8 At Hie ar was rejoicing, hes; 
aud adi; white thoſe for whom th the feaft 


ſhould have been preparing, filent, Std 
and thoughtful, retained ſhut up at home. 


—The Marquis, ſtill fixed to have, in this in- 
tance; ; bo will but ih "ought through 


her fl genuous eyes to explbre the mean⸗ 


ig er be Gal. — 1 Bad always been her 


intention ts abſent herfelf, wit ber whole 


family, dn ine brd Tathmativn'6P the two 8 


Suben Et 8 16 Bellatttey; burthifs taken 


5 uawares, the . 
5 excite ſuſpicio ö than' remäining on the pot. 
Tier fons, the Duke; düd Sir Edvard, hid 


| _ ſeen, nor wal ib Poflible, créstüres | 


Lifted by nature, 18. Polfihed ö date; 
nad chaps a frier oBetvaiidn!" 2x60 chen 
ſt-botn, the 


her lie Emity tler r & deat fit 
child of cd a the" lvely* memo. 
bft 27 7 1 1 

wy, + 7" ANG 


Plan more likely to 
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rial of a nd, thouſand, affecting re · 
Ah uo the,hgarkithas gave her being made 

ſuch a powerful claim in che boſom of Emily, 
that even the fear af Sit Edward Save way 


to the wiſh: of once yy beholding her 


W . 
ame, 5% e d  ovitarari $108 
4 
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Thoughts like.heſs made reſt. that * 


ben in the morning was neceſſary 3 
them to undergo the probable agitations /o 
the day. Again was the ſun high wWben 
Emily threw up ber eee and 
. the teleſcope. 35 „4505 


2 3 3 4 6 TY 3 
1111 5 855 re 0 23 
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„Wpst u profoeth Ssemibell her thereto: 


Croſby had, in hunnur of the heireſs; clear 
ed out the little pleaſure · bark of his maſter, 
and gaily decked it with All its ftreamers: 
he was putting it: from ſhore hen Emily 


wu 33 chequider or rather 
271 455 SA | 3 leaning a 


| ? 


| her mother fly her ?ny 


almoſt unknown to the fugitives, A ſſum- 
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dock not even yer thi fla andibtelliu 


F 


ner ydung EUWerdꝰil Abovent2nibig the 


pie d me brd erg: ile the ett fat 
Tadyzmify, hacking 3 Bafktt r fruit, 


to habt bb the diflret- While bfr I yet 


75 


more impreſſive, by her were two"Ventles 
men, in mute contemplation of the lovely 
bels boys thb fm AIT pad an Le Im 
he Ilbed in; wd bim prekrEde d, 4e EHI 
cee the whito-n old -a. NU wüydgi the 
mwgithbugk tilfle had a little bh fm f 


m fp 6 gbd d r wulel ? I 


gence, of 3 eyes, which, h 


Ecards vr und Vuke / 
Ann noblemincwas'indt; fa whellanged; 


<acomfo und watkdly;in Mode; d veldp- 


rfid bis pleaſures; bei was groen 
| _ olderithan hie yeaſs ;=hisi[faberappeared 


? 


Mn, 5, | e +  ſwoln 


linz 6fl Al nA tige Waſclty, Iod 
_ Mvodds/"iptlhyfolly Hudgthe-twoigile CU. 


puter vd ther gf his fire pero ah 
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frbla alt Ted „bis Heute corpultemt und 


goat yoda THuttussd c Dan ter. 10 DO 


221341: e 50 bn i SH td 


eg ute” R) awake bet 00 


to howlgitat a tri f Ta the glow, 48 he 
yet WAs, ef yl and ever aHveſto®the 


midſt: Pung ent feclings - Fromm 4 dead fleep 


be rufe inks a rap tbr ent of tuiultudus 
emotids LEH -in Soho Hritefhbl fear 


was he Melt PowerFaÞor idpulfes? Tit 


_ didtelf"inpIOred" hin tö let Her agaim 166k 
if the ybüng ones had beth taken from that 
bak aids Mubtion im tlie fronds At hel 
hunde ren gued 10 Reb the telkfispe: thb 
eherdbs were fit M Eyitfg About TNgatdleft 


of Creſdg; dd EAI fofgbt Sb. Ber fall 
chere) till heving leert thets leap fafely icttd | 
the arab of-1hiGir 'guurdian, be eagetly 


: tutntd wärs tlie Marg as but ne Was 


ne; horiger uy her le: L196 sHlebfage *of 
aFeding objects; that dad i0 Tiddebly'greet. | 


&d Are mad e o Bis 


* |. : bhbeart; 
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4%. 2 eee 1 
| heart a he bad: flunged into 1the thick 
woods that ſpread fo beautifully above the 
beach. He temained ſome hours there, 
Ktriving.to maſter his highly: wreught; fen 
8 | bility, and unconſcious of. that. lapſe of 
| dime, which cruelly, diſtreſſed his wife 
Ale l he, was alike unconſeious chat the fe 
yer of his brain was: paſſing into bis blood. 
Wheo he returned, his wild and heavy eyts, 
nfl: ed cheeks, frequent, ſhiverings, o8d 
configual thirſt, at once announced malady 


„ 


and. mi] oo ſadly convinced herſelf - | 


his pulſe ras. beating-xyen-fater.;than. his | 
| heart: thisheconfideredas the effeQ of 3g 
tation. merely; butſhe thought. other wiſe, and 


ſſe was richt sabe fey nenten 


do an almoſt de 


bent for, ordered erer -proceſs — 
Tedusefit i ſtrigly enjoiging dat the cham- 
ber © e eee e en and 


1 alete by lng be det on 
8 | | _ every 


A 


Tun Lobe ABL TAT E. aft 


every ereuturt ſave herſelf; but how; how 


could ſhe compoſe the mind, when it that 

the malady origitiated? On the contrary; the - 
Marquis Won became deliriots—fancifally 
Imabitied now her father by Nm; flow bis 
own; and ſometimes implotie from both 


a bleſſing on himſelf, and ſometimes in the 


Mön moving matter befto wing ne on his 
ckitdiew, be would ehjoir Emily to ſhut 
hem all from that thoment our, aud allow 
nien te expire in peace” 3 

A hae times did the 1 wiſe 
Meditate! ſending bor both rhe Kichers, in 
the hope of giving even's' mporaty relief = 
to the mind of the Nhlitquis : + yet, the n 
ſerable ſtate Me found herſelf in, aud the 
dangerous one” ſhe witneſſed," mb ir an 


een altleft beyvdll hömza Rvwgttt 5 4 
wentere the important diſcloſuts, — Nay, 


might {He not by miſtaken tenderneſs ſur- 
round the bed of her huſband with thoſs 
2 Vox. 5 £1 _—_ 


% 
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© ha mamas; affeQion would. aggta⸗ 
vate the diſeaſe and, accelerate his death }— 
The injunctions of che phyſician, were at 
2 viſit repeated; and: ſlence, with peace: 
the only chance, he jalifted, t that ae for 
bee, . 2 hug z aW . 
£607 £1.25: N. ft TWIT 1 Yong 80 Iod 6 
Shut up in, fk * watching wich 
anda eyes every painful breath the Mar- 
duis drew, did Emily ꝓaſs choſe days when 


all the country. aſſembled. to * Feſtivities 
at Bellarney. 


23), : 3 ? f { 1 4 
e Pl! SIC] 983 2 0 914 171 5444 
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ni Cron u bete Gel n their bei 
Fondugted, according to Sir; Edward's invi- 
ration, the three. ſweet boys to the caſtle ; 
Who, little 3 innocents; were yet too young to 
ſhare their other” s tears, or judge of her 
cauſe. for them. Emily bad, alas] no longer 
leiſure fo, think of either Parents or child- 
ten. Her huband de her Aa 21 
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Sir Edward Arden had with ; mndli i re- 
Jucance reſolved to viſit Bellarney; 6ri'thE 


| letters of tlie ſteward having alarmed botli: 
him and the Duke, with the ide that the 


Keirs at law were agitating, as a queſtion}! 
their grand-daughtet's right to-pofſefion; ++; 
The ſight of a place where he once had know 


ſuch perfect felicity with Lady Emily could 


not but reduce the ſpirits of Sir Edward i and 
the more immediate impreſſion of her loyely. 
ehild, who ſtill ſeemed to embelliſſi the ſcenez 
from which he thought her for ever vaniſh- 
ed, would have wholly ſubdued him, but for 
a vague and exquiſite pleaſure he ſuddefily 


felt on beholding tlie three little ſtrangers i 


in the elder of whom he cauld not be pet - 
ſuadell that he did not trace a ſtrong likeneſs 
to. the Ducheſs of Aberdeen, though th 
Duke was not firuck with it.— He betaine = 
impatient 1 to ſee their — e Waser 


W tliem it the feaſt. x] 
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* 


Croſby hook his head, as implying that his 


„ canTIRIORY 74188. 
When the children, however, e 


sir Edward forgot their parents in the my- 


and almoſt brought back the ng forgotten 


cate; eee hin; and wondeecd why: 


father would not give him ſo great an ad- 
eee eee 


en _ n 
zug min hs 
In the little e eee party 


invented to amuſe Lady Emily, the was 


commanded to-fing, and inſtantly complied; 
commanding in ber turn Edward to do. the 


faite, The child pauſed a momen nt—ſaid 
he did ndt know a ſong 


pered with his brothers; they began à little 
Italian trio their fond mother had amuſed 


| herſelf with teaching them during the ſum- 


Fo F % 
{4 — 3 
co ined , : ; — N 
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ut having whiſ- 
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mer days they failed about with her; When 
their father, ſoftly touching his flute, would 
fill up each little pauſe, and regulate the 
time.—It was only a trifle, but one that 
ſpoke refinetnent — feeling — faney. — Sir 
Edward ſtarted — he thought his ſenſe de- 
ceived him-—to hear three wild lovely Itifh 
children breathe, in the niceſt harmony, 2 


delicate mw of muſic, and in another _ 
called the boys to him, and eagerly. de- 
manded who had taught them? They all, 

with one voice, cried, * their mother? 
Their motlier !—and who could that mo- 
ther be) ſo .exquifitely aceompliſhedꝰ 
Again. the Baronet: thoughtfully traced the 
lneaments of Edward, who, with the intui- 
tive {kill of childhood, finding himſelf a fa- 
vourite, adhered to his grandfather's fide. — 
Again Sir Edward pondered on the poſſibi- 
lity of his being the ſon of the Marquis, 
e alas! not of his daughter. —Yet 
„ „ to 
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 toſuppoſe his nephew ſhould fix on Ireland 

=. ww conceal himſelf in, and, above all, the 
neighbourhood of Bellarney, ſeemed too 


F extravagant an idea to be admitted. The 
A | Duke thought it ſo, and diſmiſſed it with a 
: $ cool air, as ohe of the many romantic viſions 

kid: had often ow: Poor Sir Edward * 
; * wither VTEC 
| The dies FREY wit 10 * evening n 
leave of the party at Bellarney—but never 


during the whole night did they quit Six 
1 5 Edward: — every look, every motion, re- „ 
. curred to his memory; and, above all, their 
d,eet little muſieal performanee. He longed 
for the morning, that he again might ſee 
them; and the little Lady ae not leſs 


giandfurher g going to Mack his early walk, 
: ed him to e the-home the 
young 1 — r: Hs orig to git 
5 GS SHRINE i 212067 Js 1. a 
| | On 


E vou DDr AIR. 48. 
On deſcending the hill, Sir Edward per- 


_ ceived thoſe he ſought catching the pure 
breath of the morning on the ſands: he then 


turned towards the pot home their parents 
inhabited. Nothing could be: more impro- 


bable than that the only ſon of the Duke of 
Aberdeen ſhould have choſen ſuck a dwell- 
ing, or become for ſubſiſtence a boat- builder. 


| —Yet he determined to ſee its mafter, aud 


end all his doubts.—At the ferry the three 


delighted cherubs awaited him; and, while 


their houſe, the two: younger boys braun | 

tan races before hem. 00 | 
17d and zn adit, ot) 64:4 

In the diſtreſſed ſtate a Emily's _ 

ſhe: could: only charge Croſby to take the 

tendereſt care of the children, without per- 

mitting them to approach the ſpot where 


their little innocent ſports might diſturb their 


ſuffering father. On ſuddenly hearing their 
voices cloſe to the door, ſhe felt offended at 
ee, Crolby's 


. = ad 8 * 
2 y : "A SPA 44,4 
* * 
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Croſby's neglect, and abruptly appeared 
_ there. <= To: her aſtoniſhment, ſurrounded 
with her children; the fixed her eyes on her 
aun father. Unable to ſpeak, ſhe lifted a 
ſiager to: quiet the two younger boys; and 
7 waving. to the eldeſt to come to her, bent 
ber trembling knees with reverence to Sir 
Edward, and, — W the ou 
— n * 4 3 (lk 
as Band . in 58 * of theſe 
intereſting-children a perſon quite a firanger 
to him, and, as her retiring curtſy ſhowed, 
willing ſtill to be ſo, had, in politeneſs, no 
| choice but to return. Croſby met him by 
the ferry, and informed him of the ſudden 
and deſperate attack of Me. Irwin, which had 
thrown his wife into deſpair, and the whole 
2 nnn. into 2 ee 
want of civil ONES eee 
en to nn 
23 N dation 
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Pa 92: Bellarney could- afford thei.ſufferer ; ; 
and to entreat that he might have charge 
there of the ſweet boys till her domeſtic 
anxieties' ſhould be leſſened. z7 


Ihe agitated Emily had hardly recovered 
breath when Croſby arrived; and fearing 
another abrupt viſit from her father might 
render her as much an invalid as the Mar- 
_ quis, the acceded to the invitation: only 
deſiring Cxoſby would TG her children to 
her once a er” 


1 


5 PO diſnal thoughts filled up the 


be Marquis. It ſeemed to her as if again 
the preſence of her father tn de 


| regret having quitted the edlintiy; with 


berbydung ones, the moment ſhe ſaw. the 
veſſel moored at: Bellarney.— The morning 
after TR had thus parted with her children, 


1 | ſhe 


_ tedjpus njghts-Emily watched by the bed of 
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ſhe heard their little voiees with") thar- f 
Croſby, and, flying down to bleſs them, 
claſpad ſuddenly in her arms her Emily 
her own dear little Emily—who had aſked to 
join the boys in the walk.—A guſh of tears, 
ſweetly maternal, fell from the cheeks of the 
elder Emily on thoſe of the other; who, fair as 
herſelf at the ſame age, ſoft and endearing, 
wept readily with her.—The mother now 
withdrew her arms, bur it was only in fond 
_ admiration to ſyrvey the welliicnown foa- 
tures, formed and improved. by growth; 
to mark the turn of her graceful perſon;— 
to delight in ber gentle: mäanhers- Her air 
of ſenſibility —The' boys, fo wry, dear; ſud- | 
denly found themſelves almoſt overlooked 
by their mother; but each caught a hand, 
their ſiſter, ſmiling througk hers tears, 
bis mother that © Lady Emily un come 
to ſee her, and offer to nurſe papa; for the 
could do it very well, as the often nurſed 
| | e 
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her grandfather.” “ And does thy tender 
heart act thus early, my little angel? cried 

the fond mother, again careſſing her.—The | 
young Emily kiſſed in ſoft ſilence the arms 
that infolded her, and wondered why the 
preſſure was ſo ſweetly b — fo un- 
like HOON oo eee 
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* the precarious ſtate of th Marquis, 
his wife dared not allow him the exquiſite 
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indulgence of ſeeing: his daughter; who 0 
ſomething ſurpriſed, though highly delight- ! 
ed, with her mother's tearful fondneſs, in» 1 1 
quired why ſhe wept. Emily, in a falter- | 

ing voice, uttered, though myſteriouſly, the 1 
ſimple truth, in ſaying the lovely ſtranger 4 
recalled to her mind a precious daughter | jo 
ſhe had long loſt. -r And it is 10 long ſince | 

I loſt my mamma, returning the engaging 


child, \*© that I have quite forgot her ; but 
methinks I ſhould like to be called your 

Emily; and have all theſe dear little boys for 
4 5 dine 
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brothers. The full heart of the mother 
* not one OA in anſwer. 


Lady Emily 3 8 eager to en- 


 patiate upon he endeariag reception the had 
met wich; and Sir Edward, Arden, actuated 
by an unconquerable curioſity, or rather 


an unconſcious intereſt in the fate of the 
Irwin family, interrogated the ſteward con- 
cerning them. He ſoon learned that they 


had ng! excited the fame intereſt in all 


chance, were no more known than on the 


Frſt day of their arrival: that they certainly 


eame from abroad, as they brought only a 
en e with dem. who did 
; tioned any relations, nor en known, in 
many years, to write or to receive a letter. 
The employment of boat · building, the ftew- 


ard added, Mr. Irwin purſued for his own 
ene the ſupport of. croſby. and the 
| —— 
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accommodation af the poor Gſherthen, to 
whom, or all other, occaſions, he and his 
| wiſe were beneficent beyond what their own. 

bounded expenſes would make probable ;— 
that when they wanted money, Mr. Irwin 
drew for it, through the medium of him- 
ſelf; and he had made inquiry of the Dub- 
lin banker, but found he had no other 


knowledge: of Ty than what | his | 


an 


' A hn e and — 


accompliſhed, ſtanding thus alone in erea- 
tion, muſt, Sir Edward thought, have: fome 
extraordinary reaſum for: their conduct. 
The time of their: ſettling. in Ireland was 


very nearly that when the Marquis diſap- 


peared. To behold Mr. Irwin, though: but 
for à moment, would have ended all his 
- ſuſpenſe yet how was he to preſs i viſit, 


without her thinking it neceſſary to invite 


* +» 
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when he bad ſeen the miſtreſs of the. hauſdp, 


him 
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en He tried to bufy hitaſelf in tis 
affairs of the eftate; but only:found reſt froin 
the trouble: of hib own ſoul when ſurrounds 
ed by all the dear, the playful children, who 
now daily brought him better accounts of 
| *. nes father. Han. 85 3 * wee? WR 
an i Rt. fiat ad E 315) 
55 ib Beet hath not ales: Sis 
ſurpriſed or inquiſitive perſon in the family: 
—Mrs. Cotinor, infirm and ald, hñad- loſt her 
hearing; but her ſight was ſtill good, and it 
informed-her that the babe, Beatrice: brought 
in her arms one morning to the caſtle, wan 
che very image of Lady Emily, when her 
lovely mother was carried, at Rome, into 
the chaiſe by the Marquis: After puxzling 
then every one elſe with inquirieb that 
brought no conviction / poor Connor reſolved 
6 enecunter Sir Edward's wrath, and dif- 
charge her conſeience of the treaſured ſer 
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Hp great was; Sir. Edward's aſtoniſh- 
wmente-bopentreme his indignation at the 
long ſilence, the late confeſſion. of the poor 
woman! His Emily alive with the Mar 
quis l both hating — both ſhunning him 
alike What a perpetual ſource of bitterneſs 
and ſorrqw! Far from ſuppoſing the doting 
old woman right i in turning. his eyes to this 
ſecluded. pair, he became aſſured by her ins 
formation that he had no intereſt in them: 
for the wife he had ſeen, and ſhe was not 
his Emily. Thus to have approached a fe- 
licity, that: melted in his:graſp- aggravated 
all his paſtgriefs, and eee to 
poor Sir Edward Arden. r le 


1 decided in W Sir 
Edward himſelf, refuſed to credit any eyes 
but her n and having aſtoniſhed the 


Duke with: her ſtory. obtained his leave to 
g immediately and Lie ſee theſe le | 
Las 81 D 402 0⁰¹ 0a FN 96,3; 


Lash WD | Emily 
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Emily bad waited igtpatientty au the 

Marquis was enough reeovercd to be re- 
moved to a camp- bed ſhe had prepared for 
bim ig the ftudy, as tlie largeſt and cooleſt 
woom in the hôuſe. She had hardy ſeen 


Kim lodge in this comfortable ſitustion, 
7 ern moſt unuſual ſound, the approack of 


89822 


+; cauſed her to haſten ute the par- 


tour, and ſhut the igtermellute door.” Eb 
pererived it to be the csc of the Duke. 
Pertarbed as her mind muſt bey Hh 


not forbeur ſmiling, to find it had brought 
poor Connor. only ; who had been growing 
: fo great a Perſon, while „ 
ſhrinking to a little mb. 


— 


_ eta ſtranger * and Emily, at che lame ma- 


5 had always feared would betray beru- Mrs. 
| Connor was not too condeſcending, and 
Poa. _  rames. 


che dould 


1 
7 1 * 
« . 


ment, diſcovered chat Ihb was not in dunger 
of being known by ber voied ;i which :ftic 
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ſeemed to doubt whether ſhe ſhould, by f- 
tigg « down, authoriſe. this obſcure perſon's 20 
doing Þ i in her company. Cold thanks for 
Mrs. Irwin' 's cixilitie to Lady Emily, with 
an invitation to Bellarney, terminated the 
viſit: and Connor aſcended her ſplendid c con- 
veyance i in the full conviction that it v was not 
here the fugitives would be found 3 nor did 
ſhe fai ul. to regret xiſking the diſlocation of | 
her bones by. the execrable road the hap 
rapped wget 5 BY ewe | 


EN 400 would have gots * inquiry, 
Cotati been cnet 7 bur: hee it © did 
nat end with Sir Edward, in whoſe ſoul 
every powerful feeling was again afloat.— 
Hope, Pleaſure, paſſion, throbbed, there with | 
all the energy of youth. Oh! might! he be 
bleſt enough 1 to find fe two ſo long loved, 
ſo long lamented—to find them ſurrounded 
with ſuch a beautiful trace of children— 

"Your II. * Ek i e at 


\ 
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at once to multiply treaſures ſo unhoped= 


it was a happineſs too exquiſite to truſt his 
imagination with —a thouſand times he exe- 
| crated the fidelity of the old crone, and the 


connivance of Dr. Dalton. Had a word 


10 been dropt by either, he could inſtantly 
have followed, and ſhould certainly have 
traced the beloved fu gitives, who would not 


5 then have known long years of comparative 


| Poverty ; 'nor he of unremittin g remorſe. 


In going over the paſt, it ſuddenly glanced 
acroſs his mind, that his Emily was ſaid to 
die of the fmall-pok ; and the mother of theſe 


intereſtin g boys was certainly much marked 


by it. It had then perhaps been his-daugh- 5 


ter he had | greeted—ſhe ſhrunk from him ! 


| An! why, if ſhe knew him not ?—The 


ſweet perſuaſion played before his eyes, in 
all the forms eager affeQion could give it, 
till the morning, when Connor annihilated 
| that fond belief, by aſſuring him, that the 
"Rory « of the {mall-pox' had been a wholly a 
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HAion, as her lady left Rome with the Mar- 
quis in all the bloom of youth and beauty; 
and that Mrs. Irwin was not in the leaſt 
like her, ( for ſhe had ſeen that perſon. with 
ber own eyes. | 


Again was Sir Edward in deſpair ; yu! 
he wandered down to the ferry; and croſſ- 
ing the river, threw himſelf on a ruſtic ſeat 
near it, to meditate on the leaſt impolite 
means of gaining a view of the fick Mr. 
Irwin, —Beatrice ſaw him from her cabin, 
and approached, with Mira in her arms, to 
Invite him to repoſe there as a ſafer Place. 
Fer foreign accent ſtruck him—he avail- | 
ed himſelf of the lucky chance that had 
brought her i in his way, and ſpoke to her 
in Italian. Her native language the de- 
lighted in, and he ſoon brought her to in- 
form him where ſhe had firſt met with Mr. 
and Mrs, Irwin, —“ Gracious! where ſhould 

meet with them, but at ner father's ?”— 


ö 


N Kk2 e 
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« But. where might her father's be? - 
« Did he ſpeak Italian, and not know or 
father's, at the foot of the Alps?” She de- 
ſcribed, and Sir Edward -remembered well 
the little inn preſumptions grew ſtrong 
hope again throbbed in wild pulſations at his 


— heart.— As if to amuſe the child he had 


taken in his arms, he drew from his boſom 
a miniature of his daughter, ſet in the baek 
of her [mother's picture .—Beatrice looked 
ſharply at it, and croffing herſelf, eried 
« Holy Virgin! kiſs it, Miſs it is your own = 
mamma's.” Sir Edward trembled, andcould 5 
hardly avoid dropping the babe Vet, no, 
added ſhe, it is not your mamma's either 
\ but it was hers before that cruel ſmall-pox 
'v altered her. Ah when ſhe ſtept out of 
the chaiſe at our door, ſhe: was as like it as 
two peas but we muſt think i it a en ſhe 
ever left the houſe alive.” 


xt 


wr - And now what a torrent tof emotions con- 


vulſed 
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vulſed the boſom of Sir Edward Arden! 
It was more than happinela obtained—it 
was happineſs recovered—it..was a fullneſs 
of ſatisfaction, that made him exult in ſo. re- 
ſigning the life he felt in.a manner fleeting 
from him.—Beatrice ran for water, and of- 
fered him falts—he tcebly and ſilently aroſe 
 —preſſed her hand, and tottered towards 
the retreat, where he was, as by reſurrection, 
to find his long-loſt ſon and daughter. W 
The weather was ſtill warm, and the 
Marquis ſo ſenſible of the additional op- 
preſſion, that not only the. door of the room, 
but that of the houſe, had been ſet open, to 
_ circulate the air. The poor Emily, worn 
out with intenſe fatigue and fearful ten- 
derneſs, having diſpoſed all things for the 
"Marquis to take a little repoſe, ſat down in 
the adjoiging parlour, and, reſting her head 
on her hand, fell into a languid ſlumber 
herſelf. There was a deſolation in her ap- 
pet 64 0E+ pearance, 
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peatance, an utter diſregard of ſelf, that, 
when the effect of true ſenſibility, intereſts 
the heart beyond the moſt delicate attire.— 
Her fair hair, which till remained in all its 
beauty, had almoſt eſeaped from the cap 
that was meant to confine it.— Her wrap= 
ping-gown ſhowed the unaltered grace of 
her form; and on her left arm, which hung 
down as ſhe ſlept, were three ſmall moles, 
chat would as fully have identified her to 
her father as all the charms ſhe had loſt. 


3 ; 


bs, Fancy carried the weary ſleeper ee 
dreaming ſhe was in the cool ſhade de by 
che fountain, ſhe ſuddegly heard the: 3 
Faun breathing forth firains as ſweet as 
* thoſe of the Marquis. While liſtening with 

| entranced delight, by a ſtrange extravagance, | 
common to the diſturbed ſlumbers of the un- 
happy, the thought the ſtatue leaped from 
its pedeſtal, and came towards her—ſhe 
"ly: froggled—balf en t 
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her eyes, and fixed them on her father.— 
Ves! it was Sir Edward himſelf, hanging 


paſſionately over her—his wan countenance 
expreſſing the tendereſt emotions, and a Full 
conviction of the truth. Claſping her hands 
- Piteouſly, Emily. had neither power nor 
time to utter one word, for her cry had 
awakened the Marquis, who called to her 
in a voice of agony, 1 to come and let him ſee 
| her.—That voice, that well-known voice, = 
more dear than any thing on earth to Sir 
Edward, ſeemed to ariſe from the grave— 
he 1 ruſhed impetuouſly to the i inner room 
made but one ſtep from the door to the bed, 
and falling on it, faltered out—* Now let 
me die, ſince I haye ſeen my face, becauſe = 
7 Foy arc Jet alive.” 1855 | EY 
The ane x A 1 blending 
| with, t that of a wife, threw Emily in a mo- 
ment at the feet of Sir Edward and ten- 
derly conjuring the 171 to ſupport] him- | 
1 4 4 | ſell 
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Klfu der a a trial to Wich he was ſo lin- 
equal, ſhets 69K A hand! of Lach, ,—iinitingthem 
With Eiltes a aud tears, the fond) preffed them 
ts: her bo. Oß ! whit an embrate Wa 
| that Which 11 father þ gave Her! it ſeemed 
= to o bury for e ever all remembrance of ſuffer- 
6s iv rid of forrow. T8 the: Marquis Hb | 
was. a _ for to Him lis 
kruggled! to ſubdue is elite —neter büd 
he ſeen that Babe oved face ſitice ke left 
- it convulled in 1 death i in the covetit: garden. 
Sill was it t pale, but no 1688er lived there 
the traces of miſery. Ate In, gtatitude, 4 | 
| Wouland comp! 5 boftzede wandern 
throug 4 each Feat, Sit Edvard fk In 
hs e ö l e nde f his nephedb, ard 
the tears that he then dropt fedled th Hear 


| ven, and on __ his pron. 


3 Ep 4. 


5 Abele Ve EY: Ke aa BY lg pe pain * 
of betbg, when'eved the Paſſions, fublimed 
by vitae, fee m err of itnmortality. 
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Precious white-winged moments! which, 
ſoaring out of the dark wreck of human ex- 
iſtence, till hover over, and illumine itwith 


ecleſtial glory, even as i ſinks into ern 1 


"x M 10 mY Haha the tranſ- 
port, that it ſeemed as if the happy three 
lived by looking —it was interrupted by 
the lovely head of Edward ſhowing itſelf at 


the door. -On ſeeing his father awake; he 


crept ſoftly | to the bed-ſide, and, kneeling, 
 Kiffed his hand. Sir Edward fondly preſſed 
the tender boy to his boſom, emphatically 
repeating” % my own 1!” — The aftoniſhed 
. child turned to his mother, who bade him 


Konour, in the Kind ranger, her father. 
Croſby „who was within hearing, caught the 


news, and was ordered to haſten with 1 it to 


the Duke. | Fleeter than the wind, with all 
ths tan of lovely boys, ran Colby towards 


Bellarney': Vu, unable to controbl his own 
— | b cxtaly, 
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| extaſy, he loſt the merit, perhaps the re- 
25 ward, of firſt imparting t the. diſcovery. The 
| ferrymen, the fiſhermen, the gardeners, the 
grooms, all had caught the news. from. the | 
N tranſported meſſenger; ; and twenty voices at 
once proclaimed to the Duke, that Sir Ed- 
| ward had found the Marquis 0 of Lenox and 
the Lady of Bellarney !” W 
N 1 = 5 „ 
nr, again as s rapidly on the wing to 
| return, meeting Lady Emily, caught ber up, 
and, Rill accompanied by her brothers, bore 
| her i in triumph over the ferry. —At ſight of 
| his daughter, the Marquis indeed revived : 
2a thouſand, thouſand times, he kiſſed and 
bleſt her.—To behold her again eficircled 
in the arms of ber mother appeared to the 
tender father the ſummit of human feli- 
city.—The little Emily fondly claſped by 
turns her lovely brothers, while their roſy 
checks were nr ſuffuſed thus to be.ca- 
C0000 reſſed 
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reſſed by the heireſs, whom they had never 
dared to treat with the leaſt familiarity. 


Hardly crediting the extravagant tale, 
more ſlowly came the Duke of Aberdeen; | 
and, not without ſome diſpleaſure, greeted 
his ſon examined with indelicate attention 
the altered face of Emily. acknowledged 
the race of lovely children; and immediately 
aſſured the eldeſt, that, ſhould there be 
: twenty more, he would never love any one 
as well as he did her. —He then with con» 
tempt ſurveyed the humble home love alone 
could have embelliſhed, and remained aſto- 
| niſhed at its having been the choice of his 
only ſon, and Sir Edward Arden' s only 


daughter, to paſs the beſt years of their Sa 


: lives in this diſmal dwelling, when the 
| ſumptuous one of Bellarney 10 quite. un- 


_— 


To the blind of body, — ae. can 
[| VVV 
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fometimes give perception: to the blind of | 
foul it never yet was given. The Marquis 
and Emily therefore attempted not to de- 
tall the motives of their conduct to the 


Duke; and it is poſſible Sir Edward Arden 
would not have been better underſtood, had 


he explained to that nobleman why he re- 
ene che ryan to remove neither buch, 


. 


Kittle home, whenever the lovers ſhould quit 
it fot Bellarney : fince ® where he had firſt 


found the happineſs he had vainly fought for 


many years, he was determined henceforward 


do live, and to die; chaſtening thus in his own 
ul its ptide and its paſſions, and preparing | 


it for the better world he muſt be now faſt 


| approaching : till, on that very bed where 
now lay his beloved fon, and in the dear arms 
of thoſe who encircled it, he ſhonld breathe 


his laſt.” The Duke ſhrugged his ſhoulders 


25 at this flight: ;— that two young people 


Wh * an Areadia of their own mak- 


4 ing, 
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ing, he thought among the ſtrange poſbbi- | 
lities of life ; but for Sir Edward, in his old. 
age, to turn a grey-headed ſhepherd, and 
ſolicit the reverſion of this delectable poſ- 
ſeſſion, appeared to him curious n _ 
too mul ſo for diſcuſſion. | 
+ Na in character, impetuous of ſoul, the 
Iriſh find Pleaſure always tranſport, anger 
fury. The romantic ſtory of the Lady of 
Bellarney, interred alive on her own eſtate, 
circulated rapidly, and cauſed a commotion. 
of joy in the country. All ranks and de- 
ſcriptions of people waited impatiently to 
| hail the reſurrection of the married lovers: 
and as only Croſby and his wife knew even 
the outline of their hiſtory, they, and their 


cabin, ſoon grew into great notoriety.— _ 


Feaſts, and viſitations occupied the Duke, 
and the dwellers at the caſtle, 'whither all 
the world reſorted. To Sir Edward, and 
his daughter, that world was compriſed 

E in 
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in the chamber of the Marquis; which 
e father would no more leave than the 
wife. In the fond jealouſy of an equal af- 
fection, they contended who ſhould moſt 
_ anxiouſly wait upon him; yet ſweet was it 
to Sir Edward to ſee that it was Emily his 
nephew would ever have Emily he always 
looked for, with eyes full of tenderneſs and 


Fgratitude.— When ſighing over the ruin of 


her beauty himſelf, how could a fond father 
fail to adore the huſband Who and it "al 
in her heart? | 


It was at length ſafe to remove the Mar- 
quis, and at Bellarney he now took poſſeſ- 
| Gon, with the rightful lady. The next ſun- 
day, ſervice was ordered in the chapel of 
that manſion; where the lovers prepared to 
offer up their grateful effuſions for the pro- 

| tection of that God; who mus, the ſtorms | 
of life overblown, aſſembled chemſelves, 
5 their. pareuts, and their 7" in their 


8 e | "wy 


Y 
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happy home.—Had the little chapel been 
5 a cathedral, it would have been filled. — 
_ Emily, ſimply attired, with her fair locks, ſo 
long hid, once more flowing over her grace- 
ful ſhoulders, was led to the ſeat ſhe had al- 
ways occupied, by the Duke of Aberdeen. 
The Marquis, yet feeble and intereſting, 
followed; holding, in his right hand, his 
elder daughter ; and, in the other, his ſon 
Edward. His uncle, in ſpeechleſs exultation, 
came behind, with the younger boys; who 
gazed, now on him, and now on each other, 
as if they knew not yet how they had ac- 
quired this ſudden grandeur. .' Beatrice, 
though a catholic, ſhared, with the faithful 
Croſby, the happineſs of that day; and truer 
prayers never aſcended to heaven than thoſe 
offered up in the 8 of mne, 


"hal appearance of Emily, with her 1rd - 
and her children, terminated the, inquiries of 5 


the heirs to her eſtates ;- and ſhe continued 
e | there 


j * 
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there a while to make arrangements on | her 
own domains, ere ſhe could accompany | the 
Duke: to viſit bis.—The Parade of being 
5 preſented at court, and all the vain ſhows 
of life, Emily never delighted in, and 
neo fetired from; as wholly incompatible 
with the great duties of A wife and. a- mo- 
ther. Vet ſhe already found how difficult 
| it would be, in re- aſſuming her rank, to 
| act up to her own ſenſe of right, in watch- 
ing over her young ones; and once to with- | 
draw. from that important employ was to 
make vain che labour of her life, —She felt, 
. gexertheleſs, that the Duke had a right t to 
claim his ſon for a while, and it Was a point 

5 of n for her to follow with her fa- 
VT il. 5 
TM 10 8 ets new a feltinlies 8 ao 
dene e fee l Gm alot 
5 d Their parents found it not wholly 
the, The Nuke had diſcuſſed vi the Mar- 


quis 


4 3 


N * 
4 £1, 
l 8 


THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 513 
Huis his ſtrange indifference to the buſineſs, 
and the honours of the great world: urg- 
ing ſo ſtrongly his appearance in London 
that he knew not how to tefuſe.— Emily 
would not influence him, but decided for 
herſelf; and entreated ſhe Wt ſtay with 
her * | 


If it was a trial to the Marquis to quit 
for a ſhort time the dear domeſtic circle in 
which for ten years he had wholly moved, 

- what muſt it be to his wife to ſee him de- 
part ?—He who muſt ever be, to her, happi- | 
neſs or miſery, was now aſſoeiated with-a li- 
bertine father, and going to be impreſſed with 
a high ſenſe of his own advantages: even if 
- his heart ſhould ſtand the teſt, and remain 
"Rory uncorrupted, and unalienated, how 
could. ſhe be ſure that ambition would. not 
ſeiſe on him? She had learnt to dread 
thoſe. dangerous enchantments, — power, 
and politics, —Yet muſt ſhe boldly venture 
> Vol H. LI. f all: 


{ 
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all? for never can we call che bleſſing our 

down we are in daily fear of loſing. One 

only goodidid the ſolicit her ford to add to 

that he would bring back in himſelf—-a 

1 wiſe and well-· governed mind, to take from 

iber both the charge of their ſons actual 

wition—Croſby was ſtill to continue the 

mventor, the guardian, of their ſports. 

_ 348 It is much more difficult to change our 

meuůũzQſtes than to fix them; and this it is makes 

right habits of ſuch: importance in youth. 
Cireumſtances had early guided the heart of 6 

mme Marguis'of Lenox to true and tender 

peeling; buſy-and pleaſant duties. Thus 

mm ſtme clights he- could not ſhare with Emily, 

14nd his children, faded before the recollee- | 

deo of choſe he daily loſt in his painful, 

5 . . cut nebeſſary, abſence from them. Nor 

E yas it in'the houſe, or circle, of his father, 

ie eduld ever become indifferent to the vir- 

tuous ot rational Happineſs his own affore- | 


8 x a f 
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ed. An expenſive eſtabliſhment formed of 
| perſons who cared not whether the prodigal 
maſter lived or died, — a luxurious table, 
vo faithful or ſcientific friends ſurrounded, 
rh 3 licentious arrangement, with ſome 
painted nymph of St. James's Street, 'who 
came into, and went out of; the houſe; 
with the faſhion, was not likely to win to 
the cortupt modes of polite life a man, 
who ſaw he could always maintain there 
his natural conſequence, while by his puter 
conduct and ſimpler manners, he muſt ne- 
ceſſarily rank higher i in the ſcale of ſociety.— 
The trial was over. The Duke gladly eſcap- 
ed the obſerving eye of his ſon, and Emily 
found herſelf again in the arms of the huſ- 
band ſhe adored; who vowed never more to 
undergo the penance of living without her, 
and thoſe dear young ones now men : 
for the © envied kiſs,” e 

Sir Edward Arden had not been inſenſi- 
Po RR ble 


516 CANTERBURY As- 


ble to the dan ger that might ariſe to his 
daughter's happineſs from the Duke hav- 
ing full power to act on his ſon; yet he ap- 
plauded in his heart the magnanimity of 
mind, and ſacred conſciouſneſs of deſert, 
which induced Emily to riſk the trial. By 
remaining with her, and her children, he 
at once gave her due protection, and the 

8 Marquis boundleſs freedom. How fully | 
did he ſhare the delight of that re- union, 

5 which made the endeared circle his own 
for life! 


And now the Marquis prepared to return 

with his whole family to Bellarney, where 

they purpoſed chiefly to reſide. It was an 

unexpected gratification to find the Duke 

meant to be for a time of their party. The 
| fond mother naturally imputed the diſtinc- 
5 tion to his partiality for her Emily, as it was 
with much reluctance he had reſigned that 

. . to che Marchioneſs, who would not 

f | allow 


THE YOUNG LADY's TALE. 517 
allow any other woman to form the mind of 
Her daughter. Had the Marquis conſidered 
his father's character, he might have better 
underſtood the cauſe of the compliment: for 
he alone knew that the Duke, on leaving 
town, had diſmiſſed a worthleſs extravagant 
miſtreſs, whoſe place he, in fact, ſecretly me- 
| Gitated to fill with the innocent. wife of 

Croſby.— To the ſon, Beatrice had only ap- 
. peared a worthy good girl, devoted to his 
Emily, and tender of his children—it re- 
mained for the father to diſcover that ſhe 
had expreflive black eyes, a ſmart figure, 
and a little Italian coquetry, with which ſhe 
often contrived to keep Croſby on the fret; 
though hardly to himſelf would he own that 
he was jealous. — From the moment the 
Duke firſt ſaw Beatrice, he had taken this 
project into his head; and, in conſequence, 


made her occaſional preſents, ſo ſuited to her 

wants or her wiſhes, that ſhe had not the 

prudence ſtrictly to ſcrutiniſe his motive for 
+] offer- 
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ey 


7 


328 CANTERBURY | TALES. 
offering them.—The tender billets with | 
vrhich they were accompanied he always 
had the addreſs to write in Italian, thus mak- 


ing poor Croſby bear his own ſentence with- 
-out -being-able to decipher one word of it. 
Witch this baſe and ſebfiſh intention did the 
-Duke accompany to Ireland a pure and vir- 
tuous pair, rejoicing in the ripening age of 
their young ones, to whom they had pro- 
miſed a laſt gala on the day which ſouls 
make W * "un old. | 


ene happy the — that 
ano day which actually called the 
child into exiſtence was too deeply im- 
Preſſed on the mind of the Marehioneſs not 
to make her mingle ſeriouſneſs with endear- 
ment, when ſhe gave the bleſfing and em- 
brace of the morning. The gravity, how- 
ever, was ſoon forgotten, and the gay in- 
"if -nocents engroſſed every _—_ of * 

e elders. RT SHE 8 


3 
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In fitting down to dinner, Emily: caſt her 
Miling eyes over the table, and ſaw it en- 
circled'with every being in creation that in- 
tereſted her heart. On her right hand fat 
the father of the Marquis—on her left her 
own: oppolite to her the huſband ſo be- 
loved; and on his right hand Emily, the 
lady of the day. The dear boys, made 
cheir claim; and even Mira was for once 
allowed a place, while Beatrice entreated to 
attend on the leaſt of her ladies. During the 
 deflert Sir Edward called on the three boys 
for their ſweet Italian trio; and the pleaſed 
Marquis had ordered his flute, to guide their 
little voices juſtly, and fill up each pauſe; 
when Croſby coming haſtily in; ſpoke in a 
| fow tone to the Marchionefs:i—a deadly 
paleneſs came over her—ſhe ſtruggled t 
ſpeak could not utter a word, but reach- 
ing out her hand, at onee ſilenoed the child- 
ren and ſummoned their father. No 
; fooner, however, did his arms enfold her, 
| Ll4 dba 
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than with a groan, as if her ſoul were fox | 
parating from her body, ſhe ſunk into a 
ſmoon.—The whole aſtoniſhed circle en- 
vironed her in a moment.—The Marquis 
was too intent on her recovery to inquire 
what had cauſed her fainting : but Sir Ed- 
ward angrily turned to Croſby, who ſtood. 
like a culprit, though unconſcious of a fault, 
and commanded him to repeat whatever he 


nad ſaid to his lady.— “ Lord, Sir,” cried 


he, it could not be what I ſaid that ſtruck 
my lady. for death, as it were. I'wiſh 1 
bad let the poor dying creature die outright, 
rather than ſce ſuch a frightful conſterna- 
tion on Lady Emily's: birth-day.—I only 
came to humour a ſick body the houſe- 
| Keeper took in from pure compaſſion; 
juſt to inquire of my lady if ſhe pleaſ- 
ed we ſhould let ber have an old coffer, 
ſhe ſays is in the belfry—Lord knows ſhe | 
may be light-headed, and I ſhould not-won- 
der if there ; is NO old coffer there at all.— 
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It is not likely a poor vagabond ſhould have 
any trunk in our houſe.” —A tale ſo trifl- 
ing, and unintereſting, engroſſed not any 
ear. The Duke and Sir Edward imputed 
the attack to the powerful ſcent of a melon 
that had been placed very near Emily. 
The anxious ſoul of the Marquis told him 
ſhe had never yielded to mere eonſtitu- 
tional weakneſs, and that the groan ſhe 
gave could have no common cauſe.— When 


life returned, Emily indulged a'guſh of tears 
ſo profuſe, and ſo bitter, that all around 
her remained in diſmayed filence. —Her 
huſband, preſſing her yet more tenderly in 
Bis arms, ventured to draw aſide the hand- 
kerchief from her eyes; but ſaw in them ſuch 
an expreſſion of agony and terror, that 
eagerly he hid her face on his boſom.— 
As ſoon as ſhe could muſter ſtrength, ſhe 
aroſe, and leaning through feebleneſs, as 
well as fondneſs, on the arm of the Mar- 
quis, waved from her both their fathers ; 

b | | while, 
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while, with a ſweet maternal grace, ſhe in- 
vited towards her the whole affrighted race 
of little ones, who gladly flew to claſp ber 
Enees, and thoſe of the Marquis.—** Come 
to me, my precious babes,” N ſhe, ſtriv- 
ing to encircle them all — It is yours 
early to embark in the forrows of your pa- 
rents. — Oh! Edward, the hour is come 
the fearful heavy hour of renewed perſecu- 
tion—the avenging fiend yet haunts us, 
and our innocent children. The vifitation 
comes too in the moment of ſecurity, — 
But my mind has now claims upon its for- 
titude that wilt enable it to meet my fate. 
— Feet not thus fearfully my pulſe, my 
father that may fluctuate, but my mind 
is ſteady. Poor Croſby ! he knew not 
' what he aſked for! I, only I, could tell, that 
the coffer demanded is the property of 
Emily Fitzallen; and no human being. 
fave herſelf, could-have: known/ſuch a truſt 
| remained in this houſe,” . You ſhall not 
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fee her, Emily, cried Sir Edward fiercely: 
Pardon me, my father,” meekly returned 

| the Marchioneſs, © if a greater duty than 
the one due to you makes me break through 
that.—Encompaſſed thus by my children, 
protected by my huſband — ſanctioned by 
our parents, and ſupported by my God, I 
feel it becomes not me to falter, and I will - 
know now—even now, the end of all my 
miſeries.” —The meek and matron dignity 
of his daughter ſilenced, and awed, Sir Ed- 
ward ;—tq the. Marquis ſhe clung, that na 
- tranſport of his might interfere with her 
purpoſe ; and having defired Croſby would 
guide them all to the ſtranger, Emily and 
her lord followed with the family through 
long galleries to a remote apartment ad- 
n the nurſeries. 


ö At the electrifying ſound of Emily Fita 
allen's name, imagination had preſented her 
io the whole group in the very form in which 

| "iy 
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they laſt beheld her—gay, glowing,” beau 
tiful, imperious, ſavagely exulting in her 
power over the unfortunate, and appearing 
only to torment. The daughter of Sir Ed- 
ward felt that ſhe was now come with the 
fame invincible malignity to wreſt from her; 
if poſſible, a title doubly endeared and hal- 
lowed by its' importance to her children. 
But what a revulſion of ſoul did the whole 
family experience, when they. ſuddenly ſur- 
veyed a miſerable object, in whom they were 
hardly able to trace that vindictive beauty 
+ who had poiſoned the promiſed happineſs of 
/ their former years. Almoſt without power 
to move, ghaſtly and livid, as if already in 
the grave, a ſurgical and bloody bandage 
encircling her temples, lay the living ſpectre 
of Emily Fitzallen— opening her hollow 
eyes, upon which ſeemed to hang the films 
of death, they wandered, without recollee- 
tion, over the whole com pany, who remain- 
el 1 8 and horror · ſtruek. | 


The 
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The gentle and generous Marchioneſs 
felt all ſenſe of her own ſufferings evaporate 
from her mind, on thus beholding the com- 
panion of her childhood, the miſery of her 
; youth, the victim of the world !—by ſome 
incomprehenſible means brought back to 
the roof that firſt ſheltered her, and the 
circle ſhe had injured, to repent, as it ſhould 
ſeem, and die. The expiring wretch, hav- 
ing tried to clear her dim ſight, demanded 
of the ſervant nurſing her, Who all theſe 
| perſons were 2—** This, infamous woman,” | 
cried the Marquis, in a voice almoſt inarti- 
culate through paſſion, and preſſing the 
hand of Emily to his heart, is my wife; 
and all theſe little ones our children,” —Her 
deep-ſunk eyes glared yet more horribly 
ſhe turned appalled from him ſhe had fo 
18 baſely injured, and ſeemed as though ſhe 
would, if poſſible, have ceaſed to hear. 
60 Oh! dear mamma, cried the young E- 


mily, who ſtood neareſt to the bed, © pray 
| ſend 
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ſend For another doftor ; 1 am afraid this 
poor woman will bleed to death, and you 
will not 1 any one die on my birth - day, 
ſurely.” —* You are then another Emily Ar- 
N den, cried theexpiring wreteh, abruptly turn; 
ing to gaze on the tender child, who ſhrunk 
from her: you have her every feature—and 
would you fave my life? poor little creature ! 
I came here only to diſgrace you—but who 
ſtands by your ſide? — * Her mother,” 
anſwered the Marchioneſs firmly, who, 
though changed in features, has ſtill a heart 
ready to forgive the penitent—a hand ready = 
to aſſiſt the wretched. A juſt and powerful 
God has, by ſome ſtrange ordination ; brought . 
you, at this awful hour, and in this fear- 
ful ſituation, to the very houſe, nay to the 
: very chamber, where you firſt knew recollec- 
tion; perhaps to awaken in your own'breaſt 
compunction for your ſins—in ours, com- 
paſſion for your ſufferings. I bleſs the power 
ne has granted me of forgiving you, as oni 
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by that means could you implore his par- 
don.” —* And can you, even you, breathe 
thus a bleſſing on me,” groaned the wretch, 
in a hollow tone, cut-off, as I am, in the 
moment of a new fin meditated againſt | 
your little one? for I knew not you yet ex- 
Yted:;—An'hour ago, to fteal into the grave 
unknown, as I too ſurely muſt untamented, 
was all I wiſhed; — for could 1 hope 
fuch angelic goodneſs was to be found on 
earth? How I have injured you both 
needs not be told how God has avenged 
vou I would have you ſee: ſhe lifted a 
"gown that was lightly laid over her neck 
and arms, and ſhowed the ſkin, once ſo ex- 
quiſitely white and delicate, now frightful- 
1y diſcoloured with bruiſes, and black with 
-mortification. This, and the bloody band- 
age on her forehead, marked, too plainly, 
the premature death that had overtaken her. 
8 Emily, ſickening, turned to weep in the 
arms of ber huſband, who, even yet, could 
Ro Oe buardly 
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hardly deigh a look towards the wretch by 
whom his early happineſs had been deſtroys 
ed; nor would he have endured. to ſtay, had 
he not felt his preſedce a 4opport.: to 9 
. trembling wife. 

«] mall not have life, o. nor 1 10e 
lea,” reſumed, after a pauſe, the dying Miſs 
Fitzallen, ** to relate my. whole ſtory nor 
need I ſhock the pure beings, who thus 
deign to ſpeak comfort to my ſoul, with a 
repetition of all my errors: — that they have 
not been as fatal as I ſuppoſed. alleviates a 
little my ſufferings :—to' the weak, yet 
bountiful Lady Bellarney, I owe my firſt. 

Fault. —She encouraged me to be vai of my 
natural advantages: yet every hour told me 
that I muſt neverrank with her grand-daugh- 
tet. Envy thus became my firſt ſin, and 
. malice ſoon | grew out of it. I began to 
over - rate my own underſtandir when I 
found myſelf able to play on the_weaker 


one of my benefactreſs, and overbait the 
mie 


2 
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week nature of Miſs Arden: till, in thejin-, - 


ſolence of limited power, 1 invented ; a dia- 
bolical ampſement, F praftuling , on the 
| tecaper, and undermining the- comfort, of 
the rich heireſs others ſuppoſed 1, was, horn 
to yield fo. At my faculties: xipened, I 
became yet more alive to the ĩmportance of 
thoſe external goods I fancied Miſs Arden g 
only advantages over me. While conſcious 
of boundleſs: influence wich Lady Bellar- 
ney, and aſſured I was to be her heireſs, 
I ſuffered not my evil views 0 go further: 
but when at her death I found à youth of 
ſervility had been loſt, I became yet. more 
deſperate in my projects t more inve- 
terate towards Miſs Arden. IL. knew the 
| Lighted her ;—to rob her of this plighted 
and admired lover, and croſs SiriEdward A- 
dep's views, became the ſolę object of my 
beart. I thus launched into life an unprin- 
cipled adventurer ned con Vengeance, 
Vor. II. Mm wealth, 8 
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wealth, and rank,” if human art, or any 
rifice, could attain them — fortify my 
| reſolution, 1 ran over, in my brain, the many 
of my ſex whom the ſatne boldneſs had ex- 
Alted tothe higtieſ fituation: J traced the ſteps 
of Miſs Arden. underſtood the delicate i mo- 
tive of her diſguiſe, and inſtantly availed 
_ myſelf of the hint. In the onë I aſſumed, T 
| was not actuated by love for the Marquis. 
A bandſome Italian friend of his, however, 
on won my heart; yet would I marry Sir 
Edward's nephew, and him ohly.— My ſex 
vas gueſſed at by all around me, but thoſe 
two who were'moſt likely to ſuſpect it.— 
Signor Gheraldi; to ſatisfy his doubts, or- 
Ared ſome men to attack me, when he was 
| +. ere without attempting to 
1 y ſword, Taitited away ;—My fears, 
ting,” for his; ſafety, ſhowed him 
"that eee my ſecret, but 
7 my heart; and he became vehement with me 
de quit che farquis. Finding Twas fixed on 


Iris Ys 


URS, 1 3% | . ſome 


THE YOUNG-LADY's TALE. 531 
tome project that concerned him, not all my 
| proteſtations could convince Gheraldi love 
was not my inducement. At a moment when 
I had almoſt reſolved to give up the Marquis, 
fottuitous circumſtances thre w him into my 
| | Power for ever. Hardly had we pledged the 
fatal vow, when the news of Sir Edward 8 
ſudden return agitated and perplexed me. 
In a week he had been moſt welcome. Hop- 
| ing, however, that he. would not yet arrive, 
Ixeſolved to aſſume the habit of my ſex; and 
hardly had dreſſed myſelf, ere Gheraldi, in a 
tranſport of jealouſy, ruſhed i in, determined 
to tear me from the Marquis for ever. My 
refuſal, and the flutter ſo complicated a ſitua- 
tion muſt cauſe, confirmed him in his pur- 
poſe; he ſolemnly vowed reluctance or delay 
would coſt the lover who induced it ' bis 
life,” as he had two truſty villains i in waiting. 
either to eſcort me and my baggage to the 
bark, ready to put to ſea, or, if the Marquis 
mould * the theeſbole: Phile : I, was de- 
IP £6} * a. 2 : lideratiog, 
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3 to ſtrike cheir ſtilettos zntd hie 
art, and lay bim a eorpſe at my fbet . 
G the leaſt of two horrible evils, and not at 
that motnent the act of my choice; I yielded 
to ray frantie lover, arc eibarketl for Baia, 
where Gheraldi Had u beautiful villa. The 
favage books of my comductors ehilled my 
blood; but aft other Horrors were ſoon ſoſt in 
wat of the earthquake. I I had, by a 
ſtrangeniels in my fate, dell my Rte to my 
Fealous lover; nor eculd hope the Marquis 
fut vi ved the tremendaus wreek of Meffina. 
Vet, even at that memetit, I exulted ia the 
titumph I mould Have over: Sir Edward and 
His daugfiter, in che certifieae 1 treaſured in 
my beſem, which Ihad taken care/ſhould be 
_enipleandianqueſhiomable;': Arrived at the 
Ala, Gheraldi bade me be imiftreſbatikeover 
Anh and his heart 1 but, alas I I ſodn found 
What 48 was to hae throw myſelf wholly 
into the power ef a Man I ſb little knew. l 
ſaw him the victim 


ane 1961 
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ſion; yet uniformly jealous, revengeful, and 
implacable: no kindneſs could ſoothe, no 
proteſtation ſatisfy him. By a ſingularity 
in my fortune, the only man I ever really 
loved was the only one I could not perſuade 
of my tenderneſs. Even the folitude' and 
ſecrecy Gheraldi kept me in could not con- 

vince him that I was wholly his'own. He! 
faw lovers and letters in every look; plots 
and glopements in every gefture. The ve- 
rieſt wretch who ever bathed in tears the 
chain of matrimony was not more complete 
ly enſlaved than that high ſpirit which had 
broken all the laws of religion and morality; | 
only to remain free. Every extravagance 
of every paſſion Gheraldi' nevertheleſs ex- 
peed me to impute, as he did; to love; and 
if he deigned to offer this excuſe, I was nei- 
ther permitted to revert to the paſt, nor to 
guard againſt the future: Let, thus circum- 


ſtanced, 1 found I was not forgotten. More 


chan one lover diſcovered means to offer me 
5 of Mm 3 liberty; 
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liberty; and perhaps only my own fears 

Prevented my eſcaping the tyrant : but I had 
not, for ſome time, raiſed a cup to my lips 
without the apprehenſion that it might be 
poiſoned; or dropt into a ſlumber, I did not 
expect to be rouſed from by the ſtab of a 
dagger. In thoſe beautiful eyes, where I had 
looked away the quiet of my life, I now ſaw 
only a mean and ſiniſter expreſſion. My 


tenderneſs changed to borror and diſguſt, | 


To have been diſcovered in attempting to e- 


| ſcape would have enſured my death; for no 
buman eloquence would have convinced my 


tyrant it was his own vile temper that had 
reduced me to the neceſſity. That tem per, 
however, gave me a ſudden releaſe. A fit of 
paſſion, ata gaming-table, left the beautiful 
| Gheraldi/a dead man, and Count Montalva 


haſtened to protect and conduct me to Na- 
ples. I had many. rich preſents from my 
nat, which his brother did not diſpute 
with me, an and inſi fed on  lobabiting a hired 


e | A hotel 
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hotel at Villa Reale. To my aſtoniſhment, 
I there underſtood that the Marquisof Lenox. 
not only ſurvived the earthquake, but was 
to be married in great ſplendor to Miſs Ar- 
den. The ſtep 1 took, Iwill not dwell upon. 
When! afterwards knew. the Marquis in my. 
power, by the intereſting ſituation. of his 
wife, I uſed, that power moſt baſely. Bug 

the love of evil is as apt to grow into habit 
as the love of good; and even when I 
thought the parents dead, I meditated to diſ- 
grace their innocent child. 


| Jon e I had Minden by the 
weak indulgence of my, benefaftreſs, in Bel- 
larney, I had ſet my heart on poſſeſſing i it. 
The many palaces 1 have dwelt in ſincẽ 


never had the ſame charm and making it 8 


my obje& to amaſs wealth enough for the 
Purchaſe, I knew I could condition with the 
beirs at law, ere I ſupplied mem with the 
proofs that might baſtardiſe the grand- 
1460 Mm 4 | cer 
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duughter of Sir Edward Arden, who, thus 
 ifoumſtanced, muſt evacuate che eſtate. | 


4 & 29040 tas 
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vegance, painful to retnembrance; yet, keep- 


it my dect ever in view, I had ſecured 
wealth enough to hint ayear ago my intention 
and my power of purchaſing, to the remote 
| heirs of Emily Arden. I was courted, i im · 
maediately, to viſit Ireland, and aſſured of all 
I wiſtied here. I ſet out with immenſe pro- 
perty; and, reſolving to land on the eſtate I 
already appropriated, engaged a veſſel to my- 
elf aig fervante. It bs only four days ago 
that the veſſel caſt auchor in fight of this 
Well⸗Thötvh manſion; and while the ſailors 
| with getting a boat out to land me, I ſtood 
bn tlie derk, farveying; with delight, the re- 
membered ſcenes of many a childiſh pleaſure. 
Thrbügh my iind paffed the painful recol- 
beAtbn, that 1 Had quittech this ſpot an in- 
Teen * baugbey 


con- 
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conſciouſneſs, that I now returned in the 
bloom of life and of beauty, —with wealth 
enough to command my wiſhes, and power 


to expel, with contempt, the young heir- 


els of Bellarney. — Alas! even in this 


moment of full-blown arrogance and guilt, 


the hand of heaven impended inviſibly over 
me; and. a ſingle ftroke laid me once more 


on the threſhold of that manſion, as very a 
| beggar, and a wretch, as I left it ! 


Aceuſtomed to command, and unuſed 
to the common concerns or meaner intereſts 
of life, it had never occurred to me, that, in 


cChooſing to have a veſſel to myſelf, I ſhould 


be totally in the power of thoſe I hired. 
My valet and two female ſervants had been 
about me for years; nor had I a doubt of 


their attachment: but how little can we de- 


pend on any tie virtue forms not? Theſe 


wretches, appriſed of the value of my bag- 
age, in which, beſides other riches, I had 


43 : | . 
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; . the magnificent jewels 1 wrefted 
from the Marquis at Naples, with many 
more equally valuable, leagued together at 
once to Plunder me. When the boat was 
declared to be ready, I ſaw with ſurpriſe that 
it was empty; and ordered my baggage to 
be put in, ere I would deſcend. What was 
my aſtoniſhment and rage, to hear all my 
ſervants declare, that every thing on board 
was their own, ſave a ſmall portmanteau 
with a little raiment! The maſter, four fail- 
ors, and a boy, were, probably by confede- 
- racy, collected near me. Incenſed at a fraud 
ſo groſs, I forgot my danger, and threatened 
not only my baſe domeſtics with puniſh- 
ment, but the crew. This imprudent paſſion, 
perhaps, firſt determined them on brutality : 
but, with a torrent of oaths, they ſwore to 
throw me overboard and finding my reſiſt- 
ance obſtinate, they beat and: bruiſed me as 
you have ſeen; nor could all my efforts pre- 
vent their lifting me, at laſt, over the ſide 
1 
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of the veſſel. In lowering after me the lit- 
tle port manteau, either by accident or de- | 

ſign, they let it fall, and with ſo good an 
aim, that it ſtruck me this mortal blow on 
the temple, I ſunk into the bottom of the 
boat, nor ever recovered recolleQion till T 
opened my eyes in the very chamber in 
which they firſt opened. The villains land- : 
ed me, I was then told, at a fiſherman's cabin 
below, inhabited only by a woman and ſome 
children; after which they rowed off, to 
fetch, as they aſſured her, affiffance ; but, in 
reality, never to return. The charity of your 
| ſteward induced him to order me to be 
brought up to Bellarney, where a ſurgeon 
| was ſummoned, who dreſſed my fradured 
head, and applied W an: to this morti- 5 


eee 


4 «When lonelineſs and cent obliged me 
to ponder upon the awful and extraordinary 
incident that thus concludes my worldly ca- 


i 1 
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reer, my nature, hard as it has long been, 
felt it: but I had neither power nor will to 
make a right uſe of the infliction. Pride 
ſurvives every other paſſion. It was ſome 
relief to find T knew not one of the ſur- 
rounding ſervants ; nor did they recollect 
me. I might therefore ſteal into the grave 
unknown: as, too ſurely; I ſhould: other- 
wiſe be unpitied. . The ſurgeon, yeſterday 
morning, tenderly hinted to me that I could 
not ſurvive; and requeſted to be informed of 
my name, and what friends af mine he ſhould 


Addreſo.—1 anſwered, with a bitter fullen- 


neſs, that I never knew my on name 

never belonged to any human being. 

nor had one friend in the whole world: 
all requeſted was to be left tu die. 


* When the joy of the ſervants, in the 
evening; announced the return of the fami- 
ly, 1 ſhrunk into myſeif, but yentured not 
an e a: * lonely ruminations;'I 
[ban aeeulled 
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called to mind a coffer Lady Bellarney once 

told me contaĩned her account of my birth; 

but which I had never demanded, as ſhe her - 

ſelf had often related the ſtory to me. That 
no memorial of my exiſtence might remain, 
I aſked for it, as a thing without value ; 
meaning to deſtroy only the writing. Ah! 
how could I foreſee the hleſſed conſequence 
of this requeſt ? A xnew not that the Mar- 
quis, and his Emily, lived at all: ſtil leſs 
could ſuppoſe. they lived at Bellarney ; 
lived to dommiſerate a dying finaer, to whom 
heaven, at their interceſſion, may yet, per- 
haps, extend its mercy. With an almoſt 
purifying power, the meltings of humanity 
rathed even now into my guilty heart, when 
that miniſtering angel ſo Greetly ſaid it was 
* ſhe . n ab wb I 


, 
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The W woman now made an:ef- 
fort to raiſe her hands to heaven, and thofe 
—— but funk back as helpleſs: an 
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awful + that human charms and. | 
powers, even in their extent, may fail to 
_ accoinpliſh the views of the wicked in 
this life ;—the hardeſt nature be unable to 
24s the horrors of that which i is to come. 6 


The pious 1 05 alp, en 
| 1 Marquis after her, and every little in- 
nocent intuitively following the bleſſed ex · 
| ample, knelt round the hed of the penitent 
finner; where ſhe offered up prayers ſo fer- 
vent and benignant, that no eye could with- 
hold thoſe drops, which, while they prove the ” 
weakneſs of our nature, ſanctify it. Then | 
preſſing the hand of the Marquis to her 
heart, ſhe made him a party in the ſolemn 
forgiveneſs ſhe audibly pronounced. Sir 
Edward, hanging over his angel daughter, 
anſwered her imploring eye by an imperfect 


5 


The Duke of Eben wha had 4 
* 


| THE YouNG LADY's TALE. 343 
ſurpriſed ſpectator of chis memorable ſcene, 
| only becauſe he felt it impoſſible to retreat, 

now approached Emily; and, being ſecond- 
ed by her father, would have led her out of 
the room; when, throwing the door ſud- 
denly open, Croſby appeared, with another 
man, carrying the coffer demanded, covered 
with duſt and cobwebs.—The languid ſuf- 
ferer, loſt in more momentous conſiderati- 
ons, bade them take it away again; but re- 
collecting herſelf, —< no, cried ſhe, — open 
it.—1I ought to have no pride if I am truly 
penitent let them all who thus witneſs 
the manner of my death know too the ex- 
traordinary manner of my birth.” Croſby, 
who was burning with impatience to ſee 
what this coffer could poſſibly contain, had 
brought a'hammer. in his band, and ſtruck 
off at once the old lock. A written packet 
lay on the top, which he handed to che i inva- 
lid, while he haſtily drew forth the faded but 
valuable garments of awoman; which. would 
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have engroſſed the attention of all the ſer⸗ 
vants, had not the fall of the Duke, in a kind 
of fit, obliged them to raiſe and recover 


bim. Sfr Edward Arden, too, abruptiy 
wrung the hand, and threw-himſelf faintly 
on the ſhoulder, of the Marquis : his agi- 
tation made Emily utterly regardleſs of the 
ſervants, who were unfolding for her notice 
father again glancing his eye fearfully on 
it, as haftily turned away. Put it out of 
my fight,” cried be, in a low, ſhocked voice, 
to his nephew: < that ſhawl unfolds a tale, 
my ſon, beſt underſtood by the Duke and 
myſelf.— The myſterious ordination of 
heaven involves me deeply in the guilt 
of that-creature,—1 [now can.account for 
the ſevere viſitation on me and mine. 
Wretched libertine !” added he, gazing con- 
— on the yet inſenſible Duke 
is the bour then come for thee to feel? — 


| Graſping the OO yet cloſer, he whil- 
| pere, 
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pered, el Let yout farher be taken out of he 
room that wretch is his danghter—his* 
own child —by Miſs Archer.— Oh! Lenox, 
m_— Joe fiſtet : 2and even- earthquakes, 

der-working haüd of Heaven, 
can, to individuals become mercy!” . Oe 7 


4 


Act! til 4 9 nog & 11. 59887; 39452 
ea _ oy led hi is Emy 
Way z and the Marquis" ce Gmip! aied his 
father. Thb e dying Tulferer: requeſted" the 
chaplain 46'ſatisfy' ali arbund, by reading 
pn, lettel, ipſeribed To be opened by 
my god-daughter, "Emily Fallen, whien- 2 
ever the reaches warnte bas. 27.14 2490 8 


* Our days being ar TONY 1 thay 
never live, my dear girl, to ſee you the 
65 SSO and accompliſhed woman T hope 
6. you will be. As, however, rich or poor, 
uwe all like to know Who we belong to, 
6 1 W inn; give you: what ee 1 can of 
Vor. II. | N 8 e your. 
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2921 Aﬀic Ns epic death of my FREY 
ec deat Baughtsr,. 7 found, myſelf very ſad 
and lonely.3kBellarney : all my kind- 
© red made it a point to have me a viſiting 
arent Poor Emily Arden wa 
kenn baby, that] was/of, no miſe to here. 
$9066 SAP PANT: far me. I aid a mile 
AMI Archur Goreis, ſeat z where vt 
- 9 50 o admired, and. drew, the. 
_ ©. rocks... Noor. child Ton little ne how: 
"mo dear they, ba nf F. 25 22 SA 73 
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x 22 Lady, Gore, had. many good n 
but was a woeful manager of: children. 
Hour ſuchoude boys as. here I never 


. wet with in my whole life. They were 


always in ſome miſchief or other: now 
755 neee unbrdken horſes: 
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*:-fiow Aoating aut to- ſen in little ſkim 
* *. Higgpepteslure- Bust for my part, I 
«6 thought they would-all be, ſooner or later, 
3: hjought” homd-with: broken bones, or 
«© U@wited carcaſes: bat children:andfools, 
* they ſay, are the care of Providente; and, 
4 when'']-think how theſe yourlg tigers be- 
x6\came che means of faving your little life, 
.f eauuet burthinkfos 1 . 
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5 1a Oh indy © October ks came, on a 
e ſuuden / ſuch a tenipeſt as I never ſaw. 
* F really thougtit- che crazy old houſe of 

*c Kirlkatry would have been blown abort 
«(our ears j while the ſea rolled on moun- 
*/ tains high, and laſhed the ſhore with 
* feutful roarings: but all the ſtorm 
without was nothing to that we had 
* weithin doors, as ſoon 28 Lady Gore 
© found her ungovernable boys. had put off 
« at early tide with an old fiſherman they 
. Ka handſomely... All night, and all 
fa Bee n 2 e * 
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« day, the tempeſt raged W and my por 
* couſin! 's grief would i 3 a bear 
of loner We gave the boys up for loſt, 
*, though we did not tell her ſog and the 
Fa wife made as bad an oufery 
« in; the kitchen, at Kirkalty, as ever we 
A had in the parlour. At -nopn,'next.day, 
che wind- fell, and che ſſey cleared z but 
« no ſign of the-boat could we ſpy; 
though we looked, and looked, as long 
eas there was a blink of light. At mid- 
„night, Io! the tide brought in the boat ; 
* am the voices of che boys reſounded, as 
4 ufualz tlirough the houſe; and now almoſt 
killed cbeit poor mother with joy. Such 
«©: chafing} as we had, of cheit chilled limbs, 
«© ſuch cramming of their empty ſto- 
« machs z for they had had a, ſtarving 
| «ad; penilous time of it, you may eaſily 
<0 imagint. : Arthur, who had the moſt 
feeling and ſenſe of the four, aid at 
0 e bent e and kept looking, 
gt: 8 n ct and 
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| «© and*Tooking at me, as if he had ſome- 
« thing on his mind. Lady Gore, between 
anger and) joy, fell fick, and took to her 
cc chamber. Well, in the { evening, Maſter 
« Arthur taps at mine, and muttered ſome- 
* ching of a ſecret, if I would hear him ; 
. with patience: and ſuch a ſurpriſing” ſe- 
« cretdid it prove, that I thought the boy 
* was romancing; ; which, to ſay truth, 
« "WF all | could t to Vana. WED 
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= It {rents the ſtorm had driven them 
« very far out to ſea; and the two men faid 
«if the boat had been either, bigger, or 
* heavier, they ſhould never have weather- 
« ed it. They were all employed i in emp- 
6. tying the water that every moment 
broke over their heads ; — thus they 


389 


« paſſed the night, At peep of day the 
« © men found they were driving faſt to 
« St. Peter's Noſe, a famous aid ding gerous 
Bot rock. Again they gladly got out to ſea 
e 4 
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bon if it had been, fark half an; hour 
longer, the) mon wore they cquld never 
"0 Rn. the rock... About Boon, for- 
Aotur nately, he weather changed ; and now 
2 — as glad to; get 49. St, Peter's 

* Naſe, as they before were to, ſhun. it. AA 
* Shexneared, they ſa a wrepk. ſtuck faſt. 

Land xeady every moment to go io pieces 
«they bailed. her, but nat a foul anſwered; 
4e and, after going round, as doubting what, 
they ſhould do, they boarded her. She 
proved, by their acgount, 4 poor; little 
L veſſel, with a cabin they could hardly 
ſtand up in. Having remayed. the dead 
« „lights, they ſaw that every, thing had 
been rummaged. and all the cheſts and 
4 lockers were wide open, and moſtly, emp- 
« ty; fo they agreed that the poor men had 
«& taken for ſafety to the boat, and were all 
| 15 returning to their own, when the cry of 
| q a baby amazed them: — ne they. at laſt 
KJ * lobe ing, a hed, where they ſaw a wor 
1 67 man 
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* man in a dying ſtate, withca young child 
in her arms Ihe ſeemed like one new- 
* 1y lain in -- mighty weak, and quite 
« ſpeechleſs. | Nothing but cold water had 
<« they to give her, but they hoped ſhe 
< would revive; with that, and Juſt tell them 
ho ſhe was; and how ſhe came to be left 
in this melanchely way; though that, they | 
6 ,guefſed,.: was only becauſe ſhe could not 
bear moving, as all her clothes were lying 
by her, and the baby was very well dreſt: 
-er they managed the poor ſoul I 
4 cannot tell: whether they killed her 
with their cold water, or ſhe was dying 
« before: — but die ſhe did, in half an 
% hour, and without power to utter a word; | 
«© but claſping you, my poor child, for you 
© was this unfortunate; baby, to her boſom 
$f to the very laſt, The fiſherman, God 
oy forgive him, wanted to leave you behind; 
40 but the boys would not conſent. to that, 
4 bad as they were. You muſt have been 
47 rarely. nurſed among them all the reſt of 
Ft 1 


<«/ till "a 608 conuhed hae ſhould bo 
4: done with: non 19 1855 
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„I mut confeſs L . while 


5. Maſter Arthur told me this Rory, which 


Jof his companions (for my couſins were 


* too young for me to impute ſuch a fault 
to / them) had ſet him on to get his child 
taken care of by me; but Loould not fix 5 


on any body, and all four boys told ex- 


c 


actly one tale: fo in the morning I walk- 
ed with them down to the fiſherman's 


cabin, and there firſt ſaw you; as chriv- | 
ing a little laſs as I ever ſet my eyes on. 


The man told the ſame ſtory with 
the boys; but 1 was fo uneaſy at their 


. 1— poor woman, that I of- 
+ fered the men money if they would 


„fetch her and the empty trunks, i in hopes 


„ either the directions, or ſome letters, 


7 


4 


4 might 1aform me ok your parentage ; 


« * Int 
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& but they returned with the melancholy 
. news that there was no ſign of the wreck 
my now :—ſo your wretched mother (thou gh, 
„I doubt, the was an ill one, or God and 
% man would not ſo have forſaken her) | 
« had found, in the interim, a watery 
* grave. My anxiety made the fiſherman's 
&* wife come, and bargain to let me have 
te the poor woman's clothes, which, it 
"0 ſeems, her huſband had bundled up for 
_ himſelf, while the boys were ſtaring at 
you, if I would' give her more than their 
« value. I was willing to have them on 
* any terms; and, eannot but ſay, that the 
: « unhappy creature muſt have been above 
the common degree all I got I have had 
10 packed up with this letter, not that 1 
could hope ſuch mere trifles would ever 
8 lead you to any diſcovery,” but only 1 | 
Mn thought it might be a melancholy ſatis- 
3 faction one Gay to you to have all Tcould 


Fe * for you. 
98 5 « A few 5 


Fg 
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A few days after, we heard that the 
« bodies of ſeveral ſailors, and one woman, 
. had been waſhed aſhore, and buried at a 


2 


4 village ſome miles on: moſt likely thoſe 


= ho took to the boat, uo lab hene mo- 
4 ie expire alonge; root 


E treat gd; alien 85 7 PR SETS a 
5 61 would por. learn por - habe 10,pe- 
*{ riſþ; or depend on the. charity of ſeheool- 
_ boys; & 1 ſent you prjivately, with ons 
ry « of my-own maids, to Bellarney, aud for- 
6. „ hade her ever ſayigg how I came by you, 
J. ſoon after told my, inquiſitive little : 

«</conſins you was dead. — When I ge- 
turned, I found. you, g brave, girl, and 


555 I ſtguter than Emily, Arden, who 


ated} on you. I- then had ou chriſt» | 


440 doa 


15 c my own name, and have always 
loved you both alike. , May you deſerve 
« that, love, i is the rarer your. uofaiing ; 
6, fund. V 
E. Nee 
„ 338 Thug 
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The ſpectators ſatisfied, though: not by 
this letter informed, joined in ſalemn may. 
ers ac e e went of zd bis, 


To the ts ken it as 5 as 
chaplain afterwards conveyed it · Sir Ed- 
ward Arden, however, wanted not this ſims. 
ple proof of the parentage of Emily Fitze 
allen, which the ſhawl had at once zſcer- 

tained. Rich, and very remarkable in pat- 
tern, it had been among the coſtly preſents 
of Governor Selwyn to his bride; who, 
_ when: Ducheſs of Aberdeen, beſtowed it on 
Miſs Archer. Well did Sir Edward re- 
member ſeeing, it wrapped round her, to 
conceal her eplarged figure, as ſhe feebly 
tottered ihrqugh ere 49 & bark that 
ber am ber tomb. „ 05 r a0 Tut 


„ mon Sni aids Jo 15! 


þ | Sofiened by t this ee to a full 
forgiyencls c of the wretched 1 woman 's guilty 
ae Sir Edward now returged to her 
cham 


a=. 7 4 6 
* 140 fi) # 
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ehamber, leſt the agitation they had all deen 
in might have added to the horrors of her 
mind: but he no ſooner: caſt his eyes on 
her, than he ſaw that human joy, or ſorrow, 
would never more affect her.” Delirium 
and ſtupefaction had come rapidly on, from 
the | moment tliey retired; and only the 
glorious benignity and firmneſs of Emily's 
mind bad given the erring wretch the 
poor chance of a death bed repentance and 
. V. ten 4157 HOH d 438 44 R797 


= - 717 f : ; l J vs 7 7 Ti ITY 
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But if Sir Edwaid EYE accuſed: mt 
how did the Duke ſettle with bis con- 
ſeienee; ſince it was plain the ſhawl e. 
plained th painful! truth, no leſs to him 
han to his brother? THe fraük and liberal 
ſoul of the latter induced him to ſeek the 
father of this .miſcrable woman; and dil. 
Jaining 1 to conceal his own. ſhare in the 
well-meant plan, the Duke had no ſooner 


| peruſed the authentic memorial of the old 
FT.” | | Counteſe, . 
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Counteſs, than Sir Edward avowed: the 
ſhare he ;haditaken in the removal of Miſs; 
Archer, and the wounding reproaches his 
on ſoul had long made him, when lie 
found the unhappy woman had been, by 
ſome ſtrange means, loſt. A generous or 
feeling mind would have ſilenced the man 
who thus imputed to himſelf a ſin, white in 
compariſon with, the one that led to ĩt; but 
the Duke was incapable of ſo delicate a 
ſenſalion; and relieved from the ſenſe of 
his paſt fault, by viewing Sir Edward's. 
through the magnifying medium of his 
own repreſentation, he made the Marquis 
painfully ſenſible of the difference between 
his father and his uncle. The #clairciſe- 
ment, however, put the Duke on good 
terms again with himſelf; and had any 
other perſon in the houſe been able to be at 
eaſe, he mould not have found himſelf 
otherwiſe, - 5 DSTI 0097 USD VSmn een 15 


on 
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| »1Tobyeover 'a' Little from tlie bes of 
thels inlianſting ſeenes, Emily land her 
lord, wirh their race of little ones, wanders 
| ed to a ruſtic feat; on the brow: command « 
ing the river and the- boat-builder's houſe. 
There) with endeared . remembrance} they! 
reviewed (their! ipait-lives;camd:the happy 
 years:itey: had ſpent im that ſweet . ſequef- 
rered: home ? then worſhipped the Hepven 
which kaltlowed;} even from the hour it had 
taken place, their marriage; by-thorafſmity 
of me Marquis and the other Emüly r Klaus 
ee ee eee 
tlieir children. Without 2 ce, but. fon thoſe 
arauudꝭ ihrem, rhe: married lobebs, asl evening 
cloſed; wandered home; when the Marchi- 
. 6neſys anxiouſly inquired if the wretghed 
woman Hadiyet: recovered: her ſenſes . The 
| firgeon veinured to infbrm her that he had 
neuer Hope me would, and rarher thought 
it a miracle they had remained at all. 


ping 
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Tbey found Bir: Edward traverſing the 
ſaloon; ſtill exquiſitely alive. to the pang 
of the moment; and always picturing to 
himſelf Miſs: /Archer:: trepanned: by bis 
emiſſary, and both conſigning theniſelves» | 
to a Watery grave. The Duke, on the 5 
cobtrar ys was ſitting, ooaliy anſwering his 
letters from London: regretting the pur- 
gatory he was enduring, and aſſuring his: 
friends that he ſheuld : haſten to join them 
at ſome. public meetings now approaching. 
On ſupper being announced; Sir Edward 
retired; on the plea of indiſpoſition. The 
Marquis and his lady ſat down bo table, 
but the Duke alone could enjoy the ſplen 
did entertainment Emily had almoſt forgot 
ten having ordered in honour of the birth-" 
day of her daughter. Her grandfather; how 
ever, made a voluptuous meal; and the 
| lovers: haſtened, as ſoon as they decently 
| e e Sir Edward; whom 
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01 2 wmEiq ene ans : omom: 5/2 20 
if Fog Duke, n now: „ neceflatty' alone, and: 
obliged to reflect, uſed all his cuſtomarylad- 
dreſs to veil from a heart always ſelfiſh, and 
by his vicious intercourſe with the world» 
now almoſt callous; an uneaſy ſenſe of error 
genious in palliating his own faults, he * 
ſoon fancied his brother the 6hly-culpable; 
perſon, and himſelf the aggrieved one. 
What hadi Sir Edward Atden to do with: | 
his little gallantries?—he ſhould: have taken 
good care both of the mother and the child, 
without any ſentimeiital interference. As 
to this girl, it was not very likely ſhe ſhould: 
recover; but if ſhe did, he would give her a 
bandſome annuity. Above all, lie would get 
aut of: the execrable dungeon of Bellarney, 
the momen the could make his little arrange - 
ment with Beatrice. Under this agreeable 
1 —_ — impref- 
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impreſſion, the Duke fell into as ſound a 
fleep as if the wretched being he' had called 
into. exiſtence, and who was now dying 
within a hundred _ of him, had never 
been born at all. | 


110 


But u agb the e events of the 


day had not acted very ſenſibly on the heart 


of the Duke, they had ſeiſed on his conſti- 
tution; and the blood ſtrangely ebbed and 
flowed in his veins, without his obſerving it. 


Repletion wasat ſuch a moment dangerous, 


and his profound fleep very far from a 
wholeſome one. ' Suddenly he dreamt that 
Miſs Archer, wrapt in the ſhawl ſo lately 
diſplayed before his eyes, and holding in 
her hand her daughter, changed to a negro- 


blackneſs, ſtood at his bed-ſide. The ſhock 


of ſeein g them was doubled, when the mo- 


ther, in a voice of thunder, told him theß 


wins come to claim their own; and gaſh- 


ing, with a ſingle ſtroke, his boſom, they 


I Oo e 
1 | | | 


* 


455 Miſe Firzallenwas by the orders of Emi- 
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joined to- pluck: forth his heart, yet-ſp 


with blood; and quivering with life. The 


exquiſite torture of mind and body waked 
tim; or rather, perhaps, .corporeal agony 


_ cauſed the mental deluſion : for he felt the 
gout had flown into his flomack, and the 
rack of pain became inſupportable. From 


the chamber of Sir Edward, whom they had 


| ſoothed into a ſweet in Emily and 
her lord were haſtily {ſummoned to that of 


one who never was to ſleep more. Short 


| but intolerable was the torture of the Duke; 
attended with a delirium which realiſed his 
dreams and preſented the tremendous phan- 


tom of Miſs, Archer for ever to his eyes.— 


N At the ſame hour, nay, almoſt at the very 
moment, under che ſame roof, expired the 


Duke of Aberdeen, and his guilty, but un- 


fortunate daughter en n warning to- 


all the ſurvivors... FA 


— 


/ 
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y privately interred at the feet of Lady 
Bellarney, and the fecret of her "_ to 
ce Marquis never eireulated. | 


The remains of the Duke were ſent to 
Scotland, to join thoſe of his anceſtors. 


| Sir Edward TP . hon bis on- 
ly fault, and eminent for his many virtues, 
by the temperance of his habits, and the un- 
remitting cares and tenderneſs of his child- 

ren and grand- children, had the peculiar 

happineſs to reach a very late period of life, 
Without ſuffering, i in Fay W degree, its 

infirmities. 

Virtue and ſweetneſs, perſonified in Emi- 
ly, formed the centre of a wide circle — 
their mingled , beüme ſing a glowing 
happineſs over her own, ide late family 
a warm intereſt towards her friends—and | 
an affefting benevolence among her depen- 
| | | | dants; 5 


dants; while Gupphyi der ; e 


mind, nom an example to to her father and 
buiband, and now to her n, e bad 
the rare felicity of ſeeing not one of the 
many was ever-tempted- through the courſe 
© her long 1 life, to diverge. from the ſphere 


— 


of ſo dear an attraction. . 
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